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To THE Glory op God, 
The Father—The Son — and The Holy Ghost, 

One, 
Triune, 

AND 

Eter Blessed Jehovah, 

revealed 

In Holy Scripture, 

IN 

All Divine Peetections, 

AND IN 

Covenant Relation ship with His People, 

The God of All Grace, 
These Songs of " Grace and Glory '* 
are humbly and prayerfully 
Inscribed. 



PEEFACE. 



A BBisF statement of a few facts connected with this Hynmal may be 
desirable. 

It is designed for private, family, and public worship. It was undertaken 
by request ; and is the resnlt of thirty years* collection. 

The discovery of authors and dates to more than 1000 hymns; the 
careful comparison with the originals, and the restoration (as fair as prac- 
tical) to those originals ; the selection of suitable texts of Holy Sicripture 
for each hymn; the appropriation of suitable tunes; the arrangement of 
1025 hymns under classified subjects ; the drawing up of six carefully pre- 
pared indices ; and the large correspondence involved throughout the whole ; 
— ^all these several items have fully occupied the spare time at command of 
the Editor, for the last four years. 

The great object of this Hymnal is to spread the glorious gospel of the 
grace of God, by representing, in sacred verse, all ti^e doctrines of Holy 
Scripture, including the deeper mysteries of the everlasting covenant, and 
the glorious second advent of the Messiah. By thus aiding the memory, it 
may become, through God's blessing, a channel of holy influences on the 
heart and life. 

The Editor acknowledges, with grateful appreciation, the kindness and 
courtesy of so many authors, including the highest dignitaries of our 
Church, whose labours have enriched this volume, and who have most 
generously given permission to reprint. Their names are placed at 
the foot of every hymn, thereby not only acknowledging the source, but 
also affording additional interest and pleasure to the reader. In doing 
this he is only following the example of our beloved Church, as her offici- 
ating ministers never read a chapter, epistle, or gospel without informing 
their hearers by whom it was written. 

Sincere thanks are also rendered to those publishers and owners of copy- 
right who have granted permission to use certain hymns. Permission to 
reprint has been always carefully sought ; but should any name, through 
inadvertency, or inability to discover the address, have been overlooked, the 
Editor trusts this apology will be accepted, and leave generously conceded. 

No labour or expense has been spared to render this Hymnal useful and 
comrfyr^hAn^fve, both as a work of reference, instruction, and refreshment 
for ifi^wloalji and families, and as a practical and complete supply of the 
reqnireiia^oift for Bivine worship. 

Every drictrine of Holy Scripture, all the seasons of our ecclesiastical 
year, and all the hopes and conflicts of the individual believer have been 
carefnUy represented. 

" HATBiM*Ai**g Psalmody," with its 253 beautiful and varied tunes for 
all metres, has been prepared as " Companion Yolume " to " Songs op Grace 
ANi> Gu>bt" by the highly gifted daughter of the late Canon Havergal. 
This eminent composer, and greatest authority on ecclesiastical music, vras 
invited to fill the Professorial Chair of Music at Oxford; but that high 
honour was declined in order to devote himself more fully to the dutief 
an ambassador of Christ. It was only when laid by, through illness, ^ 
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direct ministerial work that he allowed himself the enjoyment of mnsical 
research and composition; restoring to the Church the treasures of her 
best age of psalmody, clothed in harmonies at once solid and rich ; and 
representing, in his own new tunes, the sobriety and grandeur of the old 
school, combined with the fervour and sweetness which characterized his 
own inspirations. 

The Editor of " Havergal's Psalmody " has not only prepared it as the 
" Companion Volume " to '• Songs of Grace and Glory," but also composed 
many new tunes of the same high character as those of her revered and 
beloved father, to meet the requirements of special metres. 

By the same hand many very choice and beautiful hymns have enriched 
this Hymnal, setting forth, in accordance with Holy Scripture, the higher 
mysteries of our faith, and the deep experiences of the believer's heart. 
Much valuable assistance in the general supervision of the work and carry- 
ing it through the press has also been kindly rendered, greatly lessening 
the labours and anxieties connected with it; and to Frances Bidley 
Havergal the Church of Christ as well as the Editor of this volume are 
greatly indebted. 

Also to Mr. D. Sedgwick, of Sun Street, London, warmest thanks are 
due for the great assistance rendered in restoring hymns to their originals 
and the discovery of so many authors' names and dates, together with much 
other valuable information. His hymnological library, the great treasure 
house from which hymn collectors draw material and information, is 
perhaps the most complete in the world ; while his accurate reprints of our 
older hymn writers are invaluable. 

The kind and hearty interest expressed with respect to the work has 
greatly encouraged and stimulated it. The Editor desires gratefully and 
affectionately to record a loving and liberal testimonial &om a warm- 
hearted congregation. This most generous gift from his parishioners and 
friends was thoughtfully presented in the form of a noble contribution 
to the furtherance of the object so dear to their pastor's heart, viz., his 
offering to the Church of Christ these Songs of Grace and Glory, these 
hymnal treasures from many centuries of prayer and praise. By this 
pleasing mark of oneness of heart and purpose the Parishioners of Perry 
Barr will be ever associated with their Pastor in these interesting researches 
and labours of love. 

May it be found at the Great Day that we have not laboured in vain nor 
spent our strength for nought : and to the *• God of all Grace," our Triune, 
Covenant, and Faithful God, shall be aU the " Glory." 

November, 1871. CHARLES B. SNEPP. 



ARRANGEMENT OF HYMNS. 



A FREQUENT REFERENCE TO THIS WILL GREATLY FACILITATB THE 
SELECTION OF HYMNS FOR ANY SUBJECT OR SERMON. 
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PAET I. 
THE HOLT AND EVER-BLESSED «• TBINITY IN UNITY. 

Thsme I. Worship presented to the Triune Jehovah. 

(1) Adoration, Hymns 1 to 18. (2) Invocation, 19— 31. 

(3) Dedication, 32-^0. 

Theme II. The Attributes and Perfections of the Triune Jehovah. 

(i; The Being of God, 41, 42. 

(2) Liflnity, 43. (3) Spirituality, 44. (4) Eternity, 46. 

(6) Unity, 46. 
(6) Sovereignty, 47. (7) First Cause and Final End, 48. 

(8) Dominion, 49. (9) Glory, 60. 
no) Wisdom, 61. (11) Omnipotence, 62. (12) Omniscience, 63. 
(13) Goodness, 64. (14) Holiness, 65. (16) FaithftUness, 66. 

(16) Omnipresence, 67. 
(17) The Pardoning Grod, 68. (18) Mercy, 69. (19) Majesty, 60. 
(20) Kindness, 61. (21) Love, 62. (22) Unchangeable, 63. 
(23) The Names of Jehovah, Qk 

Theme m. The Acts of the Triune Jehovah. 

(1 ) The Everlasting Covenant of Grace, 66—85. 
(2) Creation, 86—96. 

(3) Providence, 97—112. 

Theme IV. The Divine Persons of the Triune Jehovah. 

I. JEHOVAH— THE FATHER. 

1 ) His own essential Blessedness, 113—115. 
His Eternal Love to His Eternal Son, 1 16. 
His Choice and Gift of a Church to His Son, 117—119. 
His Promise of the Holy Ghost, 120. 
The Love of the Father, 121—127. 

II. JEHOVAH— THE SON. 

;i) His Deity, 128— 136. (2) Names aad Titles, 137— 188. 
His Divine Love, 189—194. 
His Incarnation and First Advent, 195 — 205. 
The Epiphanjr, 206—211. 
The Circumcision of Christ, 212, 213. 
Christ our Example, 214—217. 
The Compassion and Sympathy of Christ, 218—222. 
Jesus seen of Angels, 223, 224. 
His Suffering's and Sin-Atoning Death, 226—243. 
His Burial, 244—247. 
His Resurrection, 248—261. 
His Ascension, 264—274. 
His Intercession, 275 — 281. 
His Mediatorial Glory, 282—290. 
His Second Advent in Glory upon Earth, 291—320. 
His Coronation—" King of Kings," 321—327. 
His Millennial Reign, 328—341. 
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III. JEHOVAH— THE HOLY GHOST. 

1 ) His Deity seen in Creation, 342, 343. 

'2) His Distinct Personality, 344. 

3 ) His Procession from the Father and the Son, 346. 

^4) His Names and Titles, 346—300. 

,5) The Day of Pentecost, 362-364. 

, 6 ) His Work of Grace upon the Soal, 365—367. 

7 ) Faithful to His Covenant, 368, 369. 

, 8 ) Prayer for the Outpouring of the Holy Spirit, 370—378. 



PART II. 
THE BOOK OF GOD, AND THE CHURCH OF GOD. 

Theme I. The Holy Scriptures — the Revelation of the Triune Jehovah. 

(1) Inspiration, 379— 381. (2) Excellency, 382— 388. 

(3) Sufficiency, 38ft— 397. 

Theme II. The Church of the Triune Jehovah — as Revealed in Holy 

Scripture. 
ITS THREEFOLD ASPECT— PAST— PRESENT— FUTURE. 

I. AS FORESEEN BY JEHOVAH— FROM ALL ETERNITY. 

Hi8"ELBCT Chubch." (1) Chosen in Christ, 398—402. 
(2) Precious, 403—411. (3) Complete, 412—414. 

II. AS REDEEMED AND GATHERED OUT FROM THE WORLD. 

His " Chubch M1LITA.NT." (1) Called, 416. (2) Justified, 416. 417 
(3) Separated from the World, 418. 

(4) Never Separated from Christ, 419, 420. 

( 5 ) Preserved in Christ, 421—424. ( 6 ) Made like Christ, 425. 

III. AS GLORIFIED— AND PRESENTED— THE BRIDE ADORNED FOB 

HER KING. 

His •* Chubch Tbiumphant.'* ( 1 ) Continuing in His Presence, 426, 427 

( 2 ) Rejoicing in His unchanging Love, 428—430. 

(3) Partaking of His Eternal Glory, 431—433. 

THE CHURCH— FURTHER DESCRIBED. 

IV. IN ITS EXTENT. 
1 ) Described as a " Little Flock,'* 434—436. 

'2) Nevertheless, " a Countless Multitude," 437 — 440. 
'3) Amplitude— out of every Kindred, and Tongue, and People, and 
Nation, 441^143. 

ITS NAMES AND TITLES. 

1 ) The Body of Christ, 444. 
' 2 ) The Bride of Christ— the Lamb's Wife, 445. 

3) The Church of the Living God, 446. 

4) The Temple of the Holy Ghost, 447. 
6) The Household of Faith, 448. 



PART III. 

MAN— AND THINGS PROVIDED FOR MAN. 

Theme I. Man. 

(1) Fallen, 449, 450. (2) Sinful, 451— 464. (3) Mortal, 455— 467 

Theme II. The Gospel Proclaimed. 

FULL AND FREE SALVATION BY JESUS CHRIST. 
( 1 ) Its Excellence, 458—462. ( 2) Promises, 463, 464. 

(3) Invitations, 485—474, (4) Expostulations, 476—485. 
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Theme III. The Gospel Welcomed and Embraced. 

THE LIFE AND HISTORY OP A TRUE BBLIBVBB. 



\l\ 



i 



I. HIS CHARACTER PORTRAYED. 

Gbacb given to Believe, 486. ( 2 ) Salvation by Grace, 487-493. 
Faith, 494— 498. (4) Repentance, 40»— £03. 
( 6 ) Renunciation of the World, 604—609. 
(6) Conflict, 610—618. (7) Encouragement, 619—627. 

(8) Decline and Recovery, 628, 629. 
( 9 ) Desires after Holiness, 630—633. ( 10 ) Growth in Grace, 634—636. 
(11) Prayer, 637—648. (12) Watchfulness, 649—661. 

(13) Fasting, 652. 
(14) Self -Discipline, 663— 666. (15) Resijniation, 567— 663. 
(16) Patience, 664-^666. ( 17 ) Trust, 667— ^570. (18) Hope, 671— 673. 
(19) Full Assurance, 674, 676. (20) Support and Comfort, 676— 686. 
(21) HumiHty, 687, 688. (22) Love, 689--696. 

(23) Almsgiving, 697, 698. (24) Praise, 699— 632. 
(26) Zeal, 633— 641. (26) Courage, 642— 646. 
(27) Peace, 617— 662. (28) Joy, 663— 667. 

II. PRIVILBGBS ENJOYED. 

Hoi' ( 1 ) Union with Christ, 668—674. 

(2) Adoption, 675-679. (3) Pardon, 680—684. 
(4) Justification, 686, 686. (6) Sanctification, 687. 

( 6 ) Fellowship with the Father and with His Son, 688—710. 
Direction and Guidance, 711 — ^714. 
Christ's Everlasting Love, 715—722. 
Security in Christ, 723— 728. 
Final Perseverance, 729—733. 

( 11 ) Everlasting Salvation, 734. 

^•^ III. TALENTS IMPROVED. 

(1) Time, 735. (2) Tongue, 736, 737. (3) Influence, 738. 
(4) Wealth, 739, 740. 

^' IV. DUTIES FULFILLED. 

,44; (1) Socialand Relative, 741, 742. 

'' (2) Christian FeUowship, 743. 

( 3 ) Mutual Forbearance, 744, 746. 

(4) Saints and Martyrs— their Holy Example, 746—762. 

( 5 ) Angels— Ministering Spirits^ 763—766. 

Theme IV. Ambassadors for Christ. 

(1) Consecration and Ordination, 756, 757. 

( 2 ) Ministers of Christ and Stewards of the Mysteries of God. 768—764. 
(3j Fellow Helpers, 766—768. 

( 4) Sunday School Teachers, 769—771. 
(6) District Visitors, 772, 773. 

Theme V. The Two Sacraments. 

(1) Baptism, 774— 778. (2) The Lord's Supper, 7f 9-791. 

Theme VI. The Lord's Day. 

il ) Opening of the Lord's Day, 792—798. 

2) Opening of Public Worship, 799—806. 

3) Before the Sermon, 809—814. 

4) Close of Public Worship, 816—818. 

5) Close of the Lord's Day, 819—822. 

6) Deprived of Public Worship, 823, 824. 

( 7 ) Restored to Public Worship, 826. 
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Theme Vn. Special Serrices. 



1) Foundation or Consecration of a CJhurch, 826, 827. 

'2) CJhoir Meetings, 828. 

*8) Prayer Meetings, 829—836. 

(4) Times of Refreshing, 837— 841. 

(&) Mothers' Meetings, 842, 843. 

Theme VUI. National Ocoasions. 

National Hymns, 844—849. 

Harvest, 8S0— 856. 

War and Peace, 857—859. 

National Fast and Humiliation, 860—862. 

National Thanksgiving and Rejoioing, 863. 

Prayer f(»- those at Sea, 864. 

Theme IX. Missions. 

I. AT HOME. 

(1) Schools, 885, 866. (2) Other Charities, 867— S6&. 
(3) Hospital Sunday, 870. 

II. ABROAD. 

(1) Jews, 871—874. (2) Gentiles, 875—881. 

Theme X. Times and Seasons. 

I. SEASONS OF THE DAY. 

1) Morning, 885—888. Saturday Morning, 889. 

2) Evening, 890—903. Saturday Evening, 904, 905. 
[3) Midnight, 906--808. 

n. THE YEAR. 

( 1 ) Opening of the Year, 909—913. 



(1) . _ 

( 2 ) Close of the Year, 914—917. 

(3) Year of Jubilee, 918, 919. 



in. SEASONS OF LIFE. 

(1) Birthdays, 920-922. 

(2) Childhood and Youth, 923— 948. (3) Confirmation, 949— 957. 
(4) Marriage, 958— 960. (6) Thanksgiving for Childbirth, 961. 
(6) Sickness, 962— 96a (7) More Fruit, 969, 970. 
(8) Old Age, 971, 972. 



(9) Death, 973—978. 

:io) 



(10) Burial, 979-988. 

IV. THE LIFE TO COMB. 

\ 1 ) The First Resurrection— of the Ssdnts, 984—987. 
The Gteneral Resurrection, 988—991. 
The Great Day of Judgment, 992—999. (4) Hell, 1000. 
The New Jerusalem, 1001, 1002. 
The New Heavens and Earth, 1003. 
Heaven, 1004— lOia 

Theme XI. Eternity. 

( 1 ) The Mediatorial Kingdom delivered up to the Father, 1019. 

(2) The Solemnities of Eternity, 1020, 1021. 

( 3 ) The Praises of Eternity, 1022—1025. 

GOD ALL IN ALL. 
Theme Xn. DoxologieB. 



HYMNS AURANGED FOR THE SUNDAYS AND HOLY 
DAYS OF THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 



MOBiriXO. 



Sundays of Advent : 

First 

Second 

Third 

Fourth 

Christmas Day, December 25 

St. Stephen's Day „ 26 

St. John's „ „ 27 

Innocents' „ „ 28 

Sunday after Christmas 

The Circumcision of Christ, Janu« 

ary 1 

New Ycfar's Day, or First Sunday 

in the Year 

The Epiphany, January 6 

Sundays after Epiphany : 

First 

Second 

Third 

Fourth 

Fifth 

Sixth 

Septuagesima 

Sexagesima 

Quinquagesima 

Ash- Wednesday 

Sundays in Lent : 

First 

Second 

Third 

Fourth 

Fifth 

Sunday before Easter 

Monday in Passion Week 

Tuesday „ „ 

"Wednesday „ „ 

Thursday „ „ 

Grood Friday 

Easter Even 

Easter Day 

Easter Monday 

Easter Tuesday 

Sundays after Easter : 

First 

Second 

Third 

Fourth 

Fifth 

Rogation Days ...-. 

Ascension Day 

Sunday after Ascension Day 

Whit-Sunday 

Monday in Whitsun Week 

Tuesday,, „ „ 



294 
293 
992 
204 
195 
634 
4 
747 
162 



295 314 

396 382 
906 757 
135 Pt. ii. 
202 203 



747 
592 
761 
164 



762 
747 
750 
191 



162 213 212 

909 912 913 

208 210 211 



206 
802 
699 
142 
132 
9 
83 
669 
356 
601 

862 
603 
452 
648 
451 
240 
241 
220 



307 
663 
207 
209 
803 
919 
89 
167 
595 
862 

477 
490 
353 
488 
4S5 
226 
243 
238 



146 Pt. ii. 
230Pfc. ii. 
231 236 



244 
248 
250 
252 



245 
258 
251 
260 



211 
210 
221 
679 
989 
676 
95 
814 
689 
552 

615 
496 
468 
494 
463 
225 
227 
234 
229 
Pt. iii. 
233 
247 
254 
256 
261 



268 261 600 
424 179 177 
661 650 291 
38 606 349 
697 637 639 

263 Pt. u. Pt. iii. 

264 Pt. i. 267 268 
S21286 264Pt.ii. 

851 36lPt.i.Pt.ii. 
346 353 369 
354 347 368 
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297 


301 


300 


299 


8S4 


998 


^91 


386 


760 


999 


758 


993 


189 


313 


310 


318 


198 


203 


199 


201 






200 161 



910 911 

206 209 

167 681 

207 835 
403 151 
808 717 
153 144 
801 143 

87 91 

469 454 

594 691 



601 499 

617 182 

478 491 

482 471 

512 621 

228 229 



235 237 
257 255 



260 256 

180 181 

187 163 

80 621 

279 278 

266 274 

283 268 

355 352 



302 
307 
904 
948 
197 



202 188 205 



921 
207 

877 
319 
609 
661 
629 
806 
343 
449 
497 



684 
647 

501 
450 
523 
227 



25 



913 
167 

209 
883 
626 
628 
629 
636 
90 
473 
672 



603 
632 
465 
172 
469 
128 



251 
435 

696 271 
687 493 



213 

877 

900 

901 
891 
90S 
815 
817 
341 
702 
596 



470 
649 
466 
462 
474 
215 



166 232 239 
253 240 259 



254 250 

434 436 

607 

654 



50 367 



265 269 270 
327 288 363 
350 366 349 



Trinity Sunday 

Sundays after Trinity 

First 

Second 

Third 

Fourth 

Fifth 

Sixth 

Seventh 

Eighth 

Ninth 

Tenth 

Eleventh 

Twelfth 

Thirteenth 

Fourteenth 

Fifteenth 

Sixteenth 

Seventeenth 

Eighteenth 

Nineteenth 

Twentieth 

Twenty-First 

Twenty-Second 

Twenty-Third 

Twenty-Fourth 

Twenty-Fifth, or Sunday next be- 
fore Advent 
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14 

9 

753 

714 
858 

1018 
98 
101 
487 
831 
429 
682 

1016 
610 
105 
668 
442 
726 
370 
428 
423 
608 

1015 
725 



3 

11 
27 
754 
340 
422 
1012 
111 
622 
621 
362 
77 
730 
190 
622 
106 
707 
448 
432 
683 
623 
645 
633 
986 
969 



17 
16 
755 
335 
771 
1010 
734 
103 
739 
483 
548 
62 
698 
612 
721 
732 
687 
698 
692 
467 
660 
214 
986 
600 



APiEBirooir. 



173 6S5 416 



22 24 

18 15 

26 21 

562 276 

459 77 

934 322 

379 558 

284 667 

183 285 

670 441 

735 638 

668 673 

601 282 

112 681 

637 840 

388 130 

68 691 

116 426 

176 420 

800 34 

372 433 

330 323 

336 991 

70 134 

242 194 

317 290 
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12 



31 

29 

567 

608 
638 



6 

7 

613 

955 

326 



23 

28 
281 

640 

1001 Pt. u. iii. iv. 

828 407 894 

133 700 

489 184 

120 671 

953 1003 

20 413 
136 



703 
331 
99 
32 
102 
425 



66 1013 
839 633 
795 
832 
656 
813 
137 
866 
1025 



617 
461 
713 
653 666 
289 706 
431 939 
398 956 



811 819 

995 902 

438 644 

405 1007 1019 

1021 430 1024 



914 1001Pt.i.304 



If more Sundays before Advent, see Hymns for Fifth or Sixth Sundays after 

Epiphany. 



St. Andrew's Day, November 30 

St. Thomas, December 21 

Conversion of St. Paul, January 25 

Presentation of Christ in the Temple, February 2. 

St. Matthias' Day, February 24 

The Annunciation, March 25 

St. Mark's Day, April 25 

St. Philip and St. James' Day, May 1 

St. Barnabas the Apostle, June 11 

St. John Baptist's Day, June 24 

St. Peter's Day, June 29 

St. James the Apostle, July 25 

St. Bartholomew the Apostle, August 24 

St. Matthew, September 21 

St. Michael and all Angels, September 29 

St. Luke the Evangelist, October 18 

St. Simon and St. Jude, October 28 

All Saints' Day, November 1 



uoBNiyo. 



747 


489 


949 


624 


510 


261 


654 


765 


747 


675 
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Note. — The Collect, Epistle, or Gospel will be found to have suggested the key-note 
for the morning hymns, thus preservmg the unity of the service. 



SONGS 



OF 



GRACE AND GLORY. 



PABT I. 



^t folg una €bzx-§Umii ** ttnuitg in «mtg." 

THEME I.->8Sot0^* 



(1.) ADORATION. 

Ilsa. vi. 1-3. ** I aow olso t?w Lord sitttny 
upon o t?won«.** 

CULBAOH. 87, 87. 

1 "DBIGHT the vision that delighted 
-*-' Once the sight of Judah's seer ; 
Sweet the oountless tongues united 

To entrance the prophet's ear. 

2 Round the Lord in glory seated. 

Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn :— 

3 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 

Earth is with its ftilness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! " 

4 Heaven is still with glory ringing. 

Earth takes up the angels' cry— 
"Holy, Holy, Holy,"— singing, 
" Lord of nosts, the Lord mosthigli !" 

5 With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy church below. 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : 

6 Thus, Thy glorious name confessing. 
We adopt Thy angels' cry. 
Holy, Holy, Holv,^'— blessing 
" Thee, the Lord of hosts most high !" 

Bishop Mant, 1837. 



Isa. vi. 3. " Soly, Holy, Holy:* 

Nabsau. 77, 77, 77. 

1 TTOLY, Holy, Holy Lord, 

J"'- CK)d of hosts, Eternal King, 
By the heavens and earth adored ; 

Angels and archangels sing, 
Ghantiag everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trimty. 

2 Since by Thee were all things made. 

And in Thee do all things live. 
Be to Thee all honour paid. 

Praise to Thee let all things g^ive. 
Singing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 

3 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand, 

Spirits blest, before Thy throne. 
Speeding thence at Thy command ; 

And, when Thy behrats are 4one, 
Singing everlastingly 
To tb©8lM8P4 Trinity, 



(( 



4 Gherabim and seraphim 

Veil their fiftces with their wings ; 

Eyes of angels are too dim 
To behold the King of kings, 

While they sing eternally 

To the Blessed Trinity. 

Part ii. 

1 Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee, 

Thee, the noble martyr band 
Praise with solemn jubilee ; 

Thee, the church in every lEknd, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 

2 III Thy name baptized are we. 

With Thy blessing are dismissed ; 
And Thrice-holy chant to Thee 

In the holy eucharist; 
Life is one aoxolo^ 
To the Blessed Trinity. 

3 To the Father, and the Son, 

Who for us did deign to die ; 
And to Gk)d the Holy One, 

Who the church doth sanctiiy ; 
Sing we with glad jubilee. 
Hallelujah ! Lord, to Thee. 

4 Hallelujah ! Lord, to Thee— 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Godhead One, and Persons Three- 
Join us with the heavenly host. 
Singing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862. 

3 Rev. iv. 8. "They rest not .. . saying. 
Holy, Holy, Holy." 

TuSAOioar. 1112.1210. 

1 TTOLY, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty I 
■*-'• Early in the morning our song shall 

rise to Thee ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty I 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity I 

2 Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the saints adore 

Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns 

around the glassy sea. 
Cherubim and seraphim Mling down 

before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt 

be. 

3 Holy, Holy, Holy I though the darkness 

"hide Thee, _ 

Though the eye of sinfol mm Thy glory 
may not B^e, 

B 



THE HOLT ANP 1Sj7^,Bf.^SED TRINITT. 



Only Thon art holy, there is none beside 
Thee, 
Perfect in power, i|i loyq, fxi^. in|rity^ 

4 Holy, Holy, Holy, liord God Almighty I 
All Thy works shall praise Kiyname, 
in earth, and sky, and sea ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mlprhty ! 
God in Three Fe|rgons, Bles^ fSr^t^r | 

Bishop Heber, 1827. 

Col. ii. 2. " The mystery of Ood, and of 
the Father, and of Ohrist i " 

Haykroal. 7 77. 

1 MIGHTY Father 1 Slessed Son ! 
■"J- Holy Spirit 1 Three in Qwfi J 
Evermore Thy will be doi^e 1 

2 Threefold is Thy glorious might, 
ThreefoW is Thy name of light, 
Holy! Awfliirinflnite! 

3 Threefold let oar praises be. 
Great mysterious One, to Thee I 
Undivided Trinity I 

4 Mystery of mysteries I 
Before whom with veilM eyes 
Songs of saints and angels rise. 

6 Rainbow-like the emerald zone 
That encompasseth Thy throne, 
O Thon most mysterious One ! 

6 Thunderings and lightnings, rolled 
Prom beneath. Thy saints enfol|i, 
Clothed in white, and crowned with gold. 

7 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord I 

God Almighty t Father I Word I 
Spirit 1 Three in One adored I 

8 Threefold is Thy love to me, 
Threefold let my graces be, 
Faith, and Hope, and Chajitiy. 

9 Mighty Father 1 Blessed ^on I 
Holy Spirit ! Three in One ! 
Evermore Thy will be done. 

J. S. 3. MonseU, LLJ)., 1863. 

Not« the Symbolio Fozm—Thrae lines harmonlxing 
in each yeise ; three versus li^ each division ; three 
dlvlnone making one hynm. 

Q I John V. 7. ** Thete Three are one.** 

HAXBuaa. 8 7, 8 7. J). 

1 TN the Godhead all perfection, 
-'- In each sacred Person shines. 
Equal all, for our protection. 

Did engage their grace Divii^e : 
Greatest grandeur, love, qoid favour, 

In them all appear the same, 
Through our oondescendiiig Saviour, 

We behold His matchless fame. 

^ Bqual justice, power, and glory, 
In the sacred Three we own ; 
• ^hine on mortals, liOrd, before The^, 
From Thy bright etjsrnal throne : 



Let us bum with heavenly ardour 

While the Trinity we sing ; 
Aim to sound ^y praises higher. 

On our every tuneful string. 

8 All Divine perfections boundless 

In the Son and Spirit dwell ; 
All pretensions must be groundless, 

Th^^t a different doctrine tell : 
Both are equally omniscient 

To the Father's piercing eye. 
And for ever aU sufficient 

To redeem and sanctify. 

4 Three are equal in Jehovah, 

Who eternally is One, 
Buling, reigning sweetly over 

All His chosen through the Son : 
Mighty, matchless Friend of sinners. 

Three in One eternal Gk)d, 
Make Thy saints triumphant winners, 

Through the Saviour's cleansing blood. 

Thomas Bow, 1817. 



Ps. Ixv. 1. 



tt 



Praise waiteth for Thee, 
-r God.*' 

Bbol. 77, 77. D. 

1 TTOLY, Holy, Holy Lord I 
-LI- Self-existent Deity I 

By the hosts of heaven adored, 
Teach us how to worship Thee. 

O^y uncreated mind, 
Wonders in Thy nature meet. 

Perfect unity combined 
With society complete. 

2 All perfection dwells in Thee, 

Now to us obscurely known ; 
Three in One, and One in Three, 

Great Jehovah, Gtod alone. 
Be our all, O Lord Divine ! 

Father, Saviour, vital Br6^Ah I 
Body, spirit, soul be ^hine. 

Now, and at, and after death. 

3 Glorious Thon in holiness. 

Father, 4idst Thy rights maintain ; 
Truth and grace at once express 

When Thine only Son was slain. 
Here was deepest ^dsdom seen ; 

Here the richest stores of grace ; 
Mildest love, and vengeance keen ; 

O how bright their n^ingled rays I 

4 Fearftil Thou in praises, too. 

Loving Saviour, slaughtered Lamb ! 
We with joy and reverence view 

All Thy glory, all Thy shame. 
Be Thv death the death of sin ; 

Be Thy life the sinner's plea ; 
Save me, teach me, rule within— 

Prophet, Priest, and King to me ! 

6 Wonder-working Spirit I Thine 

Is the mighty grace we sing ; 
Set on us Thy seal Divine, 

Safely to Thy kingdom bring : 
Mortiiy each sinful deed. 

Daily strengthen every grace ; 
Lead us, urge us on with speed. 

And let qlobt crown the face ! 

John Ryland, D.D., 1796. 



▲PQBAXIOK. 



7 3ph. ii. 18. **We... heme oc^ew." 
Balzbuko. 8 7,87. P. 

1 p RAOIOUS God of oar salvation, 
^ Thee, in Christ, we would adore j 
Standing in the hij?h relation 

Of Thy sons for evermore : 
We by sin were separated 

From our Father's face awhile ; 
But we now are new-created. 

By His sweet, returning smUe. 

2 Now the Spirit keeps ub moving 

To our Father's holy throne ; 
Through the Sq-viour sweetly proving. 

How for sin He did atone : 
Now, instead of threatening thunder. 

And of life an endless loss. 
We enjoy the peaceful wonder 

Of our dear Redeemer's cross. 

3 To the Father, by the Spirit, 

Now a sweet access we find, 
Through the Saviour's matchjesa merit, 

He is most divinely kind : 
Now in praises to the Saviour, 

Let our sacred songs ascend ; 
And the best of ail behaviour. 

Honour our Almighty Friend. 

4 Now to Him, who has redeemed us 

With His precious sacrifice, 
And the Holy Ghost who seals us. 

For the Father in the skies. 
Let us join in endless praises. 

As to our eternal One, 
For the grace and blood that raises 

Us to God, through Christ His Son. 

ThorruM Bow, 1817. 



4 To Father, Spirit, Son, . , 
Our great and bright perfection ; 
j^a eqrual all — on whom we call, 

Ami praise for our protection ; 
Be equal worship given ! 

None from their love shall sever 
Christ's blood-bought sheep,— for grace 
doth keep 
His chosen ones for ever. 

Thomas BoWf 1817. (a.) 
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1 John V. 7. 



♦* There are Three that lear 
record." 



8 



Matt. iii.l6, 17. The doctrine of the Trimty 
taught at the Baptism of Jesus. 

Jtvov. 6 7. 8 7. D. 

1 mHOU great, mysterious Lord ! 
•*- We sinners now address Thee ; 
In holy fear— would we draw near. 

With reverence now to bless Thee : 
At Jordan's watery stream 

Thou didst express Thy pleasure 
Towards Thy Son— our Holy One, 

And everlasting treasure. 

2 The sovereign God Thou art, 

Most sweetly here revealed ; 
In Persons Three— we plainly see. 

That cannot be concealed : 
The dove-like Spirit then 

On Christ was seen descending ; 
The Father's voice — declared His choice, 

Where we are now depending. 

3 The glorious Persons here 

Were seen distinct and plainly, 
. That none may say — or take away 

The word as spoken vainly j 
Let truth be well received. 

To feith 'tis pure and precious ; 
It safely leads— and sweetly feeds 

Our souls, and doth refresh us. 



OOLDXU !<. H. 



1 A LL hail. Adored Trinity I 
■^ All hail, Ktemal Unity ! 

O God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, ever One. 

2 Behold to Thee, this festal day, 
We meekly pour our thankful lay ; 
O let our work accepted be, 

That sweetest work of praising Thee. 

3 Three Persons praise we evermore. 
One only God our hearts adore ; 
In Thy sure mercy, ever kind, 

O may we our protection find. 

4 O Trinity ! O Unity I 

Be present as we worship Thee ; 
Witn songs that angels smg to Thee, 
Unite our hymns of jubilee. 

J. v. Chainbers (tr.), 1867. 
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2 Cor. xiii. 14. " Grace . . . Love . . . 
and Commwnion" 

Old Trk CoKUAKDiOEHTa. L. M. 

1 mo comprehend the great Three-One, 
-*- Is more than highest angels can ; 
Or what the Trinity has done 

From death and hell to ransom man ! 

2 Yet we the Trinity can praise 

In Unity, through Christ our King j 
Our grateful hearts and voices raise 
In faith and love, while thus wo sing :— 

3 Glory to God the Father be. 

Because He sent His Son to die ; 
Glory to God the Son, that He 
Did with such willingness comply j 

4 Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 

Who to our hearts this love reveals : 
Thus God, Three-One, to sinners lost, 
Salvation sends, procures, and seals. 

Joseph Hart, l7o9. 
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Rev. i. 5. " Unto Eim that loved us.'* 
QozAV. 7 7, 8 7. 



1 TjiTERNAL Hallelujahs 
^ Be to the Fa-thbe given. 
Who loved His own— ere time began. 
And marked them out for Qeave^ 



THE HOLY AND EYEB-BLESSED TBINITY. 



2 Anthems of eqnal glory 

Ascribe we to tlie Savioxte; 
Who lived and died— that we, His Bride, 
Might live with Him for ever. 

3 Hail I co-eternal Spirit, 

Thy chm-ch's new Creator I 
The saints He seals— their fear dispels, 
And sanctifies their nature. 



4 We laud the glorious Tsias, 

The mystic One in essence ; 
TUl called to join— the Hosts that shine 
In His immediate Presence. 

5 FaithM is He that promised. 

And stands engaged to save us ; 
The Triune Lord— has passed His word 
That He will never leave us. 

6 A Kingdom He assigned us. 

Before the world's foundation : 
Thou God of Grace— be Thine the praise, 
And ours the consolation ! 

Augustus M, Topladyf 1774. 

n O Eph. i. 4. ** He liafh chosen us in 
XZk Kim:* 

OozAK. 7 7, 8 7.' D. 

1 rflHOTT God of ^ace, our Father, 
-L We now rejoice before Thee, 
Thy children we — and loved by Thee ; 

'T is meet we should adore Thee ! 
As Thine Thou didst foreknow us. 

For such was Thine election, 
And Thou hast shown— to us Thine own, 

Thy fulness of affection. 

2 In Jesus Thou didst choose us 

Before the world's foundation, 
Ere Adam's fall— involved us aU 

In guilt and condemnation. 
Thy purpose and election, 

la. spite of all our failing. 
Have firmly stood— and by the blood 

Of Christ are made availing. 

S^The grace of this salvation 

The Holy Ghost hath taught us ; 
By Him we 're sealed — for He revealed 

How Jesu's blood hath bought us. 
Soon all the church in glory. 

In its predestined station. 
Shall bless Thy name — with Christ the 
Lamb, 
Thou Grod of all salvation ! 

S. P. TregeUes, il.D., 1637. 

T3 Ps. cl. 2. "Bis excsU&nt greaVMse.** 
Orabseuus. L. M. 

1 "pARENT of all, whose love displayed 

-L still rules the world Thy bounty made, 
Fain would we raise the hymn to Thee, 
In Substance One, in Person Three. 

2 Fain would we chant to Thee the soii^, 
Which through the ages all along 

ehanted by Thy heavenly train, 
"^ efurth rMOunds to heftven asraiu, 



3 Taught by Thy word, this festal day 
Our homage of true fkith we pay ; 
Oh, in that foith preserve us still. 
And shield us evermore from ill : 

4 That stiU our lips Thy praise may show. 
And with Thy holy church below. 
Above with Thy angelic host. 

Sing Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Bishop BicTiard Mant {tr.), 1837. 

1 /L Eph. i. 3. "AU spiritual hlessinge in 
XTC Keavenly places in Christ." 

Zaakaik. 8 7, 87, 4 7. 

1 f\ MY Lord, how great the wonders 
^^ Thy rich grace has wrought for me ! 
On Thy love my spirit ponders, 

Praising, magnifying Thee ; 

Hallelujah ! 
To the great Etebkal Thbsb I 

2 I was once far off— a stranger- 

Guilty, helpless, deaf, and blind ; 
Jesus rescued me from danger. 
And renewed my heart and mind : 

Precious Saviour! 
How compassionate and kind I 

3 Quickened by His Holy Spirit- 

Covered with His righteousness j 
He has said I shall inherit 
Everlasting life and bliss : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
How my soul exults in this ! 

4 He has all my sins forgiven, 

Paid my debt, and set me free — 
Vanquished hell, and opened heaven. 
And prepared a place for me ; 

My Redeemer 
Loved me from eternity. 

5 Yea, He says He '11 never leave me. 

But, when all His will is done, 

To His kingdom He '11 receive me. 

As the partner of His throne ; 

Then 1 11 praise Him, 
While eternity roUs on ! 

Joseph Irons, 1825. 
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2 Cor. i. 3. " Blessed bo Ood." 
NoimroHAM. C. M. 



1 rpHOTT dear and great mysterious Three, 
•*• For ever be adored 

For all the endless grace we see 
In our Redeemer stored. 

2 The Father's ancient grace we sing. 

That chose us in our Head ; 
Ordaining Christ, our God and King, ' 
To suffer in our stead. 

3 The sacred Son, in equal strains. 

With reverence we address. 
For all His grace, and dying pains. 
And splendid righteousness. 

4 With tuneful tongue the Holy GhoBt 
For His great work we praise. 

Whose power inspires the bloocl-bought 
host 
Their gratefUl voice to raise, 



IKVOCiLtlON. 



o Thus, the eternal Three in One 
We join to praise, for grace 
And endless glory through the Son, 
As shining from His face. 

ThomoB lUm, 1817. 
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2 Cor. iv. e. " The glory of Qod tu 
the f 0X6 of Jesus Chrwt." 

Shxk. 8 7,87. D. 

1 p OD in Three appears all glorions, 
vX In the everlasting One, 
Shines the fhhiess of the Godhead, 

In the person of the Son ; 
Reigns in Three the great Jehovah, 

B^igns in all- victorious grace, 
Shows His all-transporting beauties, 

Through the bleeding Prince of Peace. 

3 Sing we all the Lord of Glo^, 

Sing the mercy pure and free, 
Mercy flowing from the fountain 

Of the everlasting T^ee ; 
Equal all, and all united, 

In the One eternal God, 
Shining all with equal splendour, 

Through the rich atomng blood. 

3 May we all, with admiration. 
Roll tiie cheering truth along. 
Three in One be all the chorus. 
Three in One be all the song. 
Come, Thou Triune God and Saviour, 

Now descend in purest love, 
Sinpf we then with holy ardour, 
Smg our way to realms above. 

Eiehard BuniTwim, 1796. 
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1 John iii. 1. " Behold^ what manner 
of love!" 

8Ai.ZBVBa. 8 7, 8-7. D. 

1 OEE, O see I what love the Father 
■^ Hath bestowed upon our race. 
How He bends with sweet compassion 

Over us His beaming fJEice I 
See how He His best and dearest 

For the very worst hath given. 
His own Son for us poor sinners ; 

See, O see 1 the love of Heaven I 

2 See, O see ! what love the Saviour 

Also hath on us bestowed. 
How He bled for us and suffered. 

How He bare the heavy load I 
On the cross, and in the garden, 

Oh I how sore was His distress 1 
Is not this a love that passeth 

Aught that tongue can e'er express ? 

3 See, O see ! what love is shown us 

Also by the Holy Ghost I 
How He strives with us poor sinners. 

Even when we sin the most I 
Teaching, comforting, correcting. 

Where He sees it needful is I 
O, what heart would not be thankflil 

For a three-fold love like this ? 

C. J. P. Spitta; MaatU (tr.), 1860. 
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2 Cor. ix. U. " The exceeding grace 
of Qod." 

Ou> HuirsBXDTH. L. M. 



1 TJOW can a mortal tongue express, 

•*^ Almighty Lord, Thine endless praise j 
Or, how can we Th;^ throne address. 
And be accepted m our lays P 

2 Through Jesus, our Redeemer, we 

Our cheerfhl, humble praises bring. 
For all the endless grace we see 
In Him, our Saviour and our Eling. 

3 For grace that saves our souls from hell. 

Accept, dear Lord, our grateftil song ; 
And let us join. Thy grace to tell, 
Until we reach the heavenly throng. 

4 For grace that ends in glory bright. 
We bless Thee, Triune God of love. 

For now, by faith, we see the light 
Of that celestial world above. 

6 For grace, that formed tiie wondrous plan 
Of our deliverance from the dead. 
And chose us in tba Glory-Man, 
We give Thee praise, tnrough Him who 
bled. 

6 For grace, with en^ess gloiy joined, 
We bless the Father and the Son ; 
And pndse the Spirit, who we find 
ReveaJs our glorious Three in One. 

Thomas £010, 1817. 



19 



(2.) INVOCATION. 

Mark xiv. 36. *' H0 said, Abba, 
Fathbb." 

Batubov. 7 7, 7 7, 7 7. 

1 " A BBA ! " gentle Jesus prayed, 

-^ Kneeling in the gai^en shade ; 
" Father I " Christ the anointed King 
Cried out in His suffering ; 
" Abba, Father ! " sighed the Son, 
" Not My will, but Thine be done." 

2 " Jesus I " Jewish voices cry, 
*' Save from sin and misery I " 

" Christ ! " by Gentile hearts adored, 
*' Save us, our anointed Lord 1 " 
" Abba, Father I " it is done. 
All in Jesus Christ are one. 

3 " Abba ! " to Thy bosom take 
Sin-cleansed soals, for " Jesu's" sake ; 
" Father I " in our utmost need 

We the " Christ " within us plead ; 

" Abba, Father ! " day by day 

We through " Jesus Ohnst ** do pray. 

4 " Jesus " — for the Jewish tribes. 
On the top-stone Love inscribes, 

" Christ **— for aU the Gentile race. 
Graving on its other &ce : 
" Jesus Christ ! "—the Comer-stone 1 
Making all the building one 1 

J. a B. U(msfia, jjij)., r 



THB HOLY AMD EYEB-BUSSSED TBIMITV. 
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Eoxn. vill. 16. ** We cry; Ahbd, 
Father." 



8k>v, or SALZBtrsG adupted. 8 7, 8 7. D. 

1 A BBA, Father ! Lord, we c»ll Thee, 
•^^ Hallowed name ! Itoin day to day ; 
*T is Thy chUdren's right to know Thee, 

None but children Abba say. 
This high privilege we inherit, 

First Thy ^ift, and then Christ's blood; 
God the Spirit, to our spirit, 

Witnesseth we are sons of Gdd. 

C/M)ni«.— Abba, Father I still we call Thee, 
Abba sounds through all our host ; 
All in heaven and earth adore 'iHhee, 
Fathbs, Soir, and Holt Ghost. 

2 Abba's love first gave us b^ing. 

When, in Christ, in that vast plan, 
Abba chose the church in Jesus, 

Long before the world began ! 
Oh ! what love the Fathfer bore us ! 

Oh I how preoions in His sight 1 
When He gave His church to Jesus ; 

Jesus ! His whole sours delight I 

ChoTM. — ^Abba, Father ! etc. 

3 Though our nature's tBJl in Adam 

Seemed to shut us out from God; 
Thus it was His counsel brought us 

Nearer still through Jesu's blood : 
By the plan Himself had formed, 

Ere like sheep we went astray ; 
They, said God, shall call Me Father, 

Nor from Mo shall turn away. 

Chortw.— Abba, Father ! etc. 

4 And tiie richest stores of patdon 

Grod sets forth in Christ His Son ; 
With the Spirit's grace to guide us, 

Safe to bring His children home. 
Abba, Father ! makes all cert&in, 

Both by word, by oath, and blood ; 
Abba saith, " They are My people," 

And they sojr, " The Lord 's my God." 
CAonw.— Abba, Father ! etc. 

6 Hence through all our changing seasons. 
Trouble, sorrow, siclmess, woe ; 
Nothing changeth Grod's affection, 

Abba's love will bring us through. 
Soon shall all Thy blood-bought children 

Bound Thy throne their anthems radse ; 
And in songs of rich salvation 
Shout to Abba endless praise ! 

ChorxL8. — Abba, Father ! etc. 

tobert Eawker, h.D.; 1827. 

2 X ^**^" ^^* ®* " -S^c**^* V* «''« «ona." 
Salzbuho. 8 7, 8 7. D. 

1 A BBA, Father I we approach Thee 
-*-*• In our Saviour's precious name ; 
We, Thy children, here assembling, 

Now Thy promised blessings clami : 
From our sins His blood has washed t(s, 
'^is through Him our souls draw nigh ; 
"^y Spirit too hath taught us. 
Father! thus to cry. 



2 Once as prodigals we wttndered. 
La our folly ikr from Thee ; 

But Thy grace, o'er sin abounding, 

B^scued us from misery. 
Clothed iu garments of salvation. 

At Th^ table in our place, 
We rejoice, and Thou rejoicest 

In the riches of Thy grace. 

3 Abba, Father I all adore Thee, 
All rejoice in heaven above ; 

While in tis they learn the Wonders 
Of Thy wisdom, grace, and love. 

. Soon before Thy throne assembled. 
All Thy children shall proclaim 

Glory, everlasting glory, 
Be to God and to tile Lamb ! 

Jamts Gew^e Decft, 1838. 

£k£k U taughi of the Lord.** 

Patwm or GiBBOSB. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 TTOLY Father ! let Thy love 
-■-*• Rest upon us from above ; 
All Thy children deign to own. 
Teach them to approach Thy throne. 

2 Precious Saviour ! Zion's King, 
Of Thy glorious work we sing; 
Heign amidst Thy chosen race, 
Spread the triumphs of Thy grace. 

3 Kind Preceptor ! we expect 
Promised grace for God's elect ; 
Make the Saviour's falness known ; 
Sanctify and teach Thine own. 

4 Triune God ! Thy covenant love 
Faithful to the end shall prove ; 
All things rest on Thy decree. 
Glory to the Eternal Three I 

Jose/ph Irons, 1825. 
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John xvii. 23. " Thou hast toved 
them, OS Thou huat loved Me.** 

St'CcoTif. 87,87,77. 

1 TTOLY Father I we address Thee— 
^-^ Loved in Thy beloved Son ; 
Holy Son of God, we bless Thee, 

Boundless grace hath niade us one / 
Holy Spirit, aid otir songs, 
This glad work to Thee belongs. 

2 Wondrous was Thy love, O Father. I 

Wondrous Thine, O Son of God I 
Vast the love that btirused and wounded. 

Vast the love that bore the rod ; 
Holy Spirit, still reveal, . 
How those stripes alone can heal 

3 Gracious Father I Thy good pleasure 

Is to love us as Thy Son, 
Meting out the self-Same measuref, 

Since Thou soest us as one. 
Blessed Jesus ! loved are we. 
As the Fftther loveth Thee. 



IMYOOftfflON. 



4 Halleltijali ! we are hasting 
To otrr Father's house above j 
By the way our sonls are tasting 

Rich and everlasting love; 
In Jehovah is our boast. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Mary Bo\x)ly, 1847. 
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Ps. xxzir. 8. " magnify the Lord 
vjith m*." 

Avxir. S. M. 

1 TXTE sing the Father's loye— 

' ' We trust the Saviour's grace— 
The Holy Spirit's power we prove. 
Amidst the chosen race. 

2 We give the Father praise— 

We glorify the Son— 
We bless the Spirit for His grace, 
Which makes salvation known. 

3 *Twas Grod the Father chose 

Our souls m God the Son ; 
And God the Holy Ghost bestows 
All blessings from the throne. 

4 A Triune God we own, 

In daily songs of praise ; 
In Persons Three, in essence One, 
The God of sovereign grace ! 

Joseph IronSf 1825. 



4 The grace to sinners showed. 
Ye heavenlv choirs proclaim ;. 
And cry " Salvation to our Grod I 
Salvation to the Lamb ! " 

6 Spirit of Holiness I 

Let all Thy saints adore 
Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thy heart-renewing power: 

6 Not angel tongn^es can tell 

Thy love's ecstatic height. 
The glorious joy unspeakable. 
The beatific sight I 

7 Eternal Triune Lord ! 

Let all the hosts above. 
Let all the sons of men record 
And dwell upon Thy love. 

8 When heaven and earth are fled 

Before Thy glorious face. 
Sing all the samts I'hy love hath made 
Thine everlasting praise I 

Charles Wesley, 1747. 
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Ps. cv. 3. "Ghry ye in Uis holy 
name." 

CftASSEUtTB. L. M. 

1 "OATHER I we glory in Thy choice— 
^ Saviour I we in Thy work rejoice— 
O Holy Gho^t ! Thy power we sing. 
Thou, Triune God, art Zion's King. 

2 Father I *tis in Thy love we rest- 
Saviour ! in Thee our souls arc blest— 
O Holy Ghost ! Thy power we own, 
Which made Jehovah's glory known. 

3 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Adored by all the heavenly hbst, 
Is Zipn's Triune God and Kin^ ; 
Let all the church His glory sing ! 

Joseph Irons, 1825. 
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Ps. Ixxiii. 24. " Thou shall gmde me 
'\JHth Thy cownseV* 

LttbAtia. 87,87,87. 

1 T BAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
•^ O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us, 

For we have no help but Thee : 
Yet possessing — every blessing. 
If our God our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 
Lone and dreary— faint and weary, 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 

3 Spiritofour God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love, with every passion blending. 

Pleasure that can never cloy : 
Thus provided— pardoned, guided, 

Nothing can our peace destroy ! 

Jamee Edmeston, 1820. 
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2 Cor. iii. 18. **The glory of the 
Lord." 

SWABIA. S. M. 



1 l^ATHBB ! iii Whom we Kve, 
-^ In whom we are and move, 
The glory, praise, and power receive. 

Of Thy creating love. 

2 Let all the angel throng 

GiviB thanks to God on high j 
While earth repeats the joyral song, 
And echoes tiirough the sky. 

3 Incarnate Deity t 

Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their lives to Thee 
For ThT^ redeemihg gra^e. 
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1 John V. 7. " The Father, the Word, 
and the Holy Ghost." 

QiLBOA or Bavabia. L. M. 

1 "PATHER of heaven I whose love prb- 
^ found 

A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before Thy throne we sinners b^a ; 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

[2 Almighty Son t Incarnate Word 1 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit I by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bemd 4 
To us Thy quickening power extenr* 



THE HOLY AND EYBB-BLBSSED TBINITY. 



4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son I 
MjBteriotis Ctodheaa ! Three in One I 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend I 

J. Cooper, 1812. 

QQ 2 These, iii. 6. "The Lord direct 
^ " your heartSf" etc. 

ElRJOTE. 1110.1110. D. 

1 "pATHER ! whose hand hath led me so 
•*- securely, 
Father, whose ear hath listened to my 
prayer, 
Father, whose eye hath watched o'er me 
so surely. 
Whose heart hath loved me with a love 
so rare; 
Vouchsafe, O heavenly Father, to instruct 
me 
In the straight way wherein I ought to 

To ufe eternal and to heaven conduct me. 
Through health and sickness, and 
through weal and woe. 

2 O my Redeemer ! who hast my redemption 
Purchased and paid for by Thy 
precious blood ; 
Thereby procuring an entire exemption I 
From the dread wrath and punishment 
ofGod: 
Thoa who hast saved my soul from con- 
demnation. 
Redeem it also from, the power of sin, 
Be Thou the Captain still of my salvation, 
Through whom alone I can the victory 
win. 



3 O Holy Ghost ! who from the Father 
flowest — 
And from the Son, O teach me how to 
pray : 
Thou, who the love and peace of God be- 
stowest. 
With faith and hope inspire and cheer 
my way; 
Direct, control, and sanctify each motion 
Within my soul, and make it thus to be 
Prayerful, and still, and full of deep devo- 
tion, 
A holy temple, worthy. Lord, of Thee ! 
C. J. P. Spitta, 1833; B. Massie (tr.), 1860. 

OrV Ps. xlv. 1. "My heaH is inditing a 
^•^y^ good matter." 

MoBOOW. 6 6 4, 6 6 6 4. 

1 nOME, Thou almighty King I 
^ Help us Thy name to sing. 

Help us to praise ! 
Father, all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious I 
Gome, and reign over us, 
Ancient of days ! 



2 Come, Thou incarnate Word ! 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 

Our prayer attend I 
Come and Thy people oless. 
And give Thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend ! 

3 Come, Holy Comforter I 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour : 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart. 
And ne'er from us depart. 

Spirit of power I 

4 To the great One in Three 
Eternal praises be 

Hence evermore ! 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore I 

C. Wesley's Leajlete, 1767. 

Ql Ps. iv. 8. " The Lord vnU hear whm I 
0± coll." 

Akoklb' Boiro. 8 8, 8 8. 8 8. 

1 r\ KING of kings ! before whose throne 
^^ The angels bow, no gift can we 

1 Present that is indeed our own. 
Since heaven and earth belong to Thee : 

Yet this our souls through grace impart. 
The offering of a thankfhl heart 1 

2 O Jesu ! set at Grod's right hand. 
With Thine eternal Father plead 

For all Thy loyal-hearted band. 

Who still on earth Thy succour need ; 
For them in weakness strength provide. 
And through the world their footsteps 
guide ! 

3 O Holy Spirit ! Fount of breath, 

Whose comforts never ftdl nor fade. 
Vouchsafe the life that knows no death. 

Vouchsafe the light that knows no shade; 
And grant that we through all our days 
May share Thy gifts, and sing Thy praise ! 
J. Quarles, 1664, and T. Darlvng, 1867. 



(3.) DEDICATION. 

OQ Rom. xiv. 8. " Whether we lw« . . . 
^^ or die, we are the Lord's." 

NAaaAU. 77,77,77. 

1 -pATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
-■■ One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host. 

Let Thy will on earth be done ; 
Praise by all to Thee be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven I 

2 If so poor a worm as I 
May to Thy great glory live. 



DEDICATION. 



All my actions sanctify. 

All my words and tnonghts receiye ; 
Claim me for Thv service, claim 
AU I hare and aJl I am. 

3 Take my sonl and body's powers, 
TiUce my memory, mind, and will ; 

All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I Ibiow and all I feel ; 

All I think, or speak, or do ; 

Take my heart ;— but make it new ! 

•1 Now, O God, Thine own I am ; 

Now I give Thee back Thine own ; 
Freedom, friends, and health, andfiune, 

Consecrate to Thee alone : 
Thine I live, thrice happy I ! 
Happier stiU when Thme I die I 

CharlM WetUy, 1746. 
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Ps. cxvi. 16. " Lord, truly I am 
Thy aervcmt." 

Chapkl Botal, adapted. 8 8, 8 8 8. 

1 r\ LORD, Thy heavenly grace impart, 
^ And fix my fitul, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 

To dedicate myself to Thee ; 

To Thee, my God, to Thee I 

2 Whate'er pursuits mv time employ. 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy, 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all n^ hopes are fixed on Thee ; 

On T?hee, my God, on Thee I 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thou 'rt present, lx}rd, in every place j 
And wheresoe'er my lot may be, 
StiU shall my spirit cleave to Thee ; 

To Thee, my God, to Thee I 

4 Renouncing every worldly thin^. 
Safe 'neath the covert of Thy wmg. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be. 
That all I want I find in Thee ; 

In Thee, my God, in Thee! 

J. F. OberKn, 1820; Mrs. WiUon (tr.), 1829. 
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Ps. cxix. 94. "I am Thine, save 
me!" 

QiVBOX. L. H. 

1 ri GOD, Thy merpy, vast and tree, 

^^ Has turned my happy soul to Thee : 
StiU round me let that mercy shine. 
And save me. Lord, for I am Thine I 

2 Thy truth displav ; Thy power reveal : 
Oh let me now Thy presence feel : 
Give me the joys of love Divine, 

And save me. Lord, for I am Thine I 

3 From self, from Satan, and from sin, 
From foes without, and fears within, 
Though they against me all combine, 
O save me. Lord, for I am Thine ! 

4 And when in glory I appear, 
And sing with the redeemed there, 
Then shall this work of joy be mine, 

To praise that love which made me Thine ! 
Samwl Medloy, 1800. (a.) 



Q e Deut. xxxiii. 27. " The eternal Qod 
OiJ is thy refuge, and widemeath are 
the everUumng arms." 

KexTi O. M. 

1 TTOW can I sink with such a prop 
•*-*• As my eternal God, 

Who bears the earth's huge pillars up. 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 

2 How can I die while Jesus Uves, 

Who rose and left ttie dead ? 
Pardon and grace mv soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 

3 AU that I am, and all I have, 

Shall be for ever Thine j 
Whate'er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign. 

4 Yet if I might make some reserve. 

And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great. 
That I should give Him all 1 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Acts ix. 6. *' Lord, vshat wUt Thou 
have metodof** 

KMDmoK. 886,886. 

1 T ORD, Thou hast won, at length I yield ; 
"^ My heart, by migh1r|r grace compeUed 

Surrenders all to Thee; 
Against Thy terrors long I strove ; 
But who can stand against Thy love ? 

Love conquers even me I 

2 If Thou hadst bid Thy thunders roU, 
And lightnings fiash, to blast my soul, 

I stiU had stubborn been ; 
But mercy has my heart subdued : 
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed. 

And now I hate my sin. 

3 Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone. 
Come, take possession of Thine own, 

For Thou hast set me free ; 
Released frt>m Satan's hard command. 
See all my powers waiting stand 

To be employed by Thee. 

4 My will conformed to Thine would move ; 
On Thee my hope, desire, and love. 

In fixed attention join ; 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue. 
Have Satan's servants been too long. 

But now they shaU be Thine I 

5 And can I be the very same. 

Who lately durst blaspheme Thy name. 

And on Thy gospel tread ? 
Surely each one who hears my case 
Will praise Theenand confess Thy grace 

JjLvincible indeed ! 

John Newton, 1779. 

O VT Luke X. 42. " Mary hath chosen that 

f good part." 

OciHaXMAXX. L. M. 

1 TDESET with snares on every hand, 
-^ In life's uncertain path I stand : 
Saviour Divine, inftise Thy Ught, 
To guide my doubtfhl footsteps right 



THE ATIBIBUTES OF THE EYBB-BLESSEB TBINITY. 



2 Sngage this roving^ treacherous heart 
To fix on Mary's better part, 

To scorn the trifles of a day 

For joys that none can take away. 

3 Then let the wildest storms arise ; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies : 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. . 

4 If Thou, my Jesus, still be nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die j 
Securej when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee I 

FMUp Doddridge, D.D., 1765. 
QQ Ps. Cviii. 1. *'My heart is fixed i I 
H&viijkH. 8 7,87,47. 

1 riRACIOUS Lord, my heart is fixed, 
^ Sing I will, and sing of Thee, 
Since the cup that justice mixed 

Thou didst drink, and drink for me : 

Great Deliverer I 
Thou hast set the prisoner free., 

2 Many were tte chains that bound me; 

But the Lord has loosed them all ; 
Arms of mercy now surrotmd me. 
Favours these, nor few nor small : 

Saviour, keep me ! 
Keep Thy servant lest he fkll. 

3 Fair the scene thtit lies before me, 

Life eterhdl Jesus gives ; 
While He waves His banner o*6r ine, 
Peace and joy my soul receives : 

Sure His promise ! 
I shall live because He lites. 

4 When the World would bid me leave Thee 

Telling me of shame and loss, 
Saviour, guard me, lest I grieve Thee, 
Lest I cease to lovo Thy cross : 

This is treasure 1 
All the rest I count but dross I 

Thornas Kelly, 1809. 

OQ Acts viil. 39. ^'Se tcent on kis way 
^ ^ r^oicmg/* 

Bavaria. 1. 1ft. 

1 f) HAPPY day ! when first we felt 
^^ Our souls with deep contrition melt. 
And saw our sins, of crimson guilt, 
All cleansed by blood on Calvary spilt. 



2 O happy day I when first Thy love 
Began our grateful hearts to move ; 
And gazing on Thy wondrous cross, 
We saw allelse as worthless dross. 

3 O happy day ! when we no more 

Shall grieve Thee whom our souls adore ; 
When sorrows, conflicts, fears, shall cease. 
And all our trials end in peace. 

4 O happy dav I when we shall see 
And fix our longing eyes on Thee — 
On Thee, our Light, our Life, our Love, 
Our all below, our Heaven above. 

6 O happy day of clotldless light. 
Eternal day without a night ! 
Lord, when shall we its dawning see, 
And spend it all in praising Thee P 

6 Come, Saviour, come, O quickly come ! 
Take tts, Th^ waiting i)eople, home ; 
We long to stdnd rirottod Thy throne. 
And know Thee as ourselves are known. 

James George Beckf 1837. 

Af\ Ps. cxlx. 67. " Thou drt my portion, 
^U Lord." 

KsDAll or CAKLtSLE. 0. M. 

1 "pROM pole to pole let others roam, 
-*- And search in vain for bliss ; 
My soul is satisfied at home. 

The Lord my portion is. 

2 Jesus— who on His glorious throne 

Rules heaven, and earth, and sea — 
Is pleased to claim me for His own. 
And gives Himself to me. 

3 His person fixes all my love. 

His blood removes my fear ; 
And while He pleads for me above. 
His arm preserves liie here. 

4 His word of promise is my food. 

His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strength renewed. 
And all my wants supplied. 

5 For Him I count as gain each loss, 

Disgrace for Him, renown ; 
Well may I glory in His cross. 
While He prepares my crown ! 

John Newton, 1779. 



THEME n. 



9^^t ^Htlhtttt^ of i^t (Efor^gU^Sjebf Kriniig. 



THE BEINO OP GOD. 

AT Ps. xiv. 1. " The fool hath said in 
^•t his heart, Tliere is no Qod.*' 

LKtPSIO. ti. tt. 

1 " rpHERE is a God"— ftU Aaturo cries, 
-^ All knowledge proves " there is a 
God": 
" There is no God," the fool replies. 
Whose heart is duller than the clod. 



2 The ^atefld clod, refreshed with rains. 

Pours flowers dlohg its Maker's path ; 
But the fool's heart a fool's remains, 
Untouched by love— uhmoved by wrath. 

3 And yet thfe Trrotch tiinself deceives • 

While fiends believe, arid trembling fly. 
He tteinblcs though he disbelieves ,' 
And conscience gives his life the lie. 



XHB INFZMIXT OF GOD, BTO. 



i Can gnilt, can ma^ess farther go ? 
Yes, his — ^who GJod in works denies ; 
Whose creed saith " Yes," whose life says 
•• No" : 
Am I more holy, just, and wise ? 

6 My soul, sink down in shame and grief j 
So fair without, so foul within ; 
Thy faith is specious imbelief, 
Thy righteousness, self-righteous sin. 

6 O God ! Thou art. Thou sur^ art, 

And those who truly seek Thee find ; 
Put Thou Thy laws into my heart. 
In mercy write them on my mind. 

7 Light in Thy light I long to see. 

Thy glory in Thy goodness trace : 
Ah ! then reveal Thy Son in me. 
Through faith may I be saved by grace ! 

James Montgomeryf 1853. 

A O 1 Tim. 1. if. "TheKikg eleimdl, im- 
"X^ mortal, invUible.'* 

Caithstem. C. H. 

1 TN vaiii must foolish sinners think 
•^ That God no being has j 

The sinner's own existence proves 
That Qod has been its cause. 

2 The guilty fears, and rising hopes, 

Within the human breast. 
Conspire to tell the sacred truth. 
The words of God attest. 

3 That He, enthroned on hi^h, resides. 

Arrayed with dazzling light, 
Sunounded with His saints above. 
Who see the blissfol sight. 

4 Divinely high He dwelt alone. 

Before the angels were ; 
His happiness was far beyond 
What mortals can declare. 

5 The largest stretcji of lofty thought 

Our feeble minds can loiow,. 
Sinks into nothing, if the Lord 
His soiyerelgn glory show. 

G His presence fills both heaven and earth, 
Though visible to none ; 
But saints, by £aith, with joy can see 
His glory m the Son t 

Thomoi BoWf 1817. 
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tRx iiryiviTir ov god. 

Ps. cxlvii. 6. " Aia undersiaiiding is 
infinite" 

DovnomuHx. C. H. 



rpHY names, how infinite they be I 
-■- Great Everlasting One 1 
Boimdless Thy might and majesty. 
And unoonfined Thy throne. 

Thine Essenoe is a vast abyss 
Which angels cannot aonnd. 

An ocean of infinities, 
On« fkthomlesfl profonnd t 



3 Reason may grasp the massy hiUs, 
And stretch from pole to pole : 

But half Thy name our spirit fills, 
And overwhelms our soul. 

4 In vain our haughty reason swells^ 
Great depths are found in Thee ; 

Yea, boundless inconceivables, 
And vast eternity t 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. (a.) 

THB SPISITUALITT OF GOD. 

44 John it; 24. "QodisaSpiHV 
SkUTeckkk. L. M. 

1 rpHOXJ art, O God I a Spirit pure, 
■*- Invisible to mortal eyes ; 
The immortal and the eternal Kingi 

The great, the good, the only wise. 

2 Whilst nature chanjj^s, and her works 
Corrupt, decay, cbssolve, and die. 

Thy essence pure no change shall 6ee, 
Se6ilre of immoirtality. 

3 Let untaught heathens frame their gods 
Of gold and silver, wood and stone, 

Ours is the God that made the heavens ; 
Jehovah He, and God alone ! 

John Needham, 1768. 

VHE STEBiriTY OF GOD. 

Af^ Ps. xc. 2. " From everlasting to ever- 
rrO lasting, Thou art Qodr 

Spuuu. L.'M. 

1 T ORD ! Thou hast been. Thy children* s 
•^ God. 

All-powerful, wise, and good, and just, 
Jn every age their safe abode. 
Their hope, their reftige, and theli* trust. 

2 Before Thy word gave nature birth, 
Or spread th6 starry heavens abroad. 

Or formed the varied fkce of earth. 
Prom everlasting Thou art God. 

3 Great Father of eternity. 
How short are ages in Thy sight ? 

A thousand years, how swift they fly; . 
Like one short, silent watch of night ! 

4 Uncertain life, how soon it flies I 
Bream, of an hour, how short our bloom ! 

Like spring's gajr verdure now we rise, 
Cut down ere night to fiU the tomb. 

6 Teach us td count otir shortening days, 
And, with trpie diligence, apply 
Our hearts to wisdom's sacred ways,. 
That we may learn to live and die 1 

Anne Bteele, 1760. 



THE UNITY OP GOD. 

Dcut. vi. 4. •' The Lord our Qod is 
one Lofd.** 

Out Tor CoMMAVDHBBTg. L. H. 

1 pTBRNAL God ! Almighty Cause 
J-' Of earth, and beaa, and worlds un- 
known *, 
• All things are subject to Thy lai^s, 
All thmgs depend on Thee alone. 
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THE ATTBIBUTES OF THE BTXB-BLE88ED TBIKITY. 



2 Thy glorious Being singly stands. 

Of all within itself possest. 
Controlled by none in Thy commands 
And in Thyself completely blest. 

3 To Thee alone ourselves we owe ; 

Let heaven and earth due homage imy ; 
All other gods we disavow, 

Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 
1 Lord ! spread Thy name through heathen 

Their idol deities dethrone ; [hrnds ; 

Beduce the world to Thy command ; 

And reign, as Thou art, God alone ! 

Simon Brovme, 1720. (o.) 
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THB noioirioir ov god. 
Dan. iv. 35. " He doeth according to 
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TRB SOVBRBIOlTTr OP GOD. 

Ps. advi. 10. " Be HtiU, and know that 
lam God." 
Cakliblk. C. M. 

1 XTEEP silence, all created thincs ; 
■'^ And wait your Maker's nod : 
My soul stands trembling while she 

The honours of her God. [sings 

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds un- 

known. 
Hang on His firm decree : 
He sits on no precarious throne. 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 His Providence unfolds the book. 

And makes His counsels shine ; 
■E^h opening leaf, and every stroke, 
Pulflls some deep design. 

4 Here, He exalts neglected worms 

To sceptres and a crown : 
And there, the following page He turns, 

And treads the monarcn down. 
6 In Thy fair book of life and grace, 

O may I find my name, 
Becorded in some humble place. 

Beneath my Lord the Lamb ! 

Isaac Waits, J).I)., 1709. 



GBBAT FIB8T CAUBB AJTD PIWAL BKD. 

^O Rom. xi. 38. *' 0/ Htm, and tlwough 
^^^ B.im, and to Him, are aU tlwngs.'* 
Old Tior CoxxAVDKBifn. L. M. 

1 rjAUSE of all causes, and the Source 
^ Whence universal being sprang j 
Thou wast ere time began its course, 

Or morning stars Thy praises sang. 

2 Eadsting through all ages, Thou 

« 1?^^. <^®6ds of every age canst tell ; 
All thmgs above— all things below, 
And in the dreadful gloom of hell. 

3 Through the vast regions of the air. 

The trackless wilderness of space, 
mi.^°'^*^ ^^ systems wandering there, 
Thme everlasting arms embrace. 

4 Thou First, Thou Last, Thou Cause, and 

Of all that is, or e'er shall be ; 
*T,*^1®.' ^^®"* Source, aU beings tend. 
All thmgs that are exist for Thee I 

Tfcowoa HhJSUs, 1812. 



His tPta." 
Lvaacx or Bedu 77, 7 7. 

1 rjJiORIOUS, high, and lofty One ! 
^-^ Self-existen^ matchless God ! 
Stands immovable Thy throne. 

Empires totter at Thy nod. 

2 Ranks of angels waiting stand 
To obey Thy sovereign will ; 

Listening to Tl^ dread command. 
Winged Thy counsels to MOL 

3 Saints before Thee sweetly sing, 
And Thy grand perfections praise ; 

Heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy glorious acts of grace. 

i Moving in unbounded space. 

Worlds of light beneath Tnee shine ; 
Round the earth perform their race, 
And o'er nations stretch their line. 

5 Countless oceans float in air, 
Guided by Thy skilfiil hand ; 

By Thy order lightnings glare. 
Thunders roar at Thy command. 

6 Mighty winds, the gentie breese, 
Summer's drought, the vemal shower. 

Limpid streams, and raging seas. 
All proclaim Thy sovereign power. 

Part ii. 

1 At Thy pleasure nations rise. 
Kings their pompous power display ; 

And before Thy flaming eyes 
Kings and nations melt away. 

2 Thou array'st the broad campaign. 
All in bloody horrors. Lord ! 

Troops contend, Kce wounded, slain. 
At Thy all-commanding word. 

3 Haughty lords and humble swains 
From Thy will dferive their birth ; 

Thy eternal ^ower maintainR 
All the varied tribes on earth. 

i Fish that shoot along the flood. 

Strong and savage beasts that prowl 
Round the lonely, trackless wood. 
All are under Thy control. 

5 All the feathered tribes that sing. 

As they hop ftom spray to spray. 
Or ascend on active wing. 
Thy amazing skill display. 

6 Works of wonder Thou hast wrought. 

Wondrous counsels to ftilfil ; 

Every creature, action, thought. 

Is subservient to Thy will! 

Job Hv/pion, 1806. 
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THB GLOBY OF GOD. 

Ps. cxlv. 10. *'AU Thy worka shall 
jfraise Thee, Lord I ** 

Pabaw. 10 10, 11 11. 

fi WORSHIP the King, all glorious 

^-^ above ! 

O grateAilly sing His power and His love ! 



THE WI8D01C OF GOD, ETC. 



Our Shield and Befender->the Ancient of 

Days, [praise. 

Pavilioned in splendonr, and girded with 

2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 

space; 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds 

form, [storm. 

And dark is His path on the wings of the 

3 This earth, with its store of wonders un- 

told, [old; 

Almighty! Thy power hath founded of 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless 

decree, [sea. 

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the 

4 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can 

recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plain, [rain. 

And sweetly distils in the dew and the 

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to foil ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the 

end, [Friend ! 

Our Maker, Defehder, Bedeemer, and 

6 O measureless might ! inefikble love ! 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their 

lays, [praise ! 

With true adoration shall lisp to Thy 

Sir Eobert Grant, 1839. 

THE WlSnOU OF GOD. 

C 1 Job xxxvi. 5. " Behold, Qodis mighty 
sJJL . . . m wisdom." 

HiDBiKEL or Spirks. L. M. 

1 "XXTAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 

' * Tumultuous passions, all be still ; 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ! 
His ways are just, His counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs His work, the cause conceals ; 
But though His methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth support His throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes His firm decrees ; 

And by His saints it stands confessed 
That what He does is ever best. 

4 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait. 
Prostrate before His awftil seat ; 
And, 'midst the terrors of His rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious God ! 

Benjamm Beddome, 1818. 
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THB OVUdVOTEVCB OV GOD. 

Ps. cvii. 29. "He rndketh the storm 
a calm.'* 

EphaoV. C. M. 



1 rpHB Lord our God is full of might, 
-L The winds obey His will ; 
^e speaks, and in his heavenly heigl^t 
Tm roUUig 6UU stMids stUl, 



2 Arise, ye waves, and o'er the land 
Witii threatening aspect roar. 

The Lord uplifts His awfhl hand. 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine 
Witiiout His high behest, 

Ye shall not, in the mountain pine. 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afEir, 

In distant peaJs it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to His car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

6 Ye nations, bend, in reverence bend. 
Ye monarchs, wait His nod, 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God ! 

Henry Kirlee White, 1812. 



THE OUiriSCIBirCE OF GOD. 

C Q Jer. xvii. 10. "I the Lord search tlie 

00 Twart." 
Carhkl or Caithitesb. C. M. 

1 rj-OD knows our secret thoughts and 
^^ words, 

And all our actions too ; 
Nor can a cloud conceal them from 
His penetrating view. 

2 A boundless and mysterious deep 

His own perfections are ; 
And yet He knows the wondrous depth 
That dwells profoundly there. 

3 He knows the heavenly world on high. 

And every angel there ; 
Nor can a seraph be without 
His knowledge and His care. 

4 The earth, and hell, with all their train. 

Are open to His sight j 
And all the dark designs of both 
He '11 shortly bring to light. 

5 In knowledge unconfined He fixed 

His grand designs of grace ; 
With all the plans of providence 
To save the chosen race. 

6 In all His holy, wondrous plan. 

No error can arise ; 
Ten thousand unknown things to us 
Are plain before His eyes ! 

Thomas Row, 1817. 

THE OOODITESS OF GOD. 

CiA Ps. xxxi. 19. " Oh h(yw great is Tliy 
wTX goodness!" 

DuirFBBMLnrB or Taijjb. C. M. 

1 rpHE goodness of our glorious God 
•*■ Is wonderfully bright ; 

His goodness will we sound abroad. 
At morning, noon, and night. 

2 Good is the Lord to all mankind, 

Believing their complaints ; 
But the best things He has designed 
For Sie believing saints* 



THE ATTBIBUTES OF THE BTBR-BLBSSED TRINITY. 



3 Eternal good He *11 freely pour 

On Israel's chosen race, 
And all His goodness they adore. 
And triumph in His grace. 

4 O Lord, Thy goodness now display, 

Through the Redeemer's blood ; 
Constraining all Thy saints to say. 
That " God is truly good ! '* 

6 And may Thy goodness, dearest Lord, 
Lead us to mourn for sin j' 
Keep us obedient to Thy word. 
And give the heaven within. 

6 And when we soar above the skies, 
Beyond the glooms of night, 
Tliy goodness will we ever praise. 
Through all the reahns of light ! 

Sichard BiimTiam, 1794. 
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THE HOLIKESS OF GOD. 

Exod. xv. XI. " Glortoiw m Tiolwess.*' 
Fabbavt. C. H. 



1 TTOLY and reverend is the name 
•^-^ Of our eternal King ! 

" Thrice holy Lord," the angels cry, 
" Thrice holy," let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind. 

Pay, O my soul ! to God ; 
Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart 
To His sublime abode. 

3 With sacred awe pronounce His name. 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach, 
A contrite heart shall please Him more 
Than noblest forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy Grod, preserve my soul 

From bH pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are Thy delight. 
And they Thy face shall see I 

Jolm Needham, 1768. 
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THB TAITHFULNSSS OF GOD. 

Ps. Ixxxbc. 1. " I wiU tnake known 
Thy faithfuXness. ** 

G]:X>UOESTEK. C. K. 

1 "DEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly 
•*-' theme. 

And speak some boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound His power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of His grace, 
Aiid our performing God. 

3 Engraved as in eternal brass 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

4 His very word of grace is strong 

Afi that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls tiie stars alo;ig 
Speaks all the promises. 



6 Oh I might I hear Thy heavenly toagne 
But whisper "Thou art Mjne ! " 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost i^ivlne. 

6 How would my leaping heart rejoice. 
And think my heaven secure f 
I trust the all-creating Voice, 
And faith desires no more ! 

Isaac TTatts, D.JD., 1709. 
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THB OMiriFSBSBVCX OF GOD. 

Ps. czxxix. 7. " Whither shall I fiee 
from Thy presence ? " 

Oaulsb or fifiFsic. L. M. 

1 "pATHER and Friend! Thy light, Thy 
•*■ love. 

Beaming through all Thy works we see ; 
Thy gloiy gUds the heavens above. 
And all the earth is fbll of Thee. 

2 Thy voice we hear— Thy presence feel. 

Whilst Thou, .too pure for mortal sight, 
Livolved in clouds— invisible, 
Reignestthe Lord of life and light. 

3 We knoyr not in what hallowed part 

Of the wide heavens Thy throne may be. 
But this we know, that where Thou art. 
Strength, wisdom/goodness, dweU with 
Thee. 

4 And through the various maze of time. 

And through injQnity of space. 
We follow Thy career sublime. 
And all Thy wondrous footsteps trace. 

6 Thy children shall not faint or fear, 
Sustain'd by this delightftil thought. 
Since Thou their God art everywhere. 
They cannot be where Thou art Wt I 

Sir John ^owri/ng, L£.J)., 1824. 
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THE fJlXSOiriirG G02>. 

Neh. ix. 17. "A Qod ready to 
pardon." 

Kaok. 8 8,88,88. 

1 riREAT God of wonders ! all Thy ways 
^ Are matchless. Godlike, and Divine ; 
But the fair glories of Thy grace 

More Godlike and unriv£3led shine : 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee ?. 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

2 Crimes of such horror to forgfive. 

Such guilty, daring worms to spare ; 
This is Thy grand prerogative. 

And none shall in the honour share : 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee ? 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

3 In wonder lost, with trembling joy 

We take the pardon of our God ; 
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye ; 

A pardon bought with Jesus blood ; 
Who is a pardoning God Uke Thee ? 
Or who has grace bo rich and free P 



THB MBBOT OF GOB, BTC. 



3 Suns on bwhb, thzoagh bonndloM space, 
With thoir systems moyeor stand j 

Or, to oooapy their place, 
New orbs rise at His oommand. 

4 Kingdoms flourish, empires fall. 
Nations live, and nations die. 

All forms nothing, nothing all — 
At the movement of His eye. 
6 O let my transported soul 
Ever on His glories gaze { 
Ever yield to His control. 
Ever sound His Ibtty praise I 

BeriQamirh Francis, 1787. 
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4 Oh I may this strange, this matchless 
grace; 
This Gtodlike miracle of love, 
Fill the wide earth with grateftd praise, 

And all the angelic choirs above ; 
Who is a pardoning Gtod like Thee f 
Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

Preaidtnt Samuel Davies, 17^9. 

THB mXCT OV €K>D. 

C Q Ps. Ixxxix. 1. " I wtll ting of the 
9w mercies of the Lord for evw,*^ 

Paxax. 11 u, nil. 

1 mHT mercy, my God, is the theme of my 
-*- song, [tongue ; 
The joy of my heart and the boast of my 
Thy firee grace alone, from the first to the 

last, [soul fast. 

Hath won my affections, and bound my 

2 Without Thy sweet mercy, I could not live 

liere. 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ; 
But though Thy firee goodness my spirits 

revive, [alive. 

And He that first made me still keeps me 

3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my 

hea^, [depart; 

Which wonders to feel its own hardness 
Dissolved by Thy goodpess, I foil to the 

ground, [found. 

And weep to the praise of the mercy I 've 

4 Thy mercy is endless, most tender and 

free ; [me : 

No sinner need doubt, since 'tis given to 
No merit will buy it, nor sin stop its 

course; [and force. 

Good works are the fruits of its freeness 

6 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from 

heU; [teU; 

Its glories I *11 sing, and its wonders I '11 
'Twas Jesus, my Friend, whffli He hpng 

on the tree. 
That opened the channel of mercy for |Qe. 

6 Great Father of mercies I Thy goodness I 
own, [Son ; 

And the covenant love of Thy crucified , ,„^ ,^„ ^^^ ^ ongncness 
All prwse to the ^pmt, whose whisper , God is wisdom, GoOis love 

Divme rnessnune!' 

Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteous- 
John Stocfcer, 1776. (o.) 



THB xiirnirBss of oon. 

Ps. lii. 1. " The goodnese ofQod en- 
dureth contintuiUy." 

Old Hukdbxdth. L. M. 

1 rjIVE thanks to Gk)d, He reigns above; 
^ Kind are His thoughts. His name 

is love ; 
His mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of His grace record ; 
How great ^is works; how kind His 

ways! 
Let every tongue pronounce His praise ! 
Isaac Watts, D.D., 1719. 



60 



TWH HJLJEBTY OX* GOD. 

Ps. xciii. |. "He i» dothed with 
wwyesty." 

Skphak or LiTBKCK. 7 777. 



1 rTLORY to the eternal King, 
^^^ Clad in majesty supreme ! 
Let all heaven His praises sing. 

Let all worlds His power proclaim. 

2 Through eternity He reigns 

In unbounded realms of light : 
He the universe sustains 
Ab an atom in Sib sight. 
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LOVB AJKB WISSOIC. 



1 John iv. 8. " Qod is love." 
Fkakxfokt. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 (^OD is love, His mercy brightens 
^ All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens ; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever, 
Han decays, and ages move ; 

But His mercy waneth never ; 
Gfod is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 
T7ill His changeless goodness prove : 

From the mist His brightness streameth. 



4 He with earthly cares entwinetii 
Hope and comfort from, above ; 
Everywhere His glory shineth ; 
Grod is wisdom, God is love ! 

Sir John Bowrvng, LL.J)., 1826. 
See Hymns 121 to 127 and 189 to 194. 
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THB UVCHAVaBABLB GOD. 

Jer. Toad. 3. " I have hved thee with 
an everlasting love.** 

CULBACH. 87, 8 7. 

1 riREAT Jehovah's love endureth, 
^ Then away with all complaints I 
His unchanging love secureth 
Crowns of glory for the saints. 



THE ACrrS OF THE TRIUNE JEHOVAH. 



2 Mav we all be ever leaminff 

How it shines in Christ t£e I^unb, 
Never knows a shade of turning, 
Bnt in Him abides the same. 

3 This great tmth yields heavenly pleasure 

To the feeble and the faint. 
Ever proves a solid treasure 
To the weak and weary saint. 

4 What a spring of consolation 

Is the Lord s abounding grace ; 
And what blissftil contemplation 
This affords the chosen race. 

5 Father ! help us now to ponder 

On Thy never-ceasing love ; 
Fill us with transporting wonder 
While its boundless joy we prove ! 

Bichnrd Bumham, 1794. 
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THJI KiJCSS OV JBHOVAH. 

Ezod. vi. 3. " My iiame Jehovah.** 
Bbbokah or CoKWAY. 10 10, 10 10. 

" pHOVAH Elohim !" Creator Great, 

" Who art with glorious attributes ar- 

rayed ; [therein. 

To Thee by heaven and earth and all 

Be everlasting praise and worship paid ! 

Gen. ii. 4. 

" Jehovah Jibxh I"— who our ruin saw. 
And as a ransom did Thyself provide j 
As guilty sinners we would fly to Thee, 
And in Thy bosom from Thine anger 
hide. 

Oen. xsdi. 14. 



3 "JxHOVAH BoPKX I-Hsiok, diseased with 

^^ [heal; 

We come to Thee who canst our sicknesa 

O touch and cleanse each plague-spot of 

our souls, [to feel. 

And grant us life and strength within 

Eaeod. xv. 26. 



tt 
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Jbhovah Nisbi !" — ^in the midst of foes, 
The glorious banner of Thy love unfurled 
Waves o'er our heads— yea, Thou our 
Banner art, 
By fjaith in whom we overcome the world. 

Exod. xvii. 15. 

"Jbhovah Shaiok !"— Thou who art 

*' our Peace," 

O whisper calm to every troubled heart ; 

Say to the raging waters. " Peace, be still !" 

And make each unbeheving fear depart. 

Jud. vi. 24. 

TziMBHu!'*— we love that 

[Thou art just. 

Which bids us know, while pardoning, 

"The.'Lord our Righteousness^' shall be 

our song, [trust. 

*' The Lord our Bighteousness" our only 

Jer. xxiii. 6. 

7 "JBHOVA.H Shaiocah!" soou, oh! soon 

descend, [abode, 

And make this eartii again Thy blest 

Bid sin and sorrow cease, and come and 

reign. 

Our ever-gracious, ever-present God ! 

Ezek. xlviii. 36. 

Christina Forsyth, 1868. 



'* Jbhovah 

name. 



THEME m. 
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Srijc gitts of ij^e Krittut l^ofra^. 

( 1.) THE EVERLASTING COVENANT OF GRACE. 



Rom. xi. 36. " Of Him, and through 
Him, and to Him are aU thimge.'* 

Bbistoi. or Chesai,ok. C. M . 

1 A RISE, my soul, in songs to own 
-^ Thy faithful covenant God ; 
Of Him, through Him, to Him alone 

Salvation now record. 

2 Of God the Father's sovereign choice, 

Of Grod the Saviour's grace. 
Of God the Spirit's quickening voice. 
Live all the chosen race. 

3 Through God the Father's flaithftdness. 

Through God the Spirit's might. 
Through God the Saviour's righteousness. 
We gain the realms of light. 

4 To Grod the Father praise belongs. 

To God the Son we sing. 
To God the Holy Ghost the throng 
CH' sftinte shall glory bring ! 

Joseph Irow, 1826. 



bocdx. 28. "My covenant sh^ll 
standfast with Him.'* 

Bdut or Oloucebtkb. C. M. 

1 /^OME, saints, and sing in sweet accord, 
^^ (Nor let your sorrows swell) 

The covenant made with David's Lord, 
In all things ordered well. 

2 This covenant stood, ere time began. 

That God with men might dwell j 
Eternal wisdom drew the plan. 
In all things ordered well. 

3 This covenant, O believer, stands. 
Thy rising fears to quell ; 

Sealed by thy Surety's bleeding ^ncls. 
In aU things ordered well. 

4 Ere Adam stretched his hand to tako 
That fruit by which he fell. 

This covenant stood, for Jess's wkOi 
In aU things ordered weU* 



THE EVERLASTING COVENANT OP OBACE. 



6 No Biimer, once within ita bound. 
Shall ever sink to hell ; 
Here 'a pardon, love, and grace profound. 
In all things ordered well. 

6 'Twas made with Jesus, for His bride. 

Before the sinner fell ; 
*T was signed, and sealed, and ratified. 
In all things ordered well. 

7 When rolling worlds depart on fire, 

And thousands sink to heU, 
This covenant shall the saints admire. 
In all things ordered well. 

8 In glory, soon, with Christ their King, 

His sainta shall surely dwell ; 
And this blest covenant ever sing, 
In all things ordered well ! 

John Kent, 1803. 
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2 Tim. i. 9. " Grace given us in 
Christ Jesxis before the world hegan.*' 

St. Mtchasl. 8. M. 

1 rp HE covenant of free grace, 

->- As made with Christ our Head, 
Is etored with precious promises. 
By which our souls are fed. 

2 The solemn oath of God 

Confirms each promise true. 
And Jesus with His precious blood 
Has sealed the covenant too. 

3 Hence all our comforts flow. 

And balm for every fear ; 
O may we by experience Imow, 
How choice, how rich they are ! 

Oospel Magazine, 1778. 
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Bom. xi. 36. " Of Him, and through 
Him, and to Him are all things.** 

Salibburt or Edbk. CM. 



1 f\F Israel's covenant God I boast, 
^ As part of Israel's stock ; 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Are my eternal rock. 

2 Of TTiTO beloved before the fall, 

Through Pim salvation came ; 
To TTim I owe my life— my all ; 
All glory to His name ! 

3 Of TTim I gain a right to heaven, 

Through Him I 'm justified, 
To TTim my helpless soul is given, 
And with Him glorified. 

4 Of Him I love to speak and sing. 

Through Him I ve joy and peace. 
To TTiTn my guilt and shame I bring, 
And triumph in His grace. 

6 Of Him I daily grace receive. 
Through Him myjoys abound. 
To Him I bow, in Him believe, 
With TTiTTi I shall be crowned. 
6 My Father's everlasting love, 
My Saviour's precious name. 
My Teacher's unction from above. 
Let all the church proclaim ! 

Joseph Irons, 1826. 
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Ps. Ixxxix. 3. " I liave made a covenant 
with My chosen." 
MiZFKH. 6 6 6 6, 8 8. 

1 Xy ITH David's Lord, and ours, 

' ' A covenant once was made. 
Whose bonds are firm and sure, 
Whose glories ne'er shall fade ; 
Signed by the sacred Three in One, 
In mutual love, ere time began. 

2 Firm as the lasting hills. 

This covenant shall endure. 
Whose potent shalls and wills 
Make every blessing sure ; 
When ruin shiuces all nature's frame. 
Its jots and titles stand the same. 

3 Here, when thy feet shall fUl, 

Believer, thou shalt see 
Grace to restore thy eoul. 

And pardon, ftiU and free ; 
Thee with delight ahall God behold 
A sheep restored to Zion's fold. 

4 And when through Jordan's flood 

Thy God shall bid thee go, 
His arm shall thee defend. 

And vanquish every foe ; 
And in this covenant thou shalt view 
Sufficient strength to bear thee through ! 

John Kent, 1803. (a.) 
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Ps. Ixjcxix. 1. " I will sing of the imr.- 
cies of the Lord for ever.** 

AsvoK. 6 6, 8 4. D. 



1 rpHB God of Abraham praise, 

-■- Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of eventisting days, 
And God of love! 
Jehovah, great I AM ! 
By earth ana heaven confess'd ; 
I bow, and bless the sacred Name, 
For ever blest ! 

2 The God of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command. 

From earth I nse, and seek the joys 
At His right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And TTim my only portion make. 
My shield and tower. 

3 The God of Abraham praise. 
Whose all-sufficient grace 

Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all His ways : 
He calls a worm His friend. 
He calls Himself my God ! 
And He shall save me to the end. 
Through Jesu's blood. 

4 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend ; 

I shall, on eagles' wings upborne. 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall TTifl power adore. 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore ! 



THE ACTS OP THE TSTUNE JEHOVAH. 



Part ii. 

1 Thoagh natnre's strength decay, 
And earth and hell witJbstand, 

To Canaan's botmdiB I urge my way 
At His command : 
The watery d«ep I pass 
"With Jesus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 

2 The goodly land I see, 
With peace and plenty blest ; 

A land of sacred hberty. 
And endless rest : 
There milk and honey flow;. 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow. 
With mercy crowned. 

3 There dwells the Lord our King^ 
The Lord our Righteousness ! 

Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 
The Prince of Peace : 
On 2iion's sacred height 
His kingdom aHill maiintains ; 
And glorious with His saints in light 
For ever reigns .' 

4, He keeps His own secure^ 
He guards them by His side, 
Arrays in garments white and pure 
His spotless bride ; 
With streams of sacred bUss, 
With groves of living joys. 
With all the fruits of paradise. 
Ho stiU si^>pliQS* 

Port iii; 

1 Before the Great Three-One 
They all exulting stand, 

And tell the wonders He hath done 
Through all their limd : 
The listening spheres attend. 
And swell the growing ftine j 
And sing in songs which never end. 
The wondrous Name. 

2 The God who reigns on high 
The gteeA archangels sing; 

And " Holy, holy, holy/* ory, 
"AhnightyKing! 
Who was and is the same* 
And evermore shall be ; 
Jehovah, Father, great I Am» 
We worship Thee." 

} Before the Saviour's ffece 
The ransomed natiofta bow, 
O'erwhelmed at His almighty grace, 
For ever new ; 
He shows His prints of love ; 
They kindle to a flame^ 
And sound through all the world above. 
The slaughtered Lamb* 

I The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high, 
" ^"il Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
ey ever cry : 



Hail, Abraham's God, and tnine 
( I join the heavenly lays ) 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise ! 

Thoinas (Mvcra^ 1772. 
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Rom. iv. 16. " The promise . . . snre to 
aU the seed." 

Pkhiel or LEimc. L. M. 

1 Q.RACE is Jehovah's sovereign will, 
^^ In an eternal covenant sure : 
Which for His seed He will ftilifll • 

Longer than sun and moon endure. 

2 Grace is a firm but fWendly hand. 

Put forth by God to save His own ; 
And by that grace, through fiiith, we stand 
Adoring at our Father's throne. 

3 Lord, help us on Thy grace to stand, 
And every trial firm endure ; 

Preserved by Thy sovereign hand. 
And by Thine oath and covenant sure. 

4 Thy vtdllingness to save Thy seed. 
Is as ihey stand in Christ their Head : 

No act Thy grace casi supersede, [dead. 

For Thine mtut Mve, tiiioiiigh they were 
6 Thanks, everlasting thaakks, be given 

To God) to ChviRt, for matebieiRS grace ; 
And to that Dove, who seate for heaven 

All who shall sing J^ovah's praise ! 

Joh% SteveiM, 1808. 

Ronr. iii. 24. "JwtifieA freely by His 
grace. 
Vnsiros. C. M. 

1 T OVE waa the great self moving cause, 
■*-' From whence salvaticai came ; 
Free grace, the chaainei where it flows. 

Eternally the same. 

2 Free grace, thy peerless glories beamed 
Before the Day Star rose ! 

Angels elect, and men redeemed. 
Thy ftune can ne'er disclose. 

3 Free grace the Christian's charter is. 

The royal grant of Heaven ; 
In this he finds his righteousness. 
And sees his sins forgiven. 

4 Free grace hath heights and depths un- 

known. 
Beyond what seraphs know;- 
*T is high as heaven's eternal throne. 
And deep as hell below. 

5 Free grace can deansethe foulest stains. 

That red like crimson prove ,-' 
It flowed from our Redeemer's veins. 
In drops of endless love. 

6 Free grace they sing before the throne, 
j Without one jarring sound ; 

The Lamb's redeeming blood they own. 
Their mighty ransom found. 

7 Free grace, we '11 count thy wonders o'er. 

And lift thy glories high ; 
We hope, at last, on Jordan's shore. 
In thine embraee to die ! 

John Kewt, 1803. (a.) 



THE EVEBLASTINO COtEKAJtr OF GRACE. 
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Zeph, iii. 17. "He ictH rest in Sis 
love.** 



Hanover. 10 10, 11 IL 

1 QJALVATION by grace, how charming 
*^ the song ! 

With seraphim join, the theme to prolong ; 
'Twas planned by Jehovah in council 

above, 
Who to everlasting shall rest in His love. 

2 This covenant of grace all blessings se- 

enres, 
Believers, rejoice, for all thjn^ are yonrs : 
And God firom His porpose shall never re- 
move, 
Bat love thee, and bless thee, and rest in 
His lovB. 

3 But vrhen, lik» a ahe^ that strays firom 

the fold, 
To Jesus thy Lord thy love shall g^ow cold, 
ThLnk not He '11 reject thee, bttt rather re- 

jprove, 
Yet ^ongh He correct theef, He *ll nst in 

His love ! 

John Kent, 1803, 
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Bom. viii: 30. " Whom He did fndes- 
iinate, . . . iHem Be otw) 9Cori/(«d." 

KsNteir. 98S.D.> 



1 IDBIGHT from the mysteries of God, 
•*-' With beams of mercy, all abroad 

' Shines His electing love ; 
Sweet to the chosen of the Lord, 
To those whom His eternal word 
Appoints to bliss above. 

2 In chains of sin before enthralled. 
The chosen by free grace are called. 

And from their sin they cease ; 
And, justified by faith, they find 
The only comfort of the mind. 

The Spirit's holy peace. 

3 When Death, that mighty Icing of fear. 
Proclaims their time is finished here, 

( To them a glorious hour ! ) 
With joy the sTonmoBB they embraee^ 
To meet Immannel face to fkcCy 

Partakers of His power. 

4 Triumphantly they take their flight 
To realms of everlasting hght. 

Washed in a Saviour's blood r 
A Saviour, whom they'll ever praise^ 
When shouting in seraphic l»y» 

Salvation to our Qod t 

FMHtp Qett'^ GoOeetwny 1826L 



2 On my unworthy fliyoured head, 
Its blessings aO. unite ; 

Blessings more numerous than the stars, 
More lasting, and more bright. 

3 That covenant the last accent claims 
Of this poor faltering tongue, 

And that shall the first notes employ 
Of my celestial song ! 

Philiy Doddridge, D,D., 1755. 
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Isa. Ivi. 4. '* Take hold of My covenant. " 
« PvjiiymwTtnntt C. M. 



1 'rn IS mine, the covenant of His grace, 
-*■ And every promise mine ; 
All sprung from everlasting love. 
And sealed by blood Divme. 



Eph. i. 4. " Be hath chosen us in 
Christ." 
AcHoa or Fjuvookia. 8. M. 

1 " VOU have not chosen Me," 
-*- The Lord our Saviour said : 

But He has chosen us, we see. 
And raised ua fcou tiie dead. 

2 We must not once suppose 
That we the difTerence nmko 

Between ourselves, and such as those 
Who do not grace partake. 

3 God's sovereign choice alone 
Has set His saints apart ; 

And we by ftdth rejoice to own 
It wrought our cnange of heart. 

4 Has not the Lord of all 
A most undoubted right 

To choose whom He w^l love, and call 
To live with Him in light ? 

i Can mortals e'er arraign 
The Ruler of the skies ? 
Or have a reason to complaiu 
He is not just and wise ? 

6 If men may choose and take 
Compamons where tiwy please, 

May not the Lord elect and make 
His friends as best He sees ? 

7 O Lord ! we would adore 
The grace that made us Thine ; 

And praise Thy name, as sinners poor. 
For favonr so Divine I 

Thomas Bow, 1817. 

f f Eph. ii. 8. " By grace are ye saved.** 
SwABiA or Nabkitza.. S. H. 

1 riBAGE ! 'tis a eharming sound I 
^J Harmomous to the ear : 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

Z Graoe first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man, 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan I 

3 Grace first inscribed my namo 

In Gtod's eternal book : 
'T was grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took. 

4 Grace taught my soul to pray, 

. And pardoning love to know ; 
'T was grace that kept me to this deiiy 
And will not let me go. 



THE ACTS OF THE TBIUNE JEHOVAH. 



Grace all the work shall crown, 
Throngh everlasting days : 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise ! 

Doddridge, 1755 j Toplady, 1776. 
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1 Cor. XV. 10. " By the grace of God I 
am what I am." 

SWABIA. S. M. 

1 l^REE grace ! melodioos sonnd I 
-*■ How it delights my ear : 

It cheers my soul, revives my hope, 
And drowns my every fear ! 

2 Through grace I conquer hell, 

And break infernal chains ! 
Through grace my soul aspires to heaven 
Where the Redeemer reigns. 

3 Grace the good work begins, 

And grace completes the same ; 
Grace shall constrain my soul to raise 
Hosamias to the Lamb. 

4 From His abounding grace 

I daily draw supplies ; 
Grace is the never ceasing spring 
Of all my sacred joys. 

6 And when we meet our Lord 
In yon celestial throng, 
Grace shall inspire our souls to sing. 
And grace be all our song ! 

Richard Btrnfiham, 1704. (a.) 
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Eph. i. 3. "Blessed he the Chd and 
Father of our Lord JesiLs Christ." 

Obxsoevs. 118, 118. 

1 TN songs of sublime adoration and praise, 
•*- Ye pilgrims to Zion who press. 
Break forth, and extol the great Ancient 

of Days, 
His rich and distinguishing grace. 

2 His love from eternity fixed upon you. 

Broke forth and discovered its flame. 
When each with the cords of His ^dndness 
He drew. 
And brought you to love His great name. 

3 O had He not pitied the state you were in. 

Your bosoms His love had ne'er felt ; 
You all would have lived, would have died 
too in sin. 
And sunk with the load of your guilt. 

4 What was there in you that could merit 

esteem, 
Or give the Creator delight ? 
" 'T was even so, Fathac,'' you ever must 
sing, 
" Because it seemed good in Thy sight." 

6 'T was all of Thy grace we were brought 
to obey. 
While others were suffered to go 
The road which, by nature, we chose as 
our way, 
Which leads to the regions of woe. 



6 Then give all the glory to His t^oly name 
To Him all the glory belongs ; 
Be yours the high joy still to sound forth 
His fame. 
And crown Him in each of your songs ! 

George Keith, 1787. 
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Fs. Ixxxix. 34. "My covenant will 
I not hreak." 

Kedak or KxxT. C. M. 



1 "Vrr God ! the covenant of Thy love 
•^■^ Abides for ever sure ; 

And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 What though my house be not with Thee 

As nature could desire ! 
To nobler joys than nature gives 
Thy servants all aspire. 

3 Since Thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become ; 
Jesus, my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; 

4 I welcome all Thy sovereign will. 

For all that will is love ; 
And, when I know not what Thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

6 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 
Shall heavenly rays impart. 
Which, when my eyelids close in death. 
Shall warm my chilling heart 1 

Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1765. 
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Bom. xi. 7. "The election hath oh- 
tained it." 

CKEBcan. 11 8, 11 8. 

1 INTERNAL election preserves me secure, 
•^ I live by that sovereign decree ; 
Redeemed by my Saviour, and called by 

His power, 
I worship the covenant Three I 

2 ' T is grace unexpected my spirit now sings, 

Emerging from regions of night ; 
My heart put in tune by celestial things. 
Gives praise for the dawning of light. 

3 From chambers of death and defilement I 

rise, 
My robes of pollution lay by ; 
New clothed by my Saviour, approved in 
His eyes, 
I sing of His friendship with joy. 

4 I did not suppose it, but now I believe. 

He died as a Surety for me ; 
Through His crucifixion, by faith I receive 
Salvation completed and free. 

5 When Adam our father revolted and fell. 

Mankind became guilty and dead ; 
Free grace still prevented from foiling to 
hell. 
The members who stood in their Head. 



TBE EVEBIiABTING COVENANT OF O&ACE. 



6 Their xmion, eternal, could not be de- 
stroyed, 
Though ruin came in by oflfence ; 
For love everlasting sent Jesus, who died, 
And bore their iniquity hence I 

John Stevens, 1808. 
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Bom. viii. 29. " He alao did predes- 
tinate.'* 
WAUtacK or Tallu'b Caxox. L. M. 

1 T SING the gracious fixed decree, 

•*- Passed by the great Eternal Three, 
In council held in heaven above : 
The Lord's predestinating love. 

2 All that concerns the chosen race. 
In nature, providence, and grace, 
Where they shall dwell, and when remove, 
Fixed by predestinating love. 

3 Their calling, growth, and robes they 
Their conflicts, trials, daily care, [wear. 
Are, for them, well arranged above. 

By Grod's predestinating love. 

•Ji In this let Zion's sons rejoice. 
Their Gk>d will not revoke His choice ; 
Nor sin, nor death, nor hell, can move 
His firm predestinating love. 

5 This is our bulwark of defence, 
Nor foes, nor fiends, shall drive us hence : 
In Ufe, and death, and realms above. 
We '11 sing predestinating love ! 

Joseph Irons, 825. 
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Bom. ix. 21. " Hath not the potter 
power over the clay f " 
Bavakia. L. M. 

1 T>EHOLD the potter and the clav ; 
■^ He fcmns the vessels as he please : 
Such is our Grod, and such are we. 

The subjects of His hjgh decrees. 

2 Doth not the workman's power extend 

O'er all the mass, which part to choose, 
And mould it for a nobler end, 
And which to leave for viler use ? 

3 May not the sovereign Lord on high 

Dispense His favours as He wiU ; 
Choose some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious stiU ? 

^ What if to make His terror known, 
He lets His x>atience long endure, 
Suflfering vile rebels to go on. 
And seal their own destruction sure ? 

5 What if He means to show His grace 

And His electing love employs. 
To mark out some of mortal race. 
And form them fit for heavenly joys ? 

6 Shall man reply against the Lord, 

And call his Maker's ways unjust, 
The thunder of whose dreadfiil word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ? 

7 But, my soul ! if truths so bright 

Should dazzle and confound thy sight. 
Yet still His written word obey. 
And wait the great decisive day. 



8 Then shall He make His justice known. 
And the whole world before His throne, 
With joy or terror, shall confess 
The glory of His righteousness ! 

Isaac TFatts, DJ),, 1709. 
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Zech. iv. 7. " Shoutings, crying, 
Qrace, ^aee unto it." 

IfAaDALUri CioLUoa. 8 8 6. D. 

1 TTARK ! how the blood-bought host above 
■'-'- Conspire to praise redeeming love 

In sweet harmonious strains ; 
And while they strike their golden lyres, 
This glorious theme each bosom fires. 

That grace triumphant reigns. 

2 Join thou, my soul, for thou canst tell 
How grace Divine broke up thy cell. 

And loosed thy native chains ; 
And stUl, from that auspicious day. 
How oft art thou constrained to say. 

That grace triumphant reigns. 

3 When David fell, in days of old, 
This brought the wanderer to the fold, 

A prisoner in its chains ; 
Nowfii^e tram sin, a virgin soul. 
To sing, while endless ages roll. 

That grace triumphant reigpiis. 

4 Grace, till the tribes redeem'd by blood 
Are brought to know themselves and God 

Her empire shall maintain ; 
To call, when He appoints the day. 
And from the migh^ take ^e prey. 

Shall grace triumphant reign. 

5 When called to meet the King of Dread, 
Should love compose my dying bed, 

And grace my soul sustain ; 
Then, ere I quit this mortal clay, 
I 'U raise my fainting voice, and say. 

Let grace triumphant reign ! 

John Kent, 1803. 

P^ Bom. vui. 29. " He also did predes- 
OsJ tinaU." 

Havilah or CoBViio; 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 A BE the saints predestinated 
•^^ By the purposes of grace ? 
They can never be frustrated, 

Gtod will have His chosen race ; 

In His kingdom. 
All His saints shall see His face. 

2 Aretiie saints predestinated 

To a kingdom and a crown ? 
Then thev shall be new-created, 
Grod will send His Spirit down 

To transform them 
To the image of His Son. 

3 Are the saints predestinated 

To their mansions built above ? 
This rich blessing emanated 
From Jehovah's sovereign love'; 

His affection 
Never, never shall remove. 



THE ACTS OF IfiE TBXUNE JEHOVAH. 



4 Yea, we are predestinated I 
*TiB asserted by the King : 
With this precious truth elated, , 
We will of His mercy ahxg ; 

Home to glory 
Jesufl will His subjects bring I 

Joseph IroTM, 1826. 
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(2.) CREATION. 

Pb. xix. 1. " Ths "heavens declare the 
glory cfQed," 

Bonoc or Waudxck. L. M. D. 

1 rpHE spacious finnament on high, 
-*- With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to «very land 
The work of an Almighty Jbond. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of iher birth ; 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What, though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial baU ; 
What, though no real voice or sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be foimd ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever singings as they shine, 
** The hand that made us is Divine I " 

Joseph Addison, 1712. 
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Ps. «xix. 68. " Thou art good." 
DOBVMVirD or Bavailia. L. M. 



1 "VES, Grod is good ; in earth and sky, 

-^ From ocean-depths and spreading 

wood. 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry, 
*' God made us all, and Grod is good." 

2 The sun that keeps his laackless way. 

And downward pours his golden flood. 
Night's sparkling hosts, all seean to say, 
In accents clear, that Grod is good. 

3 The merry birds prolong 'the strain. 

Their song with every spring renew'd j 
And balmy air, and falling rain. 
Each softly whisper, "God is good.'* 

4 I hear it in the rushing breeze ; 

The hills that have for ages stood, 
The echoing sky and roaring seas, 
All swell the <^oms, " God is good." 

5 Yes, Grod is good, all nature says. 

By God's own hand with speech endued ] 
\nd man, in louder notes of praise, 
Should sijQg for joy that God is good. 



6 For all Thy gifts we bless Thee, Lord; 
But chiefly for our heavenly food, 
Thy pardoning grace, Tl^ quickening 
word ; [good ! " 

These prompt our song, that "God is 

John JIampden Qumey, 1838. 
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Pb. cxlv. 10. 



"AU Thy wwks praise 
Thee." 



Oldskbvmo or BxrvAiit. 7 7,7 7. 



1 XT ARK ! my soul, how everything 

-■^ Strives to serve our bounteous King 
Each a double tribute pa^. 
Sings its part, and then obeys. 

2 Nature's ohief and aweetest quire 
Him with cheerful notes admire; 
Chanting eveiy day tibeir lauds. 
While the grove their song applauds. 

8 Though their voices lower be. 
Streams have too their melody ; 
Night and day they warbling run. 
Never pause, but stUl sing on. 

4 All the flowers that gild the spring 
Hither their still music bring ; 

If Heaven bless them, thankful they 
Smell more sweet, and look more gay. 

5 Wake, for shame, my sluggish heart, 
Wake, and gladly sing thy part ; 
Learn of birds, and springs, and flowers. 
How to use thy nobler powers. 

Live for ever, glorious Lord ! 
Live, by all Thy works adored ! 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
Thrice we bow to Thee alone 1 

John Av^tin, 16GS. 

QQ Ps. cxlviii. 13. "Let them, praiae tlie 

%7 name of the Lord.'* 

So&EK<«6HUffi, r«l^eating third atmbi. 87,887. 

1 ANGELS holy, 

"■ High and lowly. 

Sing the praises of the Lord! 
Earth and sky, all living nature, 
Man, the stamp of thy Creator, 

Praise ye, praise ye, Grod the Lord 

2 Bun and moon bright. 
Night and noonlight. 

Starry ternples azure-floored ; 
Cloud and r.un, and wild winds' madnoas. 
Sons of God that shout for gladness. 

Praise ye, praise ye, Grod the Lord 1 

3 Ocean hoary, 
TeU His glonr, 

Cliffs, where tumbling seas have roared ! 
Pulse of waters, ^Htbely boating. 
Wave advancing, wave retreating, 

Prtwse ye, praise ye, God the Lord} 

4 Rock and Mgh land. 
Wood and j^uaxid. 

Crag, where eagle's pride hath soared ; 
Mighty mountains, purple-breasted, 
Peaks cloud-cleaving, snowy-crested. 

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord f 



^BfiAXXON. 



5 EoUing rivjer, 
Praiso Him ever. 

From the mountain's deep vein poured ; 
Silver fountain, clearly gushing, 
Troubled torrent, madly rushing. 

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord ! 

6 Praise Him ever, 
Bounteous Giver; 

Praise Him, Father, Friend, and Lord ! 
Each glad soul, its free course winging. 
Each glad voice, its free song singing, 

Praise the great and mighl^ Lord ! 

John Stuart Blackie, 1800. 
9 ^®- cxlviii. 1. " Praise y« the Lord," 

HyMS OhABT IV. PXBOAJfOS. 

1 rpHE strain upraise of )6j and praise, 

■*- Alleliiia ! 

To the glory; of their King shall the ran- 
somed people sing. Alleluia ! 

2 And the choirs that dwell on high shall re- 

echo tbx6ugh ihe sky, AUelnia ! 

They through tike fields of Paradise who 

roam, the blessed o^es, repeat through 

th4t bright home, Alleluia ! 

3 The plaoetB glittering oil tbedr heavenly 

w»;y. 
The smoing ooDfiteUati<Mis, jdin and say, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

4 Ye clouds Ifliat onward sweep, ye winds on 

pinions light. 
Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, ye 

lightnings wildly bright. 
In sweet consent unite Your Allcliiia ! 

5 Ye floods and ocean billows, ye storms and 

winter snow, 
Ye days of cloudless beauty, hoar frost and 

summer glow J 
Ye groves that w^ve in spring, and glorious 

fdrest, sing Alleluia! 

6 First let the bix^, with painted plumage 

gay, exalt their gceat Creator's prdise, 

and say Aneluia ! 

Then let the beasts of earth, with varying 

strain, join in creation's hymn, and cry' 
agaia* Alleluia ! 

7 Here let the mountains thunder f6rth so- 

norous, Alleluia ! 

There let the valleys sing in g^tler chorus, 

Alleluia ! 

8 Thou jubilant abyss of boean, csry 

Alleluia I 
Ye tracts of earth and contini^nts, reply 

Alleluia ! 

9 To God, who all creation made. 
The frequent hymn be diUy paid ; 

Alleluia 1 Alleluia! 

10 This is the strain, the eternal strain, the 
Lord Almigh^ loves ; AUcluia ! 

This is the song, the heavenly song, that 
Christ Hima61f approves ; 

Alleluia ! 



11 Wherefore we SAOg, both heart and voice 

awaJcing, Alleluia ! 

And children's voices echo, ikiswer mak- 
ing. Alleluia I 

12 Now from all men b6 outpoured 
Alleluia t6 the Lord ; 

With Alleluia Evermore 
The Son and Spirit vrd adore. 

13 Praise be done to the Thr^e in One, 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia I 

John Maeon Neale, D.D., 1851. 
NoTB.— fkiated tbui to iMciUtote obanUug. 
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P8.C.8. ''Itu 2b that Tiotiimado us." 
Old Hvkuuedth. L. M. 



1 "DEFOBE Jehovah's awful throne, 
•*-' Ye nations bow with saoored joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 

He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of day, and formed us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep wo strayed. 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We '11 crowd Thy gates with thankfhl songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand ton^ruea. 
Shall fill ISay courts with sounding praiso. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy.ooTnmand, 
Yast as etemxty Thy love ; 

Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move ! 

JecMC Watte, D.D., 1719. (a.) 
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Ps. xovi. h "'0 «in9 uvAo the Lord a 
new eong." 

Kaobsb. 77. 7f, 77,77,77. 



1 pOME, O come ! in pious lays 

^ Sound we God Almighty's praiso ; 
Hither bring, in one consent. 
Heart, and voice, and instrument : 
Music add of every kind, 
Sound the £rump, the comet wind. 
Strike the viol, touch the lute. 
Let not tongue nor string be mute ; 
Nor a creature dumb bo found 
That hath either voice or sound. 

2 Let those things which do not live 
In still music praises give ; 
Lowly pipe, ye womis that creep 
On the earth or in the deep : 
Loud aloft your voices strain. 
Beasts and monsters of the main ; 
Birds, your warbling treble sing; 
Clouds, your peals of thunder ring ; 
Sun and moon, exalted higher, 
And bright stai*s, augment the choir. 

8 Come, ye sons of human race. 
In this chorus take your place. 
And amid the mortal throng 
Be you masters of tiie song : 
Angels and supernal powers. 
Be the noblest tenor yours : 



THE ACTS OF THE TBIUME JEHOVAH. 



Lot, in praise of God, the Bound 
Run a never-ending round. 
That our song of praise may be 
Everlasting, as is He. 

4 From earth's vast and hollow womb, 
>Iiiaic'8 deepest bass may come ; 
Seas and floods, from shore to shore. 
Shall their counter-tenors roar : 

To this concert, when we sing, 
Whistling winds your descants bring; 
That our song may over-climb 
All the bounds of place and time, 
And ascend, from sphere to sphere, 
To the great Almighty's ear. 

5 So from heaven on earth He shall 
Let His gracious blessings fall ; 
And this huge wide orb we see 
Shall one choir, one temple be ; 
Where in such a praiseAil tone 
We will sing what He hath done. 
That the cursed fiends below 
Shall thereat impatient grow : 
Then, O come, in pious lays 
Sound we God Almighty's praise ! 

George Wither, 164il, 

QO Gen. i. 1. "In tlie beginning Qod 
v70 created the heaven and tlie earth." 

WkIXS or OlJ> HUNOSKOTH. Ik M. 

1 TN the beginning, God said " Be ! '* 

-*- And fdl things were — ^heaven, earth, 

and sea : 
God, in the end, once more will say, 
" Perish ! " and all shall pass away. 

2 But Thou, O Lord ! for ever art : 

The orb of Thine eternity 
Is one great whole, without a part ; 
Past, present, future, meet in Thee. 

3 Convinced of sin, my soul would bend 

Before Thee in the lowest dust ; 
Yet to Thy throne by prayer ascend, 
With trembling awe and childlike trust. 

4 O look in lovingkindness down 

Qa a frail worm with Thee at strife ; 
Eternal death were in Thy frown. 
Thy smile will be eternal life 1 

James JHontgomei'yf 1853. 
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Ps. civ. 24. "In wisdom hast Thou 
mads them all.** 

St. Anw. C. M. 

1 T SING the almighty power of God, 
-^ That made the mountains rise. 
That spread the flowing seas abroad^ 

And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day : 
The moon shines fall at TTis command. 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord 

That filled the earth with food; 
He formed the creatures with His word, 
And then pronounced them good. 



4 Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed 
Where'er I turn mine eye ; 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky I 

There 's not aslant or flower below. 
But makes Thy glories known ; 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow. 
By order from Thy throne. 

6 Creatures, as numerous as they be. 
Are subject to Thy care ; 
There 's not a place where we can flee 
But Grod is present there. «^ 

In heaven He shines with beams of love. 
With wrath in hell beneath ; 

'T is on His earth I stand or move. 
And 't is His air I breathe. 

8 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 
He keeps me with His eye : 
Why should I then forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh ? 

Isaac WaUs, D.I)., 1716. 
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Gen. i. 10, 



"Ood saw 
good." 



tha^ it was 



Zbbouc or Mahaxaix. 7 6, 7 6. D. 



1 *TT\ WAS God that made the ocean, 

•*• And laid its sandy bed ; 
He gave the stars their motion. 

And built the mountain's head : 
He made the rolling thunder. 

The lightning's forked flame; 
His works are rail of wonder. 

All-glorious is His name. 

2 And must it not surprise us 

That One, so high and great. 
Should see and not despise us. 

Poor sinners, at His feet ? 
Yet day by day He gives us 

Our raiment and our food ; 
In sickness He relieves us. 

And is in all things good. 

3 But things that are far greater 

His mighty hand hath done ; 
And sent us blessing sweeter 

Through Christ His only Son ; 
Who, when He saw us dying 

In sin and sorrow's night. 
On wings of mercy flying, 

Came down with life and light. 

4 He gives His word to teach us 

Our danger and our wants ; 
And kindly doth beseech us 

To take the life He grants. 
His Holy Spirit £rees us 

From Satan's deadly power ; 
Leads us by&ith to Jesus, 

And makes His glory ours ! 

Chv/rch Smiday School Rymm, Book, 1868. 

y Q Gen. i. 31. " Behold, it was very good., 
LvBBCK. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 pRAISE the High, the Holy One ! 
■'- God o'er all, the First, the Last: 
For He spake, and it was done ; 
He commanded, it stood fast. 



it 



PBOYIDENCE. 



2 At fl^is word, from darkness light, 

Harmony from discord broke ; 
Weakness started into might. 
Beauty out of dust awoke : 

3 Fire and water, air and earth. 

Heard His voice and hushed their strife : 
' Death itself, by wondrous birth, 
Grew the parent of all life. 

^ Plant and flower, and herb, and tree. 
Sprang spontaneous tram, the sod ; 
Sun and moon, and land and sea, 
Day and night, beheld their Giod. 

5 Fishes, fowls upon the wing. 
Beasts, and all that creep or fly. 
Every breathing, moving thing. 
Peopled forest, flood, and sky. 

But while all was fair and good. 
All accordant to His will. 
None their Maker understood. 
Mind and thought were wanting still. 

7 Grod, His glory to display. 

With His image crowned the whole. 
Breathed His Spirit into clay. 
And made man a living soul. 

8 Hallelujah 1 praise the One 

God o'er all, the First, the Last : 
For He spake, and it was done ; 
He commanded, it stood fast ! 

James Montgomery, 1861. 
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(3.) PROVIDENCE. 

Fs. iy. 8. ** Thou, Lord, only makeat 
me dwell in safety." 

York or Edkk. C. M, 

1 T ORD ! in the day Thou art about 
■^ The paths wherein I tread ; 
And in the night, when I he down. 
Thou art about my bed. 

3 While others in Gtod's prisons lie. 
Bound with affliction's chain, 
I walk at large, secure and free 
From sickness and from padn. 

3 *T is Thou dost crown my hopes and plans 
With good success each day : 
This crown, together with myself. 
At Thy blest feet I lay. 

•1 O let my house a temple be. 
That I and mine may sing 
Hosanna to Thy Majesty, 
And praise our heavenly Ejng ! 

John Mason, 1683. 

John Hampdtn Qvmey, 1851. 

Q Q Ps. cxix. 66. " Thou hast dealt vseU 
v7 O voith Thy servant." 

SoKKK or BaLSMKSi 8 7, 8 7. 

1 r\ HOW kindly hast Thou led me, 
^ Heavenly Father, day by day I 
Found my dwelling, clothed, and fed me. 
Furnished friends to cheer my way ! 



2 Didst Thou bless me, didst Thou chasten. 

With Thy smile, or with Thy rod, 
'T was that still my step might hasten 
Homeward, heavenward, to my God ! 

3 O how slowly have I often 

Followed where Thy hand would draw 1 
How Thy kindness failed to soften ! 
How Thy chastening failed to awe 1 

4 Make me for Thy rest more ready. 

As Thy path is longer trod ; 
Keep me in Thy friendship steady. 
Till Thou call me home, my God I 

Thomas Qrinjield, 1836. 
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Ps. zxxiv. 1. " I vnU bless the Lord a 
all timM." 

WurcBKRXA or Bokk. C. M. 

1 O LORD I I would delight in Thee, 
^^ And on Thy care depend ; 

To Thee in every trouble flee. 
My best— my only Friend ! 

2 When all created streams are dried. 

Thy fulness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in Thy name 1 

3 Why should the soul a drop bemoan, 

Who has a foontain near ; 
A fountain which will ever run 
With water sweet and clear ? 

4 No good in creatures can be found. 

But may be found in Thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound. 
While God is God to me. 

5 Oh, that I had a stronger fWth, 

To look within the veil ; 
To credit what my Saviour saith. 
Whose word can never fail I 

6 He that has made mj heaven secure, 

.WiU here all good provide j 
While Christ is rich, can I be i)oor ? 
What can I want beside ? 

7 O Lord ! I cast my care on Thee, 

I triumph and adore : 
Henceforth my great concern shall bo 
To love and please Thee more ! 

John Ryland, B.D., 1777. 
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Ps. zxzL. 16. " My times are in 
Thy hand." 

Buaiov or VscinrA. 77,7 7. 



1 aOVEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
Y Ever gracious, ever wise ! 
All my times are in Thy hand. 
All events at Thy command. 

2 His decree who formed the earth. 
Fixed my first and second birth / 
Parents, native place, and time. 
All appointed were by Him. 

3 He that formed mo in the womb. 
He shall guide mo to the tomb / 
All my times shall over be 
Ordered by His wise decree. 



THE ACTS OF THE T£IUN£ JEHOVAH. 



4 Times of sicknessi times of hoaLth ; 
Times of penury and wealtli j 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and reUef. 

6 Times the tempter's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviom>'s love ; 
All must come, and last, and end, 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

6 Plagues and deaths around me fly ; 
Till He bids, I cannot die ; 

Not a single c^iait can hit, 
Till the God of love thinks fit 

7 O Thou gracious, wise, and just, 
In Thy hands my life I trust I 
Have I somewhat dearer atill ? 

I resign it to Thy will. 

8 Mav I always own Tlhy hand- 
Still to the surrender stand $ 
Know that Thou art God alone ; 
I and mine are all Thine own. 

9 Thee at all times will I bless ; 
Having Thee I all possess : 
How can I beroav6d be. 
Since I cannot part with Thee ! 

John £yland, D.D., 1777. 
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.2 Kings iv. 26. " It is welV 

TraxBiAa. 8 4, 8 4, 8 8 8 4. 



1 mHROUGH the love of God our Saviour, 
-*- All will be well ; 

Free and changeless is His favour^ 

Afl, all is well! 
Precious is the blood that healed us ; 
Perfect is the grace that sealed us ; 
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us ; 

All must be well ! 

2 Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation. 

All, all is well ! 
Happy, still in God confiding. 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding. 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding, 

All must be well ! 

3 We expect a bright to-morrow^ 

All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow. 

All, all is well 1 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying. 
Both in living and in dying. 

All must be well 1 

Kary Bowly, 1817. 
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John xiii. 7. " What I do tlwu 
hnowest not now." 

jMxaxKL. 8 8, 8 4. 



1 "WIBJ cannot always trace the way, 

' '' Where Thou, our gracious Lord, dost 

move, 
But we can always surely say 
That Thou art Love. 



2 When fear its gloomy cloud will fling 

O'er earth, our souls to heaven above 
As to their sanctuary spring ; 
For Thou art Love. 

3 When mystery shrouds our darkened path. 

We'll check our dread, our doubts re- 
prove ; 
In this our soul sweet ooonfort hath. 
That Thou art Love. 

i Yes, Thou art Love— a truth like this 
Can every gloomy thought remove. 
And torn all tears or woes to bliss ; 
Our God is Love ! 

Sir John Bowring, LL.J)., l8Zi. 
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Ps. Ixxvii. 19. "Thy footsteps are 
not hMXon." 



St. David or Loxsok Nkw. C. M. 

1 riOD moves in a mysterious way, 
^^ His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skiU, 
He treasures up His bright designs. 
And works His sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, freah courage take : 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. , 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace j 
Bohind a fh)wning providenee 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud nsiay have a bitter taste, 
But sweet wiU be the flowei*. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain : 
God is His own interpreter. 
And He will make it plain 1 

JTiWiow Coiopcr, 1774. 
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Deut. viii. 2. *' T^kavi. sTialt rvmcm,' 
ber all iha way." 

Maok or TBukXKE. 8 8, 8 8, 8 S. 

1 rpHUS for on life's perplexing path, 

-*• Thus far Thou, Lord, our steps hast 

led; 
Snatched from the world's pursuing wrath. 
Unharmed, though floods hung o'er our 
head; 
Like ransomed Israel on the shore. 
Here then we pause, look back, adore. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below. 

Like all our fathers in their day. 
Wo to the land of promise go, 

Lord, by Thine own appointed way 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight 
In doud by day, in fire by night. 



PBOTIDBKCE. 



3 Wlieiive have nimxbered all our years. 
And stand at length on Jordan^ brink, 
Thotigh the flesh fail with mortal fears, 

O let not then the spirit sink ; 
Bat, strong in faith, and hope, and love, 
Flan^ thron^h the stream to rise above ! 

James Moidgomery, 1825. 
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John vL 31. "R9ga»e ihem bread 
fromhMJoen" 

VnOTKA. 7 7,77. 



6 



'T is well when on the motmt 

The J feast on d^uiff love« 
And 't is as well, m Ood's aoooimt, 

When they the ftimaoe prove I 

John Kent, 1803. 
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1 "HAY by day the manna fell ; 

■■^ Oh 1 to leam this lesson well : 
Still by constant merc^ fed, 
Give me. Lord, my dauy bread. 

2 Day by day, the proixuse reads : 
Daily strenjTth for daily needs ; 
Cast foreboding fears away ; 
Take the mazma of to-day, 

3 Lord, my times are in Thy hand ; 
All my eanguine hopes have planned 
To Thy wisdom I resign. 

And would make Thy purpose mine. 

4 Thou my daily task shalt give : 
Day by day to Thee I live ; 

So shall added years ftdfll. 
Not my own— my Fatsher'a will. 

5 Fond ambition, whisper not ; 
Happy is my humble lot ; 
Anxious, busy cares, away 1 

I 'm provided for to-day. 

6 Oh ! to Uye exempt from care 
By the energy of prayer ; 

Strong in iiaath, with mind subdaed. 
Yet efiLte with gratitado ! 

Josidh Conder, 1836. 
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Isa. iii. 10. ** Bom yo to the right- 
eous, that U shaU he toell." 

Abaka or Jkrvel. B. M. 

L TX7HAT cheering words are these ! 
^ ^ Their sweetness who can tell ? 
In time and to eternal days, 
*T is with the righteous weU. 

t Well, when they see His face. 
Or sink amidst the flood ; 
Well, in affliction's thorny maze^ 
Or on the mount with uod. 

I *Ti8 well when joys anse^ 
'T is well when sorrows flow, 
'T is well when darkness veils the skies, 
And strong temptations blow. 

r 'T is well when at Hia throne 

They wrestle, weep, and pray, 
'T is well when at His feet they groan, 
Yet bring their wants away. 

i *T is well when they can sing 
As sinners bought with blood, 

And when they touch thomourjifulatringj 
And mourn an absent God. 



Fs. eiii. 1. "Bless the Lord, my 
Efhboh or NomiroKAK. C. M. 



1 TyHEN all Thy mercies, my God, 
' ' My rising soul surveys ; 

Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise I 

2 Oh how shall words, with equal warmth. 

The gratitude declare 
That glows within my ravished heart ! 
But Thou canst rcaid it there. 

3 To nil my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had leofoit 
To form themselves in prayer. 

4t When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran. 
Thine arm unseen conveyed mo safe. 
And led me up to man. 

Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths 

It gently cleared my way ; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 

More to be feared than they. 

6 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 

With health renewed m^ taoe ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk. 
Revived my soul with grace. 

7 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 1*11 pursue j 
And after deatii in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

8 When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide Thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord I 
Thy mercy shall adore. 

9 Through all etemitv to Thee 
A joyful sonp I *11 raise ; 

But oh ! eternity 's too short 
To utter all Thy praise ! 

Joseph Addison, 1712. 



Ps, evii. 7. " He led tkem forth hj 
the right tooy." 

Bashait. 6 6, 6 6. 
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1 rpHY way, not mine, O Lord, 
•*• However dark it bo i 
Lead me by Thine own hand, 

Choose out the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough. 

It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 
Bight onward to Thy rest. 

3 I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose Thou for me, my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 



THE ACTS 01? THE TBIUNK JEHOVAH. 



4 Tho kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine ; 
Else I must sorely stray. 

6 Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem ; 
Choose Thou my good and ill ; 

6 Choose Thou for me my Mends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me. 
My poverty or wealth. 

7 Not mine — not mine the choice, 

In thinjfs or great or small ; 
Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my AU I 

Horatius Bonar, D.D., 1856. 
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1 Sam. iii. 18. " It is the Lord.'* 
LowDOK Kew or French. C. M. 

1 TT is the Lord — enthroned in light— 
-^ Whose claims are all Divine ; 
Who hath an undisputed right 

To govern me and mine. 

2 It is the Lord. Should I distrust 

Or contradict His will, 
Who cannot do but what is just. 
And must be righteous still P 

3 It is the Lord— who gives me all — 

My health, my friends, my ease j 
And of His bounties may recal 
Whatever part He please. 

4 It is the Lord — who can sustain 

Beneath the heaviest load : 
From Him assistance I obtain. 
To tread the thorny road. 

5 It is the Lord — ^whose matchless skill 

Can from afflictions raise 
Blessings, eternity to fill 
With ever-growing praise. 

6 It is the Lord— my covenant Grod, 

Thrice blessed be His name, 
Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood. 
Must ever be Uie same ! 

Thomas Greene, 1780. 

1 "1 /^ John XV. 4. " Abide in Me, cmd 1 
X X \J in you." 

Bbthabajla. or Ebhcol. 8 8 8, 6. 

1 r\ HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen, 
^■^ Since on Thine arm Thou bidd'st us 

lean. 
Help us, throughout life's changing scene, 
By faith to cBng to Thee. 

3 Blest with this fellowship Divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, we '11 not repine ; 
E'en as the branches to the vine. 
Our souls will cling to Thee. 

3 Without a murmur we dismiss 
Our former dreams of earthly bliss; 
Our joy, our consolation this, 
Each hour to cling to Thee. 



4 Though faith and hope may oft be tried. 
We ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
So safe, so calm, so satisfied, 

The souls that cling to Thee ! 

5 They fear not Satan nor the grave, 
They know Thee near and strong to save 
Nor dread to cross e'en Jordan's wave ' 

Because they cling to Thee. * 

6 Blest be our lot, whate'er befal I 
What can disturb, or who appal. 

While as our Strength, our Book, our All 
Saviour, we cling to Thee ? * 

Charlotte Eaiott, IBSi. 

mLuke X2di. 35. " Lacked ye any- 
thing f" 
Zkboim or CtoLDBAOH. 76, 7 6. D. 

1 rpHY children. Lord, lack nothing ; 
-■■ Thy promise bears them through : 

Who gives the lilies clothing 

Will" surely clotJie us too. 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is wd. 
And He who feeds the ravens 

Will give His children bread. 

2 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit should bear ; 
Though all the fields should wither. 

Nor flock nor herd be there ; 
Yet God, the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune our voice : 
For while in Him confiding. 

We can, through all, rejoice ! 

WiUiam Cotoper, 1779. 

Ps. xxjdv. 1. **I xoiU hlesa the 
Lord at all times.** 

fiKDTOKD. C. M. 

1 rnHROUGH all the changing scenes of 
■*- In trouble and in joy, nife 
The praises of my God shall still ' 

My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of His deliverance I will boast. 
Till all who are distrest 

From mv example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Protection He aflTords to all 
Who make His name their trust. 

4 Oh make but trial of His love ! 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only thev 
Who in His truth confide. * 

5 Fear Him, ve saints ! and you wiU then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you His service your delight 

Your wants shall be His carer 

6 While hungry lions lack their prev. 
The Lord; will food provide 

For such as put their trust in Him, 
And see their needs supplied J 

Tate and Brady , 1696. 
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THE DIVINE PERSONS OF THE EVER-BLESSED TRINITT. 



THEME rV. 

JC^c ^ibiiw ^ersoTTS of % ®frtr-§Iesstlr ^xmt^. 

(1.) HIS OWN ESSENTIAL BLESSED 

NESS. 

U3 Exod. iii. 14. " I am that I am." 

3f AOSAUEKV C!OIXEOE. 8 8 6. D. 



1 A SPIRE, my soul, to yonder throne, 
-"■ Where sits the Tnfrnite Unknown, 

The self-existent God ; 
Whose being no beginning knows. 
While matchless splendour round Him 

And all things wait HiB nod. [flows, 

2 'Tis His to fill immensity ; 
No object can escape His eye, 

Nor thought His mind elude ; 
All things were by His wisdom planned ; 
All are supported by His hand ; 

And ail at once are viewed. 

3 Justice and mercy, truth and love, 
Shine from His glorious throne above. 

As Israel's covenant Grod ; 
In persons three— in essence one — 
He is the sovereign Lord alone, 

And be His name adored. 

4 With Him is no futurity ; 

He stands enwrapt in purity ; 

Unchangeably the same : 
The great First Cause of all events. 
He gives decrees, and ne'er repents ; 

And Holy is His name ! 

Jo8ffp% Irorw, 1825. 

X14 Ps. xciii. 1. "The Lord reignctn:* 
"Wjildkck or Old Hckdrksth. L. M. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns ! His throne is high; 
*^ His robes are light and majesty ; 

His glory shines with beams so bright. 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards His holy law ; 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 

His truth and promise seal the grace. 

3 Through all His works His wisdom shines, 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 

His power is sovereign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of His will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels' join ; 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
1 1 K Eph. i. 11. " The cowisel of His 

OoPSAi, or MoRiAH. 6 6 6 6, 8 . 

1 TBHOVAH'S will is found 
" The first great cause of all 
The creatures, thsit abound 
Throughout ibis earthly ball : 
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His will ordained them for His praise, 
But saints should sing in noblest lays. 

I The counsel of His will 

Buns through His works of power; 
And aU will He ftilfil, 
In the appointed hour : 
His will, and works, are just and wise. 
In praises high let creatures rise. 

The Lord is governed by 

His sovereign will alone. 
In all He works on high, 
Or does beneath His throne ; 
And we would join His praise to sound. 
Till we at length in heaven are found. 

His gracious will remains 

Unchanged through all our guilt, 
Since He removes our stains 
By blood that Jesus spilt ; 
The church He chose in Christ to stand. 
Must ever dwell at His right hand. 

Thomas Row, 1817. 

(2.) HIS ETERNAL LOVE TO HIS 
BELOVED SON. 

Prov. viii. 30. "I was daily His 
delight.*' 
Zoxv I. or Mahakaix. 7 G, 7 6. D. 

1 " "ORE God had built the mountains, 

■^ Or raised the fruitful hills ; 
Before He filled the fountains. 

That feed the running rills ; 
In Me, from everlasting. 

The wonderftil I AM 
Found pleasures never wasting, 

And Wisdom is My name. 

2 " When, like a tent to dwell in. 

He spread the skies abroad, 
And swathed about the swelling 

Of ocean's mighty flood. 
He wrought by weight and measure ; 

And I was with Him then : 
Myself the Father's pleasure. 

And mine, the sons of men." 

3 Thus Wisdom's words discover 

Thy glory and Thy grace, 
Thou everlasting Lover 

Of our unworthy race ! 
Thy gracious eye surveyed us 

Ere stars were seen above ; 
In wisdom Thou hast made us. 

And died for us in love. 

4 And couldst Thou be delighted 

With creatures such as wW, 
Who, when we saw Thee, slighted. 

And nailed Thee to a tree P 
Unfathomable wonder. 

And mystery Divine ! 
The voice that speaks in thunder ", 

Says, " Sinner, I am thine I '* 

William Coicper, 177^ 



JEHOVAH — THE FATHER. 



(3\ THE CHOICE AND GIFT OF THE 
CHURCH, BY THE FATHBRy TO 
HIS SON. 

Jer. xxxi. 3. " Tea, I Roue hved 
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thee." 

OlLBOA. L. M. 



1 » m "WAS with an everlasting lova 

J- That God His own elect embraced. 
Before He made the worlds above, 
Or earth on her huge columna placed. 

2 Long ere the Ban's refulgent ray 

Primeval shades of darkness drove» 
They on His sacred bosom lay. 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

3 Then, in the glass of Hia decrees, 

Christ and His bride anapeared as one s 
Her sin, l3y impiKtation, His, 
Whilst she in spotless splendour shono. 

4 O love, how high thy glorieB swell. 

How great, imcmtitable, and free ! 
Ten thousand sins, as bliMsk as hell. 
Are swallowed up, O love, in thee ! 

6 Believer, here thy comfort stands, 
From first to last salvation 's free j 
And everlasting love demands 
An everlasting song from thee ! 

John Kent, 1803. 
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Eph. i.4. " Choeen m Him before 
the foutidation of the world." 



Hob or Leipbio. L. U. 



1 TXTRO can the distant period trace, 

Y' When God, to glorify His grace. 
And magnify His love to man, 
Drew 3forth redemption's wondrous plan? 

2 Jesus was head elect proclcdmed^ 
Then all His mystic members named. 
One glorious Head, one body there. 
Who should at last one glory share. 

3 In God's decree her form He viewed. 
All beauteous in His eyes she stood, 
Presented through the eternal name. 
Betrothed in love, and free firom blame. 

4 Not as she stood in Adam's fall. 
When guilt and ruin covered all. 
But as she 'U stand anotiier day. 
Fair as the sun's meridian tb^. 

6 Oh ! glorious grace, mjrsterious plan,. 
Too great for angels' mind to scan; 
Our thoughts are lost, our numbers faU, 
All hail, redeeming love ! all hail I 

John Kmtt 1823. 

t 

1 1 Q ^ ^®*' ^* ^' "^^*'* aceordwhg to the 
X A v7 foreknvmledge of QodJ * 

EosToc. L. M. D. 

1 fDEFOBB the Almighty Power began 
-"^ To form the wondrous frame of man j 
°» He htmg the lights on high, 
%de them sparkle o'er the sl^ ; ' 



Before He gave the mountains birth, 
- Or shaped the yet unfounded earth, 
God all His ransomed people knew. 
And in His love He chose them too. 

2 Chose them in Christ, that they should 

prove 
The trophies of His dying love ; 
Chose them through faith, that precious 

grace 
Which bears the fruits of righteousness ; 
Chose them that they on earth, should 

shine 
The image of His f!Bwe Divine ; 
Chose them, like jewels, firom the world,, 
When it BfaouHd be to ruin hurLed^ 

3 But, oh, no tongue can ever tell 
The grace that is unsearchable 1 
Angels that fell were passM by 
When Christ fbr mortals came to die. 
The poor shall wear the inmiortal crown 
That decks few brows of high renown ; 
And vilest sinners be forgiven. 

To raise the loudest songs in heaven ! 

Ingram Cobhin, 1828. 

(4.) THE PROMISE BY THE FATHER, 

OF THE HOLT GHOST, THBOTJGH 

THE SON. 

1 O A Ps. Ixxxvii. 7. " AU my vpringa 
JL^yj are in Thee." 

PxBSis. p7,87. 

1 TTEAR the Father's aacient promise ! 
■'-'- listen, thirsty, weary one ! 

" I will pour My Holy Spirit 

On Thy chosen seed,0 Son." 
Promise to the Lord's Anointed, 

Gift of Grod to Him for thee I 
Now, by covenant appointed, 

All thy springs in Him shall be. 

2 Springs of life in desert places 

Shall thy God unseal for thee ; 
Quickening and reviving graces. 

Dewlike, healing, sweet and free. 
Springs of sweet refreshment flowing. 

When thy work is hard or long. 
Courage, hope, and power bestowing. 

Lightening labour with a son^. 

3 Springs of peace, when conflict heightens. 

Thine uplifted eye shall see ; 
Peace that strengthelis, calms', aad 
brightens. 

Peace, itself a victory. 
Springs of comfort, strangely sprisgang 

Through the bitter wells of woe ; 
Founts of hidden gladness, bringing^ 

Joy that earth can ne'er bestow. 

i Thine, O Christiftn, is this treasure. 
To thy risen Head assured I 
Thine in full and gracious naeasure. 

Thine by covenant secured ! 
Now arise ! His word possessing. 
Claim the promise of the Lord ; 
Plead through Christ for shovfe^ of 
blessing. 
Till the Spirit be outpoured ! 

Frances Kidtcy Hawrgal, 1870. 



GOD IS LOVE. 



(6.> GOD IS LOVE. 

1 1 Rom. V. 8. " Qod commejideth Mis 
JUJSi^ love toward lu." 

Eedrok. 8 8 6. D. 

1 QjUPREMELY sweet is sovereign love, 
^ That brought the Saviour from above, 

To agonizo and die ; 
Its aim in Jesus was to bless 
Its objects with His righteousness ; 

'T is finished, hear Him cry I 

2 The love of God is ftrto and sure. 
In Christ it made us so secure. 

That liell may rage in vain ; 
liOve keeps us ever one with Him, 
And brought Him fally to redeem, 

Tliat we might rise and reign. 

3 Jehovah's love shall brightly shind 
Upon us, richty to refine, 

Tlirough Jesu's bleeding cross j 
In Christ we ever must remain. 
And here possess eternal gain, 

By His amazing lo^. 

4 This love shall make us ever blest. 
And gnicio us to the realms of rest. 

Where Jesus reigns on high ; 
In this great love wo place our trust. 
And in its praises sing we must 

At lost above the sky ! 

Thowww JBoio, 1817. 

1 ()f) Bph. i. 3. "Blessed voUh all spiritual 
X^dO hlessimgs ... in Christ." 

YoB<. CM. 

1 CJING to the Lord, whose masftchless love 
•^ A sure foundation lays, 

To take a people to Himself, 
And form them for His praise. 

2 In grateftd strains His counsel sing. 

For thus His counsel runs ; 
To choose, adopt, redeem, and bring 
To glory all His sons. 

3 Let sweet adoption lead the song. 

Election swell the strain. 
While promises the theme prolong. 
And joys celestial reign. 

4 *T is yours who know His mighty love. 

To sing on themes Hke these, 
When He the heartfelt joy imparted 
No other subjects please. 

6 ITis ways how wonderftil to trace, 
By which His love is shown 
To sinners, saved by richest graee, . 
Who worship at His throne ! 

William Wales Rome, 1823. 

TOO Hofl. riv. 4, "Ivnll love t/iem 
X^O freely.** 

EdSK or NOTTIHOHAIC. C. M. 

1 TirHAT boundless and unchanging love 

^ ' God has bestowed on saints ; 
'T is this shall tune their harps above. 
And banish their complaints^ 

2 Love placed their sonis in Jesu's hand, 

Who rescued them from hell ; 



By His tmohangnng love they stand. 
And with Him hope to dwell. 

'T was love that brought them to His feet. 

And melted every heart : 
His love shall make their bliss complete. 

And ne'er from them depart. 

The drawings of His love shall bring 

Tlioir sou] 8 up to His throne : 
Of His eternal love to sing, 

With rapture here unknown I 

Jos^h Ir(yM, l&K). 
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t John ill. I. "Behold, what 
Tnarvnercfl&ve.** 
Old Tsn CoucAirsvxHTS. L. M . 

JEHOVAH'S love first chose His saints ; 
^ Love listens now to their comi>laints ; 
Love paid tiieir debt incurred by sin ; 
Love breaks tiieir hearts, and enters in. 

Thus Father, Son, and Holy Dove, 
The Three in One, a God of Love, 
Engaged in covenant for our sake : 
This threefold cord can never break. 

'T is held in Grod our Saviour's hand : 
Suspended by His own command, 
It reaches to the gates of hell. 
And rescues sools, with Him to dwell. 

Nor sin nor Satan eon devour 
The soul that feels its vital power ; 
It will not, cannot, lose its hold : 
Eternal joys it will unft)ld 1 

Josvph Ir&nst 1819. 
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w 



Johnxvii. 23. "Thou hast loved 
them, as Thou hast loved Me.*' 
Waldwk. L. h. 
HO can e'er fathom God's rich love ? 



Not all the heavenly hosts above; 
The brightest angel ne'er can trace 
The end of great Jehovah's grace. 

None can e'er know its vast extent,-— 

No, not the most exalted saint ; 

Its length, its breadth. Its depth, its 

.height. 
Is far beyond a creature's sight. 

How rich, how free, is love Divine f 
Oh, how resplfflident doth it shine ! 
Its bm*Bting glory charms the saints. 
And banishes their sad complaints. 

The highest pleasixres we can ^rove. 
Flow from this greaJC and glorious love t 
Oh, 't is a most delightful thing, 
Infinite love to chant and sing. 

5 Dear Lord! descend from Thy bright 
throne. 
And now to us Thy love make known j 
To every soul Thyself proclaim. 
And let us feel the heavenly flame. 

G God of all grace, to Thee we pray ; 
More of Thy love, and more, display ; 
And when we joili the heavenly throng. 
Infinite love shall be our song ! 

Sichard Bnrnham, 180" 



JEHOVAH — ^THE SON. 



126 ^om.v.B. "TheloveofQod.*- 
Farrast. C. M. 

1 TTOW truly glorious is the love 
-'-*- Of all the glorious Three,— 
Eternal, boundless, sovereign, pure. 

Unchangeable, and free ! 

2 The Father's love sent Jesus down 

From His own bright abode ; 
The Saviour, in His wondrous love. 
His life for ours bestowed. 

3 Drawn by the Spirit's love, we rise. 

And breathe for things above, 
More swift than eagles*^ rapid flight. 
To see eternal love. 

4 We praj, repent, believe, obey. 

And joy with those above ; 
Admire, adore, and shout, and sing 
Of everlasting love. 

6 Soon may we soar to worlds of light — 
On hills of glory shine ; 
And sing of pure eternal love. 
In raptures all Divine ! 

Richard Bv/niham, 1803. (a.) 



127 lJohniv.16. "Qodi^love." 

MoRiAH. 6 6 6 6, 8 8. 

1 T OVE will I ever sing— 
■*-' Sing of its ancient date ; 
Love is the flowing spring 

Of blessings truly great : 
Love is the pure immortal food ; 
Love is the height and depth of Grod. 

2 Love is my comely dress. 

My glory and my crown, 
Myufe, my joy, my peace. 

My heaven, and my throne : 
Love 18 the pure immortal food. ; 
Love is the height and depth of God. 

3 Lord, may I soon be caught 

Up to the realms above, 
And there be better taught 

The glories of Thy love. 
And feast on this inomortal food. 
And triumph in the love of God ! 

Richard Bumham, 1796. 



(1.) HIS DEITY. 
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John i. 1. "In the hegvnnin^ vjcls 
the Ward." 

JOKDAK. 886. D. 

1 TTAIL, Thou eternal Logos, hail ! 
•*-*• Before whose glory angels veil 

Their rapture-beaming eyes : 
Our grateful spirits hold Thee dear ; 
To Thee we breathe the ardent prayer, 

And hallelujahs rise. 

2 Yes : while incessant shouts of praise 
Break from angelic ranks, and raise 

The concert of the blessed ; 
While all that tread the starry road 
Announce the dear Redeemer God^ 

Be it on earth confessed. 

3 Being of beings ! Lord of all ! 
While yonder lucid orbs that roll 

Declare the great I AM, 
We recollect the holy word, 
Where all the names and works of God 

Are given to the Lamb. 

4 Thy works, Thy wondrous works, display 
The attributes of Deity, 

And spell the sacred name ; 
Jehovah ! Jesus ! reigning Cause ! 
Yes, at Thy mighty flat rose 

This universal frame. 

5 Redeeming Lord, to Thee we bow : 
Bless Thy rejoicing people now 

With wisdom from above ; 
Come, with Thy vesture dipped in blood ; 
Appear a very present Grod, — 

A God of perfect love ! 

Admiral Richa/rd Kempenfeltf 1777. 
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Matt. xxi. 9. " HoBanna in the 
highest." 

Chssai/)x. C. M. 

1 TTOSANNA ! raise the pealing hymn 
-*-*- To David's Son and Lord ; 
With cherubim and seraphim 

Exalt the Incarnate Word. 

2 Hosanna ! Lord, our feeble tongue 

No lofty strains can raise : 
But Thou wilt not despise the young. 
Who meekly chant Thy praise. 

3 Hosanna I Sovereign, Prophet. Priest; 

How vast Thy gifta, how free ! 
Thy blood, our life ; Thy word, our feast 
Thy name, our only plea. 

4 Hosanna ! Master, lo, we bring 

Our ofibrings to Thy throne ; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing, 
But hearts to be Thine own. 

5 Hosanna ! once Thy gracious ear 

Approved a lisping throng : 
Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but gratefiil song. 

6 O Saviour, if, redeemed by Thee, 

Thy temple we behold, 
Hosannas tiirough eternity 
We '11 sing to harps of gold ! 

TTtUiom Henry Havergal, 1833. 

1 O A Matt. iii. 17. " This is My lehvcd 
lOU Son:' 

EsDRAKiiOK or Haxburu. 8 7, 8 7. D. 

1 T AMB of God ! our souls adore Thee 
•^ While upon Thy face we gaze j 
There the Father's love and glory 
Shine in tUl their brightest rays 



EIS DEITT. 



Thine almighty power and wisdom 
All creation's work proclaim : 

Heaven and earth alike confess Thee, 
Aa the ever-great " I AM." 

2 Lamb of God I Thy Father's bosom 

Ever was Thydwelling-place j 
His delight, in Him rejoicing, 

One with Him in power and grace. 
Oh, what wondrous love and mercy I 

Thou didst lay Thy glory by. 
And for ns didst come from heaven 

As the Lamb of Grod to die. 

3 Lamb of Grod I when we behold Thee 

Lowly in the manger laid ; 
Wandering as a homeless stranger 

In the world Thy hands had made ; 
When we see Thee in the garden 

In Thine agony of blood — 
At Thy gra.ce we are confounded, 

Holy, spotless Lamb of God 1 

■i When we see Thee as a victim. 

Bound to the accurst tree, 
For our guilt and folly stricken. 

All our judgment borne by Thee, . 
Lord, we own, with hearts adoring. 

Thou hast loved us unto blood ; 
Glory, glory everlasting. 

Be to Thee, Thou Lamb of God I 

James George Beckf 1838. 
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Ool. i. 16. ** By Him were aJl thinge 
created in Jieaven and in earth." 

Old HuirsBXDTH. L. M. 

1 "IXTHAT is that grand, that awM name, 

*' Whose blazing glories round us 

shine? 
Who can His mighty works rehearse. 
Who spake and built the universe ? 

2 Not Gabriers tongue His fkme can tell. 
His ways are quite unsearchable 1 
Such are the beauties of His flstce. 
None can His ftdl perfection trace. 

3 His presence fills both space and time ; 
His knowledge reaches every clime ; 

His wisdom guards and guides the whole. 
From nature's centre to me pole. 

4 Know you, ye saints, this wondrous name, 
Whose glories heaven and earth proclaim ? 
Who ? what is He P O, strange to tell, 

'T is our beloved Immanuel ! 

5 This great First, Last, Beginning, End, 
No stretch of thought can comprehend ; 
In wonder lost, we 'U then adore 
That name which angels can't explore t 

Augmtus M. Toplody, 1776. 
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Isa. Ixiii. 1. " Mighty to eaveJ 
flHKKia I. 7 7 7, 6. 



1 T ORD of merey and of might, 

■■-* Maker, Teacher, Infinite, 

Of mankind the life and light, 

Jesus, hear and save. 



2 Who, when sin's tremendous doom 
Gave creation to the tomb, 

Didst not scorn the Virgin's womb, 
Jesus, hear and save. 

3 Mighty Monarch Saviour mild. 
Humbled to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 

Jesus, hear and save. 

4 Throned above celestial things. 
Borne aloft on angels' wings. 
Lord of lords and King of kings, 

Jesus, hear and save. 

5 Who shall yet return from high. 
Robed in might and majesty. 
Hear us, help us when we cry j 

Jesus, hear and save. 

Bishop Et^eTf 1811. 
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Ps. oxlv. 10. "Thy saints shall 
hUss Thee." 

Maodalxxx CoUMiMi. 8 8 6. D. 



1 TiRAW near, ye saints, with sweetest 
■'-' praise. 

Melodious notes, and rapturous lays ; 

In adoration join : 
Before His throne, beneath His feet. 
In whom salvation's wonders meet. 

And blessings all combine ! 

2 To Christ our Ught, our life, and praise 
Eternal strength and righteousness. 

Adoring homage pay : 
He calls for loudest praise from, us, 
Who died and saved us from the curse. 

And bore our sins away ! 

3 Lo I God with us, what glories shine ! 
Here all the attributes Divine 

Reftdgentiy unite j 
The glories of His truth and grace. 
His justice and His holiness. 

Angelic praise excite! 

4 Since they in ecstasies above 
Adore the grace, the wondrous love 

Of our Incarnate God ; 
What ardent praises shall we bring. 
Who louder far than angels sing, 

For we are bought with blood ! 

WHliam Wales Home, 1823. 
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Rev. V. 12. " Worthy is the Lamb. ' * 
Okxb or HoBOOw. 6 6 4, 6 6 6 

1 riLORY to God on high ! 
VX jjQi earth and skies reply. 

Praise ye His name ! 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore j 
Singaloud evermore, 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bore sin's tremendous load. 

Praise ye His name : 



JEHOyAQ — IBS SON. 



Tell wbat His arm hath done. 
What spoils from death He won ; 
SlngHis great name alone ; 
w orthy the liamb ! 

3 While they aronnd the throne 
Cheerfhlly join in one, 

Praismg His name : 
Te, who have felt His blood, 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound His dear fame abroad ; 

Worthy the IJamb i 

4 Join all ye ransomed race, 
Onr holy Lord to bless. 

Praise ye His name : 
In Him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyfal noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

6 What though we change our place, 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising His name : 
To Him our songs we bring, 
Hail W'm our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing. 

Worthy the Lamb I 

Q Then let the host above, 
In realms of endless love, 

Praise His dear name : 
To Him ascribed be 
Honour and majesty. 
Through all eternity ; 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

James AXlerif 1761. (a.) 

Luke ii. 14. ** Olory to Qod m the 
' highest." 

ZiLANAtM. 87,87.87. 

1 TVif IGHTY God ! while angels bless Thee, 
■*■"- May an infant lisp Thy name I 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 

Thou art every creature's theme : 
Hallelujah, Halfelujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

2 Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be Thy just and lawful" praise j 
Halleliijah, Hallelujah. HaUeligah, Amen. 

3 For the grandeur of Thy nature. 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought ; 
For created works of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wrought : 
HaJlelujah, HaUeluj^. £^alleltygh,' Ainen. 

4 For Thy providence, that governs 

Through Thine empire's wide domain ; 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 

Blessed be Thy gen|;le reign : 
Hallelujah, Pallelujah. HaUelujah, Amen. 

6 But Thy rich. Thy firee redemption. 
Dark through brightness aU along ! 

Thought is poor, and poor expression : 
Who dare sing that awfiil song? 

Hallelujah, pallelujah. BaUelnjah, Amen. | 
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Part ii. 

Brightness of the Father's glory. 
Shall Thy praise unutterea he ? 

Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ! 
Sing the Lord who came to die : 

Hallelujah, HaUeh^ab. Halleltqab, Amen. 

2 Did archangels sing Thy coming ? 

Bid the shepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateflu^ 

Should my tongue reftise to praise : 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. HaUelujah, Amen. 

3 From the highest throne in glory, 

To the cross of deepest woe ; 
All to ransom guilty captives : 

Flow, my praise, for ever flow : 
Hallelujah, Halleli^ah. HalMigab, Amen. 

4 Go, return, immortal Saviour ; 

Leave Thy footstool, taJ^e Thy thrqpe ; 
Thence return, and reign for ever. 

Be the kingdorb. all Thy own : 
Hallelujah, Ha^elujah. Hallelujah, Amen. 

Bobert Uohinson, 1774. 



1 QO Ps. Ixxli. 19. ^'Blessed be His 
X O Q glorious name for ever." 

MAODATjanc CoLLBOx. 8 8 6. D. 

1 T ONG as I Hve I '11 sing the Lamb, 

^ The God, the Man, the Great I AM ; 

His wondrous person view ; 
As Gfod He loves— as Man If e dies, 
As God and Man all grace supplies, 

4nd gives all glory too. 

2 He is my glory. He my head, 
The First-begotten from the dpft4» 

All glory now Se wears : 
He, who was first of human kind, 
Retains me ever in His mind, 

Witness the name He bears. 

3 His cries and tears are now all o'er. 
Once dead, He lives, and bleeds no more ; 

My soul hath seen Him ^6, 

gi faith's bright vision to His rest, 
onqueror of sin, If e now is r^sed 
Ag^in above the skies. 

i One work remains for Christ to do. 
To bring His chosen people through 

The terrors of tdie grave : 
Then He 'Ii appear both God and Man, 
The Head and Snd of wisdom's plan. 

And mighty, too, to save. 

5 And when this last great work is 4p^6i 
And all His saints arg upwards goiie 

To their eternal jiome ; 
The reigning Lamb wHl fe&st their eyes 
With, love's triumphant victories : 

Amen I Lord Jesus, come ! 

Jo^n Stfi^&nst 1808. 



HIS NAMES AND TITLES. 



( 2.) tb:b names and titles of 

* • OHRIBT. 



{AXiPHABXnCA.LLY iJtEAVOXD.) 
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Phil. ii. 9. **A nam« vahich is 
eibove every name." 

BE80R. c. H. 

1 rpHBBEiflanaiuellovetolLeari 
-*- X love to sing its worth ; 

It BoxindB lik0 music i^ mine eax. 
The sweetest name on'etirth. 

2 It teUs mQ of a Savipur's love, 

"WTio died to set me free j 
It tells BM of Hi^ precious blood, 
Tlie sinner's perfect plea. 

3 It tells me of a Father's smile 

Beaming upon His child ; 
It cheers me through this Uttl9 while. 
Through desert, waste, and wild. 

4 Jesus, the n^e I love so well, 

The name rlove to hear : 
No Baint on e^h its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

5 This name shall shed its fragrance still 

Along this thorny road. 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 

6 And there with all the blood-bought thiong, 

From sin and sorrow free, 
I '11 sing the new etdmal songp 
Of Jesus' lovB to me 1 

Predericfc Whitfield, 186?. 



ADTOOAXS. 

1 OQ 1 John ii. 1. "TTfJ ^o-ve an 4^ 
XOO vocpiU.'* ■' 

Ct?kus ox Bavaria. Xj. M. 

1 T OOK up, my soul, with cheerftil eye, 
•^ See wher* the great Redeemer stands ; 
The glorious Advocate on high, 

WiUi preciouj^ incense in U\& hands. 

2 He sweetens every humble groan, 

He reconmiencis each broken prayer ; 
Recline thy hope on Him alone, 
Whose power and love f6rbid despair. 

3 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord, 

With stronger faith to call Thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the bhssfol word, 
My Father, Gfod, with joy Divine ! 

Anne Steele^ l^^^. 



ABTOOAXS. 
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He\). ix. 24. " Now to ajppear in 
ihe presence of Ood for us. ' ' 

AvBsr or Axava. B. M. 



1 A WAKBy any warmest powers, 
■^ To sing file Saviour's loye ; 
Since He appears upon the throne, 
Our Advocate above. 



2 His an-obedient Ufe 

■Fulfilled the Father's laws ; 
This is the ground on wluoh Ho lives 
To plead His people's cause. 

3 Their names upon His breast. 

Before the throne He bears ; 

And our unworthy nature now, 

This glorious Person wears. 

4 His all-atoning death, 

And sacrifice Divine, 
Prevails to send salvation down 
To such a soul as mine. 

6 To all that venture near. 
In His eternal name, 
His i)ower to save, and sanctify, 
Shisdl ever prove the same. 

6, With such a glorious plea. 
He never pfayed in vain ; 
The Father bears, and Christ receives. 
The purchase of His pain. 

Thomas Roio, 1816. 



ADVOCASE. 

][40 Johnxvu. Q. "Iprai//ori7iem." 
OuiTFXRWJjrx or Nayla^. C. M. 

1 A WAKE f sweet gratitude, and sing 
■^ The ascended Saviour's love : 
Srn^ how He Hves to carry on 

His people's cause above. 

2 With cries and tears He ofibred up 

His humble suit below ; 
But with anthori^ He asks. 
Enthroned in glory now. 

3 For all that come to God by Him, 

Salvation He demands ; 
Points to their names upon His breast, 
And spreads His wounded hands. 

4 His sweet atoning sacrifice 

Gives sanction to His claim ; 
" Father, I will that au My saints 
Be with l(e where I am : 

6 " By their salvation, recompense 
The sorrows I endured ; 
Just to the merits of Thy Son, 
And faithftil to Thy word." 

6 Eternal life, at His request. 
To evezy i^faiht is given ; 
Safety below, anc|, after deaUfi, 
The plpnitude of l^eayen. 

Augustus M. Toplady, 1771. 

ALL Iir ALL. 

1^1 Col. ii. 9. " tn Sim dweUeth all f 7w 
XtcX fulmst." 

MBOiDDOir. 6 6, 8 6, 8 8. 

1 T NEED no other plea 
-*- Wiiifi which to approach my CSod, 
Than His own mercy, boundless, fre^. 

Through Ghrifit on man bestowed, 
A Father's love, a Father's care 
Receives and answers every prayer. 



JSHOYAH — THE SON. 



2 I need no Other priest 

Than One High Priest above ; 
His interoession ne'er has ceased 

Since first I knew His love : 
Through that my fttith shall never fail. 
E'en when I pass through death's dark vale. 

3 I need no human ear 

In which to pour my prayer ; 
My great High Priest is ever near. 

On Him I cast my care : 
To Him, Him only, I confess. 
Who can alone absolve and bless. 

4 I need no works by me 

Wrought with laborious care. 
To form a meritorious plea 

The bliss of heaven to share : 
Christ's finished work, through boundless 

grace. 
Has there secured my dweUing-place I 

Port ii. 

1 I need no prayers to saints. 

Beads, relics, marl^rs' shrines ; 
Hardships 'neath which the spirit flUnts, 

Yet still, sore burdened, pines : 
Christ's service ^elds mv soul deUght, 
Basy His yoke, His burden light. 

2 I need no other book 

To guide my steps to heaven. 
Than that on which I daily look, 

By God's own Spirit given ; 
For this, when He illumes our eyes. 
Unto salvation makes us wise. 

3 I need no holy oil 

To anoint my lips in death ; 
No priestly power my guilt to assoil, 

And ease my parting breath ; 
Long since, those wordis bade flsar to cease, 
" Thy faith hath saved thee ; go in peace." 

4 I need no priestlv mass. 

No purgatorial fires, 
Mysoul to anneal, my guilt to efihce. 

When this brief life escpires. 
Christ died my endless life to win. 
His blood has cleansed me from all sin. 

6 I need no other dress, 
I urge no other claim, 
Than His imputed righteousness ; 

In Him complete I am. 
Heaven's portals at that word fly wide, 
No passport do I need beside I 

Cha/rhtte EUiott, 1863. 



ALL Iir ALL. 
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Col. iii. 11. " Christ is all, <vnd in 
att." 

Muroxv. 7 6, 7 6, 7 7. 



1 TESnS, Sun and Shield art Thou, 
^ Sun and Shield for ever I 
Never canst Thou cease to shine. 

Cease to guard us never. 
Cheer our steps as on we go, 
Come between us and the foe. 



2 Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 

Wine and Bread for ever I 
Never canst Thou cease to fbed 

Or refresh us never. 
Feed we still on bread Divine, 
Drink we still this heavenly wine ! 

3 Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 

Life and Love for ever I 
Ne'er to quicken shalt Thou cease. 

Or to love us never. 
AH of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 

4 Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 

Joy and Peace for ever ! 
Joy that fbdes not, changes not. 

Peace that leaves us never. 
Joy and peace we have in Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 

6 Jesus, Bong and Strength art Thou, 
Strensth and Song for ever I 
Strength that never can decay. 

Song that oeaseth never. 
StUl to us this strength and song 
Through eternal days prolong I 

Horotitu B<mar, D.D., 1861. 
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ALL Vf ALL. 

Bev. xix. 12. " On Sis head were 
vno/ny crovons, 

Gbrax L. H. 

1 Q AYIOUR, I read with grateftil joys, 
^ The names Thy holy word employs 
To charm my heart and calm my fears. 
To show Thy lovely chaxticters. 

2 Water of life ; of life the Tree : 
The Bread of life art Thou to me ! 
The Light of life, the Living Way, 
The Sun of everlasting day I 

3 The Bock of strength, the Comer stone. 
The Branch of God, Plant of renown, 
The Morning Star, the precious Pearl, 
The *• Chiefest," and " the All in AH ! " 

4 Prophet, and Priest, and Prince, and 

King, 
And First, and Last, Thypraise we sing : 
Through life we '11 bless Thee, and, again, 
Ceaseless, in heaven I Amen, Amen f 

Benjamin Samuel HoVm, 1849. 
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ALL Ur ALL. 

Col. ii. 10. " Te are complete tn 
Htm." 

OlLBOA. L. M. 

1 TN Christ, I *ve all my soul's desire ; 
-^ His Spirit does my heart inspire 
With boundless wishes large and high. 
And Christ will all my wants supply. 

2 Christ is my Hope, my Strength, and 

Guide; 
For me He bled, and groaned, and died : 
He is my Sun, to give me li^ht; 
He is my soul's supreme delight. 



HIS NAMES AND TITLES. 



3 Christ is the source of all my bliss, 
My Wisdom and my lUghteoTisness ; 
'M.y Saviour, Brother, and my Friend, 
On Him alone I now depend. 

4 Christ is my King, to mle and bless. 
And all my troubles to redress ; 

He 's my ealvation and my all, 
Whate'er on earth shall me befial. 

6 Christ is my strength and portion too ; 
My soul in Him can all things do ; 
Through Him I '11 triumph o'er the grave, 
And Satan, death and hell outbrave 1 

W. G., 1790, and John DoheU, 1806. 
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ALL ISr JLLL. 

Ps. Ixziii. 26. *' There is none upon 
earth that I deevre heaide Thee.** 

AsaiA or Nati^utd. C. M. 



1 riOMPABED with Christ, in aU beside 
^ No comeliness I see ; 

The one thing needftil, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with Thee. 

2 The sweetness of Thy dying love 

Into my soul convey ; 
Thyself bestow ; for Thee alone. 
My AU in AU, I pray. 

3 Leu than Thyself will not suffice 

My comfort to restore j 
More than Thyself I cannot crave. 
Nor canst Thou give me more. 

4 Loved of my Gtod, for Him again 

With love intense I bum ; 
Chosen of Thee, ere time began, 
I choose Thee in return. 

6 Whate'er consists not with Thy will. 
Oh teach me to resign ; 
I 'm rich to all the intents of bliss. 
Since Thou, God, art mine I 

Av>gu$tua M. Toplady, 1772. 



ALPHA AXD OMBGA. 

^ A_fi Bev. i. 11. "Jam Alpha a/nd 
±^Q Omega.** 

EflDRA.BLOK or Shikab. 8 7, 8 7. D. 

1 TESTIS is our God and Saviour, 

^ Guide, and Counsellor, and Friend, 
Bearing all our misbehaviour, 

IQnd and loving to the end. 
Trust Him ; He will not deceive us, 

Though we hardly of Him deem : 
He will never, never leave us, 

Nor will let us quite leave Him. 

2 View Him in the doleful garden ; 

View Him on the bloody tree. 
Dearly purchasing a pardon 

For His people, full and free. 
View Him now in heaven sitting. 

Interceding for us there ; 
Not a moment intermitting 

His compassion and His care. 



3 Nothing but Thy blood, O Jesus, 

Can relieve us firom our smart ; 
Nothing else from gxult release us ; 

Nothing else can melt the heart. 
Law and terrors do but harden, 

All the while they work alone ; 
But a sense of blood-bought pardon 

Soon dissolves a heart of stone. 

Part ii. 

1 Jesus, all our consolations 

Flow from Thee, the sovereign good ; 
Love, and faith,, and hope, and patience. 

All are purchased by Thy blood. 
From Thy ftilness we receive them ; 

We have nothing of our own : 
Freely Thou delight'st to give them 

To the needy, who have none I 

3 Teach us, by Thy patient Spirit, 

How to mourn, and not despair ; 
Let us, leaning on Thy merit, 

Wrestle hard with God in prayer. 
Whatsoe'er afflictions seize us. 

They shall profit, if not please ; 
But defend, defend us, Jesus, 

From security and ease. 

3 Softly to Thy garden lead us, 
To behold Thy bloody sweat ; 
Though Thou from the curse hast treed 
us. 
Let us not the cost forget 
Be Thy groans and cries rehearsdd 

By the Spirit in our ears. 
Till we, viewing Him we 've piercM, 
Melt in sympathetic tears I 

Joseph Hart, 17^. 
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AMXir. 

Rev. iii. 14. " The Amm.** 

JoBOAX. 8 8 6. D. 



"WE bless Thee, O Thou great Amen ! 
' '' Jehovah's pledge to sinfol men. 

Confirming all His word ; 
No promises are doubtful then. 
For all are yea and all amen. 

In Jesus Christ our Lord. 

CTioriUk — Secured in this, the church on 
high. 
And all below, unceasing cry 

Amen ! Amen ! Amen ! 
To Thee, O Lord, all praise is 

given,— 
The loud response of earth and 
heaven : 
All hail. Thou great Amen. 

2 Sweet ordinance of God to bless, 
By Him, the Lord our Righteousness, — 

By Him, I say again : 
This mighty Worn makes all things sure. 
Through life, in death, and evermore. 

In Him, the great Amen. 

Chonw.— Secured in this, the church, ' 



JEHOVAH — THE SON. 



3 O fldthAil Witness of our GodL 
Who oame by water and by blood. 

Proving the Holy One ; 
Thy reoord must for ever stand. 
Of life eternal from God's hand, 

And aU in Thee, His Son. 

CTuntw.— Secnred in this, the church, etc. 

4 Sweetly Thy Verilys we hear, 
For God's Amen dispels all fear, 

Thy faithftilness it proves { 
And whil» such grace from Qod is shown, 
To God's Amen we add onr own, 

Onr So-be-it God loves. 

CTiortu.— Secured in this , the chorcli, etc. 

6 Ye saints of God, in age or yonth, 
Who swear by Him, the God of trath. 

By Hina, I say again : 
Make Him whom God haux made to you 
Your Alpha and Omega too, 

God's Christ is your Amen. 

CTiortw.— Secured in this, the church, etc. 

6 Nor less above, ye heavenly host. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Give praise, through Him with men ; 
For of Hun, through Htm, by Him, sure 
The church shall glory evermore 

In Him, the great Ameh. 

CfTionw.— Secured in this, the church, etc. 
Bohert Hawker, D.J)., 1831. 
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BSSAXSB. 

Mio. ii. 13. " The Breaker is come 
up before them" 

ESFtKT. L. M. 



BBIDIGBOOX. 

1 Aii ^sa. bdl. 8. " The Bridegroom re- 
X'±U joiceth.** 

Uklookbb. L. K. 

1 TESTIS, the heavenly Bridegt^oin, gave 
^ His life my wreitobed soul to save ; 
Resolved to make His mercy known. 

He kindly claims me fbr His own. 

2 Babellioua, I against Him strove. 
Till melted and constrained by love j 
With sin and self I freely part. 

The heavenly Bridegroom wins toy heart. 

3 My g^t, my wretchedness He knows. 
Yet takes and owns me for His spouse ; 
My debts Hejpays, and sets me free, 
And makes His riches o'er to me. 

4 My filthy rags are laid aside. 

He clothes me as becomes His bride ; 
Himself bestows my wedding-dress — 
The robe of perfect righteousness. 

6 Lost in astonishment^ I see, 
Jesus ! Thy boundless love to me ; 
With angels I Thy grace adore, 
And long to love and praise Thee more. 

6 Since Thou wilt take me for Thy bride, 

keep me. Saviour, near Thy cade ! 

1 ftkin would give Thee all iny heart. 
Nor ever from my Lord depart 1 

John Pd-aceti, 1781. 



coirsoLATioir. 
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Luke il. 26. " The consolation of 
IsrcuiV* 



1 QING the dear Saviour's glorious fatne,. 
^ Who bears the Breaker's wondrous 

name; 
Sweet name, and it becomes Hlpi well. 
Who breaks down sin, guilt, death, and 
hell. 

2 A mighty Breaker sure is He ; 

He broke my chains, and set me free ; 

A gracious Breaker to my soul ; 

He breaks, and oh ! He makes me whole. 

3 He breaks through every gloomy cloud, 
Which can my soul with darkness shroud ; 
He breaks the bars of every snare. 
Which hellish foes for me prepare. 

4 He breaks the gates of hardened brass, 
To bring His fkithful word to pass ; 
And though with ponderous iron barred, 
The Breaker's love they can't retard. 

6 Great Breaker I Oh I Thy love impart. 
Daily, to break my stony heart ; 
Oh, break it, Lora, and enter in. 
And break, oh break, the power of sin I 

Samuel Medley, l7dd. 



PxBan or FlUBXfoiiT. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 pOME Thou loiig-exp^isted Jesus, 
^ Bom to set Thy people free ; 
From our fears alid sms release us. 

Let us find our rest in Thee : 

2 Israers strength and bonsolation, 

Hope of all the saints Thou art ; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every lon^g heart 

3 Bom Thy people to deliver j 

Bom a chUd^ and yet a King : 
Bom to reign in us for ever. 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring : 

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone : 
By Thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne ! 

Charles WesUyi 1744. 
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smcAirvBi.. 

Matt i. 23. "Emmanuel 
God xDXth us.** 

Pathos or YnonrA. 7 7, 7 7. 



1 OWEETER sounds than music knows 
*^ Charm me in Emmanuel's name : 
All her hoi)e& my spirit owes 
To His birth, ana cross, and Bhaine. 



HIB NAMES AND TITLES. 
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"When Se came, the angels sung, 

" Glory be to God on higlii ! " 
Lord, nmoose my stammering tongue j 

Who should louder sing than I ? 

Did the Lord a man become 

l^t He might the law fulfil. 
Bleed and suffer in my room. 

And canst thou, my ton^e, be stiU ? 

No ; I must my praises bring, 
Thotlgh they wortUeas are and weak ; 

For should I reftise to sing. 
Sure the yery stones would speak. 

O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 
Shepherd, .Brothei^ Husband, Friend— 

Every precious name in One ! 
I tnll IoVb Thi6G witbont end ! 

J^hn Newtofif 1779. 

TOBXxinnrxB. 

H6b. "H. 20. *'the forerunner is 
for us entered." 

CsASSKLnrs. L. M. 

1 'pAR, hr beyond these lower skies, 
-^ Up to the glories all EUs own ; 
Where we, by ndth, lift up our eyes. 

There Jesus our Forerunner's gone. 

2 High on His thitone of heavenly light, 

Eternal glorv He stistains i 
While saints and angels bless the sight : 
There Jesus, our Forerunner, reigns. 

3 He lives, salvation to impart 

From sin and Satan's ours^d wiles } 
With love eternal in His heart : 
There Jesus, our Forerunner, smiles. 

4 Before His heaven^ Father's fiice; 

For evei7 saint He interdedes ; 
And with inft^ble sucdess. 
There Jesus, our Forerunner, pleads. 

6 But, O I 't is ibis completes the whole. 
And all its bliss ana glory ptDves, 
That, while eternal agea xou> 
There Jeeus, eur Forerunner, loves ! 

Samuel Medley, 1789. 



153 



SBIEim. 

Prov.rviil.2i '*TherekafiieU 
that sticketh closer tha/n a hrotner,* 

8vcxx>TH. 87,87,77. 



1 riNB there is above all others, 

^ Well desetves the name of Friend | 
His is love beyoud a brother's, 
Go^y, free, and ^ows no end : 

They who once His kindness prove 

Find it everlasting love. 

2 Which of all our Mends, to save us, 

Gould or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God : 
This was boundless love iiideed t 
jQsqis is ^ fHend iu noed. 



3 When He lived on earth abasM 

Friend of sinners was His name ; 
Now above all glories rais6d, 
He rejoices in the same ; 
Still He calls them brethren, friends. 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 Oh ! for grace our hearts to softcti ! 

Teach us^ Lord, at length to loVe I 
•We, alas ! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 
But when hop^ our souls are brought, 
We shall love l^hee as we ought ! 

John KevoUtn, 17^. 

viiBin). 
1 KA ^att. xi 19. *^ A friend of . ,\ 

Daxjkatia or Cmvt. L. M. 

1 pOOR, weak, and worthless, though i 
J- am, 

I have a rich almighte^ Friend I 
Jesus, the Saviour, is Bm name : 
He freely loves, and without end. 

2 He ransomed me from, hell with blood ; 

And by His power mj foes controlled : 
He found me wandering fto' ftom Qod, 
And brought me to His chosen fold. 

3 He cheers my hearty my wants supplies. 

And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthroned with Him above the skie^ ; 
Oh ! what a Friend is Christ to me ! 

4 But ah ! my inmost spirit mourns } 

And well n^ eyes with tears niay swim. 
To think 6f my perverse returns ; 
I ' ve been a faithless friend to Him. 

5 Sure, were not I most vile and base, 

I could not thus my Friend requite : 
And werd not He fii6 God of gituje. 
He'd frown and spurn me from His 
sight I ^ _ 

Jonn Newton, 1779. 

VBZBZTD. 

155 Oankv.le. **ThM a iny friend." 
Ku>As or NoTTiiroHAK. C. H. 

1 A FRIEND thertS Is— your voices 4oin, 
■^^ Ye saintsi to praise Hi^ name I 
Whose truth and kindness are Divine, 

Whose lovs— ft constant flame. 

2 When most wehbed His hel^^ing hand. 

This Friend is always hear ; 
With heaven and earUi at His command. 
He waits to answer prayer. 

3 His love ilo end or measure knows. 

No change dan turn its course ; 
Immutably the same it flows 
From one eternal source. 

4 When frowns appear to veil His ^acei 

And clouds surround ^m throne, 
H6 hides the purpose of liis grace. 
To make it bettor knowii. 



JEHOVAH — THE SON. 



6 And, if our dearest oomfortB fUl 
Before His soyereign will 
He never takes away our aU, 
Himself He gives na still ! 

6 Onr sorrows in the scale He weighs. 
And measures oat our pains ; 
The wildest storm His word obeys. 
His word its rage restrains 1 

Joseph Swain, 1792. 

KBAD. 

1 R £5 Eph. iv. 16. " T?w Head, even 
lOO *^ Christ:' 

MxLBOOS or BDBr. C. M. 

1 TESnS, I sing Thy matchless grace, 
" That calls a worm Thine own ; 
Gives me among Thv saints a place 

To make Thy glories known. 

2 Allied to Thee, onr vital Head, 

We act, and grow, and thrive : 
From Thee divided, each is dead 
When most he seems alive. 

3 T^ saints on earth, and those above, 

Here join in sweet accord : 
Ooe body all in mntual love. 
And Thon onr common Lord. 

4 Oh I may my faith each honr derive 

Thy Spirit with delight ; 
While death and hell in. vain shall strive 
This bond to disunite. 

6 Thon the whole body wilt present 
Before Thy Father's face ! 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beanteons form disgrace ! 

Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1765. 



HBAB OT THB CHT7BCH. 
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Eph. i. 22. "Head over all thi/nge 
to the Chwrch.'* 

ZoAX 11. or GozAK. 7 7, 8 7. D. 



1 TTEAD of the church triumphant, 
■'-'■ We joyfully adore Thee ; 

Till Thou appear. Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory : 
We lift our hearts and voices. 
With blest anticipation. 

And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 While in affliction's fhmace. 
And passing through the fire. 

Thy love we praise, in grateftil lays. 
Which ever brings us nigher ; 
We clap our hands, exulting 
In Thine almighty favour ; 

The love Divine that made us Thine 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 

3 Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation j 

Nor will we fear, while Thou art near. 
The fire of tribulation : 



The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes. 
By Thee we shall break through them aU, 
And sing the song of Moses. 

By faith we see the glory 

To which Thou shalt restore us. 

The world despise, for that high jirize 
Which Thou hast set before us. 
And, if Thou coimt us worthy. 
We each, with dying Stephen, 

Shall see Thee stand at God's right hand. 
To call us up to heaven 1 

Charles Fesley, 1745. 
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HmnrG-PLA-ca. 

Isa. XDdi. 2. "An Hiding-place." 
Ecthbatbb. L. M. 

1 A WAKE, sweet harp of Judah, wake! 
•^^ Betune thy strinigs for Jesu's sake ; 
We sing the Saviour of our race, 

The Lamb, our shield and Hiding-place. 

2 When God's right arm is bared for war. 
And thunders clotlte His cloudy car. 
Where— where — oh 1 where shall man re- 
tire 

To escape the horror of His ire ? 

3 'T is He— the Lamb— to Him we fly. 
While the dread tempest passes by : 
Grod sees His Well-belovM's face. 
And spares us in our Hiding-place. 

4 While yet we sojourn liere below. 
Pollutions still our hearts o'erflow: 
Fallen, abject, mean— a sentenced race. 
We deeply need a Hiding-place. 

6 Yet courage— days and years will glide. 
And we shall lay these clods aside ; 
Shall be baptized in Jordan's flood, ' 
And washed in Jesu's cleansing blood. 

6 Then pure, immortal, sinless, freed. 
We through the Lamb shall be decreed ; 
Shall meet the Father face to face. 
And need no more a Hiding-place ! 

Henry Kvrlee White, 1807. 
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HiniKa-PLAOB. 

Ps. xzxii. 7. "Thou art my 
Hidmg-place." 

GiLBOA. L. H. 

1 TIAIL ! sovereign love, that flrst began 
-'--L The scheme to rescue fiallen man ! 
Hail I matchless, free, eternal grace. 
That gave my soul a Hiding-place I 

2 Against the Qod that rules the sky, 
I fought with hand uplifted high. 
Despised the method of His grace. 
Secure without a Hiding-pla^e. 

3 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night, 
And loving darkness more thfm light, 
I madly ran my sinftil race. 
Too proud to seek a Hiding-plaoe. 



HIS NAMES AND TITLES. 



4) Bat lo ! a gracious voice I heard, 
And mercy's heavenly form appeared; 
She led me on with smiling face. 
To Jesus as my Hiding-place. 

6 On Him the tenfold vengeance fell. 
That must have sunk a world to hell ; 
He bore it for His chosen race, 
And thus became their Hiding-place. 

6 A few more rolling suns at most 
Will land me safe on Canaan's coast. 
There I shaU see Him face to fbce, 
Jesus, my glorious Hiding-place I 

Jehoiada Brewer, 1776. 



HIOH PUSST. 

TfiO ^^'^'^•^' "'^n.S<g^ Priest for 

LoxsoH Nxw. 0. M. 

1 "VrOW let our cheerM eyes survey 
-*-^ Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate His constant care. 

And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne. 

Where angels bow around. 
And high o'er all the shining train, 
With matchless honours crowned ; 

3 The names of all His saints He bears 

Deep graven on His heart ; 
Nor shall the meanest Christian say. 
That he hath lost his part. 

4 So, gracious Saviour I on my breast 

May Thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard. 
To endless ages borne 1 

PTiilip DoMridLge, D.D., 1766. 
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JBSUS. 

Phil . ii. 10. " At the name of Jesus 
enery ImM should bote." 

BSTHKR or BUBTOL. C. M. 

1 TESUS, in Thv transporting name, 
" What blissful glories rise ! 
Jesus I the angels' sweetest theme. 

The wonder of the skies ! 

2 Didst Thou forsake Thy radiant crown. 

And boundless realms of day. 
Aside Thy robes of gloiy thrown. 
To dwell with feeble clay ? 

3 Yiotorious love ! can language tell 

The wonders of Thy power. 
Which conquered all the force of hell 
In that tremendous hour ? 

4 Is there a heart that will not bend 

To Thy Divine control ? 
Descend, O sovereign! love, descend. 
And melt that stubborn soul ! 

Anne Steele, 1700. 
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JB8US, 

Cant, i 3. " Thy Name is as 
ointment poured /orth." 

Fbxkch, NoTTnraHAX, or Evak I. C. H. 

1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
■*-*- In a believer' s ear 1 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'T is manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest 

3 Dear Name ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
Mynever-fiailing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 By Thee my prajrers acceptance gain. 

Although with sin defiled ; 
Satan accuses me in vain. 
And I am owned a child. 

6 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

6 Weak ia the eflfbrt of my heart, 

Ajid cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I 'lljpraise Thee as I ought. 

7 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Befiresh my soul in death I 

John Newton, 1779. 
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jssns. 

Matt. i. 21. "Thou shaU call His 
name Jesva, for He shall save." 

Chbbalov or St. Jjoaa. C. M. 

1 TESTIS ! Oh I word divinely sweet ! 
^ Hdw charming is the sound ! 
What ioyful news I what heavenly sense 

In that dear name is found I 

2 Our souls, aU guilly and condemned. 

In hopeless fetters lay ; 
Our souls, with numerous sins depraved 
To deatJi and hell a prey. 

3 Jesus, to purge away our guilt, 

A willing victim fell, 
And on His cross triumphant broke 
The bands of death and hell. 

4 Our foes were mighty to destroy. 

He mightier was to save ; 
He died, but could not long be held 
A prisoner in the grave. 

6 Jesus I who mighly art to save. 
Still push Thy conquests on ; 
Extend the triumphs of Thy cross, 
Where'er the sun has shone. 



JEHOVAH — THE SON. 



6 O Captain of Sfdvation I make 
Thy power and mercy known ; 
Till crowds of willing converts come 
And worship at Thy throne I 

Joseph Stennettf 1709. 
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JEStJS. 

PhiL ii. 9. " A Name xoliich'ie 
above every najtie.** 

Tjotxtt or Zaa»ajk. 8 7, 8 7, 8 7. 

1 rpo the Name of our salvation 
•*- Land and honotir let ils pay j 
Which for many a generation 

Hid in God's fbreknowledgo lay, 
Bnt with holy exultation 
We may sing alond to*day. 

2 Jesus is the Name we treasure j 

Name beyond what words can tell i" 
Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, 

Ear and heart delighting woll ; 
Name of sweetness passing measure. 

Saving us £rom sin and hell. 

8 *T is the Name for adoration. 

Name for songs of victory. 
Name for holy meditation 

In this vaie.of misery^ 
Name for joyful veneration 

By the citizens on high. 

4 'T is the Name that whoso preacheth 

Speaks like music to the ear ; 
Who in prayer this Name beseecheth 

Sweetest comfort flndeth near ; 
Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 

Heavenly joy possesseth here. 

5 Therefore we, in lovft adoring, 

This most Jblessed Name revere j 
Holy Jesus, Thee imploring 

So to write it iii us herfe. 
That hereafter, heavenward soaring. 

We may sing with angels there ! 

John M. NeaUt B.D.i 1851. (o.) 
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Kiira ov SAiirxs. 

Eev. XV. 3. ** Thm King of 
aamU.** 

Bkthavbn or Chbsaloh. C. M. 

1 pOMB, ye that love the Saviour's name, 
^ And joy to make it known ; 

The Sovereign of your heart proclaim. 
And bow before His throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour crowned 

With glories all Divine j 
And tell the wondering nations round 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 Infinite power and boundless grace 

In Him unite their rays : 
You, that have e'er behel4 HiB face, 
Can you forbear His prftise 



4 When in His earthly courts we view 
Tne glories of our Kmg, 
We long to loye as angels dd. 
And wish like them to sing. 

6 And shall we Idh^ and wish in vdih t> 
Lord, teach our songs to rise I 
Thy love can animate the sttaiii. 
And bid it reach the skies. 

6 Oh, happy periodl gloritiuadMr ! 
When neaven and earth shall raoflf); 
With aU thai^ poworSi the riiptured lay 
To celebnite Thy praise 1 

Anne Steele, 1760. 



LAXB OV GOD. 

f oh& i. 29. 



".BeMA the hamh 
of God}* 
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. AxsoT, 6 6( 8 4. 

1 -DBHOIiD the Irfunb of God t 
^ Behold^ believe, and live : 
Behold His ajl-atoning bloodj 

And life receive. 

2 Look i^injihyself to Him, 

Behold Him on the tre^ : 
What tiiough me eire of fkith he oiin. 
He looks on thee. 

3 That meek, that languid eye. 

Turns frotii Hinlsfelf away : 
Invites the trembling sinner nigh. 
And bids hirh stay. 

4 Stay with Him near the tree. 

Stay With Him ne«r the tomb : 
Stay till tbe risen Lord you see, 
Staji till He epme 1 

CfhttflM BaM/Mi 1857. 
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LIQHT. 

John viii. 12.^ "I om fhe Ligh 
of the viorld." 

PnuDri ox fi<^UBE. 87,8 7. . . 

1 T IGHT fif those* whose dreacv dwelling 
■^ Bordent on t2ie shades of death, 
Coine, ttnd by Thyself i*efealin^i 

Dissipate the clouds beneath : 

2 The new-heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Scatti^ing aU the night of natiire# 
Pouring day upon our eyesi 

3 Still' we wait for Thine appearing ; 

Life and joy Thy beams impart. 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 

4 Come, and manifest the fltvoui* 

God hath for our ransomed race ; 
Come, Thou dear exalted Saviour, 
Come, apply Thy saving gf dee. 

5 Sate va in Thy great compassion, 

O Thou mild pacific Prince^ 
Give the ^owledge of salvation, 
Uiv^ @ie pardon and the peace. 



HIS NAMES AKD TITLES. 



6 By Thine all-siifflcieiit merit , 
Bvery bnrthened soul release 1 
By the teacMngs of Thy Spirit 
Guide us into perfect peace ! 

Charles Wesley , 1744. (a.) 



MSLCEIZBDXE. 
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Heb. vii. 2. " King of Salem, which 
is King of Peace." 

VlKKNA. 7 7,77. 



1 xrlNG of Salem, bless my soul 1 
-*^ Make a wounded sinner whole ; 
King of righteousness Cind peace. 
Let not Thy sweet visits cease 1 

2 Come, refresh this soul of mine 
With Thy sacred bread and \rine I 
All Thy love to me uHlbld, 

Half of which cannot be told. 

3 Hail I Melchizedek, Divine ; 

Great High Priest, Thou shalt be mine } 
All my potrers before Thee ftill ; 
Take not tithe, but take them aU 1 

John Wingrove, 1786. 

KBLCSIZBSXX. 

169 Heb. vii. 17. ** A Finest fdrev^.*' 

BssH or Btak L C. M. 

1 mHOU dear Redeemer, dying tiamb, 
-■- We love to hear of Thee j 

No music like Thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

2 Oh! may we ever hear Thy voibS 

In mercy to us speak ; 
And in our Priest we will rejoice. 
Thou great Melchizedek. 

3 Our Jesus E(hall be still our theme, 

While in thiA '^^orld wfe StB^ t 
We '11 sinj?' otiir Jfesu's Idvely namej 
When sSl things else decay. 

4 When we impe^f in yonder cloud, 

With all His fiivoured toroug, 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Christ sli^ be out song I 

John Cemttcfe, 1746. (a.) 
ifWtBtcixir, 

170 J«r;*vii;14. "ffeal mej Jiord. 

GBVHaJbtAHk L. H. 

1 T^EEP are the wounds which sin hath 
■*--' made: 

Where shall the sinnisir find A cure ? 
Ill vain^ alas I is ndttire's aid, 
The work exceeds all nature's power. 

2 Sin, like a raging tevfer, reigiik 

With fatal strfen^ ki every jHiirt j 
THe dire cohtagion Mis the veins; - 
And spreads its poison to the heart. 



3 And can no sovereign balm be found. 

And is no Idnd physician nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the woxmd, 
Ere life and hope for ever fly ? 

4 There is a great Physician near, 

Look up, O fainting soul, and live ; 
See, in His heavenly smiles api>ear 
Such ease as nature cannot give. 

6 See, in the Saviour's dying blood, 

Life, health, and bliss abundant flow ; 
*T is only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 

6 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart, 
For here a sovereign cure is found ; 
A cordial for the faintintf heart, 
A balm ifor every painnil wound I 

Anne SteeU, 1760. 
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tBIXST. 

Zeoh. vi. 13. "A Priest wpon His 
throne.'* 

Fbehch. c. m. 



»> 



1 TESUS, in Thee our eyes behold 
*^ A thousdnd glories more 
Than the rich gems and {)olished gold 
1?he 8on6 of Aaron wore. 

^ 'thsy flrfit their bwn burht-ofibtings 
.brought, 

To purgb thetiaselvlBB from sin : 
Thy life waa pure, without a spot. 
Ana ttll ^y nature blekn. 

3 FrOlh blood as ooitttacnt ais the day 

i , Was on their.altar spilt : . 
But Thy one bffeting takes aWay 
For ever all our guilt. 

4 Their priesthood ran through fteveral 

hahdi. 
For mortal was their race j. , 
Thy hdver-tihitfagiiig oflioe stands 
Eternal as Thy days. 

5 Onpe in tiie circuit of a year; 

• With blood, but hot ms owh, 
Aaron within the veil appears, 
Befor6 the golden throne. 

6 But Chript by His own powerfal blood 

Ascends above the skies, 
And in the presence of our Gk>d 
ShoVv^s His own sacrifice. 

7 SesoM, the King of GI017, reigns 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
Looks like a lamb that has been slain, 
And wears His priesthood still. 

8 flfe ever lives to intercede 

BSford Eii father's face i 
Give Him, my soul, thy cause to plead, 
Noi: dottbt the Father's grace I 

Isaoc TFotte, i).l>., IT 



JEHOVAH — THE SON. 



PXIVCS 09 PB1.CB. 

172 ^*' ^^- ®- " '^^ ^""^* ^-^ Peace." 
JSUiB. C. M. 

1 T "BIT saints on earth their anthems raise, 
■^ Who taste the Saviour's grace ; 
With those above, proclaim His praise, 

And crown Him Prince of Peace I 

2 Praise Him who laid His glory by. 

For man's apostate race ; 
Praise Him who stooged to bleed and die. 
And crown Him Pnnce of Peace I 

3 We soon shall reach the heavenly shore. 

To view His lovely fiace. 
His name for ever to adore. 
And crown Him Prince of Peace I 

Jonathan EvanSt 1784. 
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THB LOBD OUB BZGHTBOUSB'BBS. 

Jer. xxiii. 6. "17m Lord ovr 
RigJiteouanese." 

Pabak. 1111,111L 

1 T ONCE was a stranger to grace and to 
J- God, 

I knew not my danger, and felt not my 

load; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ 

on the tree, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu was nothing to me. 

2 I ofb read with pleasure, to soothe or 

engage, 

Isaiah^ wild measure, and John's simple 
page; 

But e'en when they pictured the blood- 
sprinkled tree, 

Jehovah Tsidkenu seemed nothing to me. 

8 Like tears from the daughters of Zion that 

roll, 
I wept when the waters went over His 

soul; 
Yet thought not that my sins had nailed 

to the tree 
Jehovah Tsidkenu — 'twas nothing to me. 

4 When free grace awoke me, by light from 

on high, 
Then leg&i fears shook me, I trembled to 

die; 
No refuge, no safety in self could I see- 
Jehovah Tsidkenu my Saviour must be. 

6 My terrors all vanished before the sweet 

name; 
My guilty fears banished, with boldness I 

came 
To drink at the foimtain, life-giving and 

free — 
Jehovah Tsidkenu is all things to me. 

6 Jehovah Tsidkenu I my treasure and boast, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu ! I ne'er can be lost ; 
In Thee I shall conquer, by flood and by 

field, 
"My cable, my anchor, my breastplate and 

shield I 



7 E'en treading the valley, the shadow of 
death, 
This watchword shall rally my fUtoring 

breath; 
For while from life's fever my God sets 

me free, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu my death-song shall 
be I 

Robert Murray WCheyne, 1834. 
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SAVIOITB. 

Tit. iii. 4 "The lemdmMs and love 
of Qod our Saviour." 

BVTHKR. C. M. 

1 rpHE Saviour ! O what endless charms 
-^ Dwell in the blissftQ sound 1 

Its influence eveiy fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joys Divine 

In nch eflhsion flow, • 
For guilty rebels lost in sin« 
And doomed to endless woe. 

3 The Almighty Framer of the skies • 

Stooped to OUT mean abode ; 
While angels viewed with wondering eyes, 
And hailed the incarnate God. 

4 Oh ! the rich depths of love Divine I 

Of grace a boundless store! 
Permit me, Lord, to call Thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

6 On Thee alone my hope relies. 
Beneath Thy cross I fall. 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all ! 

Awnt Steele, 1700. 



SAyiouB. 

^ nr C Luke 1. 47. " My spirit hath r^'otced 
X I w in Gfod my Saviour." 

HTinr0ifAirTyi.,8ABDia. 88 8,8. 

1 TN form I long had bowed the knee, 

•*■ But nought attractive then could see 
To win my wayward heart to Thee, 

My Saviour ! 

2 Yet ofb I trembled when I thought 
How I had sold luyself for nought. 
But stUl against Tny love I fought. 

My Saviour! 

3 When self-accused I trembling stood, 
I promised ftur, as any could, 

But never counted on Thy bloo^. 

My Saviour 

4 Too soon the promise vain I proved 
That sinners make while sin is loved, 
But still to Thee this heart ne'er moved. 

My Saviour ! 

6 To pleasure prone, I thought it hard 
From pleasure's path to be debarred. 
Nor pleasure sought fh>m Thy regard. 

My Saviotir! 



HIS NAMES AKB TITLES. 



6 At length, deBpalringto be free, 
A willing slave I meant to be ; 

'T was then Thou didst appear for me, 

My Saviour ! 

7 Thou, whom I had so long withstood, 
Thou didst redeem my soul with blood. 
And Thou hast brought me to my God, 

My Saviour 1 

8 Through storms and waves of conflict past. 
Thy potent arm has held me ta&t. 

And Thou wilt save me to the last. 

My Saviour ! 

9 And when I reach the happy shore, 
I hope to rest, but not before, 
And never to offend Thee more. 

My Saviour! 

Thomas KeUy, 1804. 
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SAVIOUS. 

2 Tim. i. 9. *' Who hath saved us, 
and coiUed its.** 



Zaakaim or Havujlh. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 "TBiSTTS is our great salvation, 
•^ Worthy of our best esteem I 
He has saved His favourite nation ; 

Join to sing aloud to Him : 

He has called us, 
Christ alone can us redeem. 

2 When, involved in sin and ruin. 

And no helper there was found, 
Jesus our distress was viewing ; 
Grace did more than sin abound : 

He has called us. 
With salvation in the sound. 

3 Save us firom a mere profession ! 

Save us from hypocrisy ; 
Give us. Lord, the sweet possession 
Of Thy righteousness and Thee : 

Best of favours ! 
None compared with ttds can be. 

4 Free election, known by calling, 

Is a privilege Divine : 
Saints are kept from final falling; 
All the glory. Lord, be Thine ; 

All the glory, 
All the glory, Lord, is Thine ! 

John, AdamSf 1776. 



SHBPHBSD. 
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John z. 27, 28. "My sheep . 
shall nerer perish.** 



IsuMKA. 87,87,47. 

1 CtHEPHERD of the chosen number, 
^ They are safe whom Thou dost keep j 
Other shepherds £aint and slumber. 
And forget to watch the sheep ; 

Watchftil Shepherd I 
Thou dost wake while others sleep. 



2 When the lion came, depending 

On his strength to seize his prey. 
Thou wert there. Thy sheep defending. 
Thou didst then Thy power display ; 

Mighty Shepherd 1 
Thou didst turn the foe away. 

3 When the Shepherd's life was needful 

To redeem the sheep from death. 
Of their safety ever heedful. 
Thou for them didst yield Thy breath ; 

Faithftil Shepherd 1 
Love like Thine no other hath. 

Thoinas Kelly, 1809. 
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SHSFHESD. 

Ezek. zxxiv. 23. *' I will set up 
one Shepherd over them." 

HxBxow. L. M. 



1 TESUS, the Shepherd of the sheep, 
" Thy little flock in safety keep ; 

The flock for which Thou earnest from 

heaven. 
The flock for which Thy life was given. 

2 O guard Thy sheep from beasts of prey. 
And guide mem that the^ never stray : 
Cherish the young, sustam the old, 

Let none be feeble in Thy fold. 

3 Secure them from the scorching beam. 
And lead them to the living stream ; 
In verdant pastures let them lie. 

And watch them with a Shepheurd's eye. 

4 O may Thy sheep discern Thy voice. 
And in its sacred sound rejoice : 
From strangers may they ever flee. 
And know no other guide but Thee. 

6 Lord, bring Thy sheep that wander yet. 
And let the number be complete : 
Then let Thy flock from eartii remove, 
And occupy the fold above 1 

Thomas Ketty, 1804. 



SHBPHBBD. 
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John X. 11. 



" I am, the good Shep- 
herd." 



Chios or Fxkazim. 7 7, 7 7. 



1 T OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
-'-* Keep me. Lord, in safety keep ; 
Nothing can Thy power withstand, 
None can pluck me from. Thy hand. 

2 Loving Shepherd ! Thou didst give 
Thine own life that I might live ; 
May I love Thee day by day. 
Gladly Thy sweet will obey 1 

3 Loving Shepherd I ever near. 
Teach me still Thy voice to hear ; 
Suffer not my step to stray 
From the strait and narrow way. 

4 Where Thou leadest me I go. 
Walking in Thy steps below ; 
Then before Thy Father's throne, 
Jesu! claim me for Thine own I 

Jane E. Leeson, 1842 



JEHOVAH — THE SON. 



BHXPSSKD. 

180 Jo*"^^!*- " I}aww My sheep." 

St. Micfiktu 8. H. 

1 "IVTY soul, with joy attend, 

•^^ While JestiB silence brealcs ; 
No angel's haarp snch music yields, 
As what my Shepherd speaks. 

2 " I know My sheep," He cries, 

" My soul approves them well : 
Vain is the treacherous worid's disguise, 
And vain the rage of hell. 

3 " I freely feed them now 

With tokens of My love ; 
But richer pastures I prepare. 
And sweeter streams above. 

4 " Unnumbered ycEUB of bliss 

I to My sheep will give ; 
And, while My throne unshaken stands. 
Shall aU My chosen live. 

6 " This tried Almighty hand 
Is raised for their defence ; 
Where is the power shall reach them 
there? 
Or what shall force them thence ? " 

6 Enough, my gracious Lord, 
Let faith triumphant cry j 
My heart can bn this promise live. 
Can on this promise die I 

Philip Doddridge, P.p., 1755. 
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SHBPHBBD. 

Ps. xxiii. 1. " The Lord is my 
Shepher^.*' 

MidOV or Uebu^as. 9 8> 8 8> 8 ^' 

1 rpHB Lord my pasture shall preparci 

-*- And feed me with a Shepherd's Care : 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noonday walks He will attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
Wnere peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare an^ rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile j 
The barren wilderness shall sifiile. 

With sudden green and herbage crowned ; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death X tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspreadj 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly hand shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade I 

Joseph AddMon, 1712. 
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Luke yii. M. " A Friend . . * of 



«wnera. 

SiBiov. 87,87. 



»i 



1 pBIENB of dinners I Lord of Glocy 1 
-^ Lowlv, migh^ I Brother, King 1 
Musing oW ThywondPDUg Bt(»y, 

Fain would I Thy praises sing. 

2 From Thy throne of light celestial. 

Moved with pity, Thou ^idst bend 
To behold our woes tprrestrial. 
And become the Sinners' Friend. 

3 Sinners' Friend I O name most blessM 

Unto those who mourn for sin j 
By the devil sore distressM, 
Foes without and fraxs within I 

4 Friend to help us, cheer us, save us, 

Li whom power and pity blend — 
Praise we must, the grace which gave ns 
Jesus Christ, the Sinners' Friend I 

Nevyman Hall, 1858. 
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SUBSTITUTB. 

2 Cor. V. 21 . " H« Hath mode Him 
io Ite am for ««, vtko Jsnene n« «ifu." 

Ckatel Royal. 886. D. 

1 TTtROM whence tWs fear qnd unbelief? 
■^ Hath not the Father put to grief 

His spotless Son for me ? 
And will the righteous Judge of men 
Condemn me for tba4: debt of ^hXt 

Which, Lord, whs ol^irgedon Tbee? 

2 Complete atonemerit Thou haat made. 
And to the utmost fkrthing paid 

Whate'er Thy people owed : 
Nor can His wrawi on me take place. 
If sheltered vp. Thy righteousness. 

And sprinkled with ^ty l^lQpa. 

3 If my discharge Thou hast procured. 
And freely in my room endured 

The whole of wrath Divi»e : 
Payment God cannot twice demand. 
First at my bleeding Surety's hand, 

And then again at ihine. 

4 Turn then, my soul, imto thy rest ; 
The merits of thy great High Priest 

Have bought thy liberty : 
Trust in His efficacious blood, 
Nor fear t^ banishment from God, 

Since Jesus died for thee 1 

AugustiLs M. Toplady, 1775. 

SUBETY. 

^ QA He|}. vii. 22. "Jesus was fna^ a 
XO^ " *■■ Surety." 

PisoAH or LuBEOx. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 pHRIST exalted is our song, 
^ Hymned by' all the blood-bought 

throng ; 
To His throne our shouts shall rise, 
God with ufl by 8acre4 ties. 



HIS NAMES AND TITLES. 



2 Shout, believer, to thy Grod, 

He hftth once the winepress trod ; 
Peace procured by blood Divine, 
Cancelled all thy sins, and mine.' 

3 Here thy bleeding wounds ore healed, 
gin condemned, and pardon sealed ; 
Grace her empire still maintains ; 
Christ without a rival reigns. 

4 Through corruption, felt within, 

gaxjoiess, deadness, gui^t, and sin, 
bill to Jesus turn thine eyes, 
Joraer^ Hope and Sacrifice. 

6 In thy Surety thou art free. 
His dear hands were pierced for thee ; 
With His spotless vesture on. 
Holy as the Holy One. 

6 Ohl the heights, t^e depths of grace. 
Shining with meridian blaze'; 

Here the sacred records show, 
Sinners black, but comely too. 

7 Saints dejected, cease to mourn ; 
Faith shall soon to vision torn ; 
Ye the kingdom shall obtain, 
And with Christ exalted rei^ I 

Jfohn Kmt, 1803. 
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TKUB VIirB. 

John zv. 1. "lam the true 
Kzirr or Fakiuvt. O. K. 



1 TESTIS immutably the same, 
" Thou true and living Vine, 
Around Thy all-supportmg stem 

My feeble arms I twine. 

2 Quickened by Thee, and kept alive, 

I flourish and bear fruit ; 

My life I from Thy sap derive, 

My vigour from Thy root. 

3 I can do nothing without Thee ; 

My strength is wholly Thine : 
Withered and barren snoiLld I be, 
If severed from the Tine. 

4 Upon my leaf, when parched with heat,, 

Kefreshing dew shall drop ; 
The plant which Thy right hand hath set, 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 

6 Each moment watered by Thsr care. 
And fenced with power pivine. 
Fruit to eternal life shall bear 
The feeblest branch of Thine I 

Augustus 4(. T'ojplafti/, 1771. 



2 The way that holy prophets went. 
The road that leads from baniibmant. 
The King's highway of holiness, 

I '11 go, for all His paths are peace. 

3 No stranger may proceed therein. 
No lover of the world and sin ; 
Wayfaring men, to Canaan bound. 
Shall only in the way be found. 

4 This is the way I long have sought. 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief and burden Jong have been, 
Seicause I oo'uld not cease from sin. 

6 The more I stooye against its power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Sa-viour say, 
" Come hither, soul I I am the Way ! " 

6 Lo I glad I come : and Thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to Thee, as I am : 
Nothing but sin have I to g^ve ; 
Nothing but love shalT I receive. 

7 Now will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour 1 have found ; 
I '11 point to Thy redeeming blood. 
And say, " Behold the Way to God ! " 

John Cennick, 1743. (a.) 



IHB WAY. 

187 Jo^»v.6. "I am, the Way,'* 
CAiTBXXBfl or St. Jambs. C. M. 

1 mHOTJ art the Way : to Thee alone 
-^ From sin and aeath we flee. 
And he who would the Father seek. 

Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth : Thy word alone 

Sound wisdom can ipipart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Waj, the Truth, the Life : 

Grant us that "Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 
Whose joys eternal flow 1 

Bishop George W. Doane, 1826. 



It 



THB VAT. 

X 8 6 ""^^^ ^^' ^' ** -f ^w t?w Way. 

QlLBOA. L. M. 

I 

1 TESTIS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
*^ He.whoni I fixed my hopes upon. 
His track I see, and I *Il pursue 
TbA narrow way, til^ Him I view. 
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ABOV]^ EVEBY KAMB. 

Phil. ii. 0. '* A Name above every 
name.'* 

VsBO. 6 6 6 6, 8 8. 

1 JOIN all the glorious nameg 
, *^ Of wisdom, love, and power, 
' That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to speak Mia wort|i. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 



JEHOVAH — THE SON. 



2 But O what gentle terms. 

What oondeacending ways. 
Doth our Redeemer nse 

To teach His heavenly grace I 
Mine e^es with joy and wonder see 
What fbrms of love He bears for me. 

3 Arrayed in mortal flesh 

The Covenant-Angel stands. 
And holds the promises 

And pardons in His hands : 
Commissioned from His Father's throne 
To make His grace to mortals known. 

4 Great Prophet of my God I 

My tongue would bless Thy name : 
By Thee the joyftil news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyftd news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

6 Be Thou my Counsellor, 

My Pattern, and my Guide, 
And through this desert land 
Still keep me near Thy side : 
O let my feet ne'er run astray. 
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way. 

6 I love my Shepherd's voice ; 
His watchful eye shall keep 
My wandering soul among 
The thousands of His sheep ; 
He feeds His flock. He calls their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

Port ii. 

1 To this dear Surety's hand 

Will I commit my cause ; 
He answers and ftdfils 

His Father's broken laws ; 
Behold my soul at freedom set I 
My Surety paid the dreadflil debt. 

2 Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Oflfered His blood and died j 
My gniilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside j 
His powerftil blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the ttirone. 

3 My Advocate appears 

For my defence on high, 
The Father bows His ear, 

And lays His thunder by ; 
Not all that hell or sin can say. 
Shall turn His heart, His love away. 



6 Should all the hosts of death. 
And powers of hell imknown. 
Put their most dreadftil forms 
Of rage and mischief on ; 
I shall be safe, for Christ displays 
Superior power, and guardiui grace. 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 



(3.) THE DIVINE LOVE OP CHRIST. 
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Tit. iii. 4. " The Temdnesa and 
lave of €hd ovr Soviour." 

Karavaim or GoLDBACH. 7 6,7 6. D. 

1 T OVE caused Thine incarnation, 

■'^ Love brought Thee from on high ; 
Thv thirst for our salvation— 

This made Thee come to die ; 
Oh 1 love bevond all measure I 

Wherewim Thou didst embrace 
The victims of the pressure 

Of sin and its disgrace. 

2 Not sinful man's endeavour. 

Nor any mortal's care. 
Could draw Thy sovereign favour 

To sinners in despair ; 
Uncalled, Thou earnest with gladness 

Us from the fall to raise. 
And change our grief and sadness 

To songs of joy and praise I 

Pawl Gerfcordt, 1663; J. C. Jacohi (tr.), 1722. 
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Eph.v. 2. "Christ also Kath 
loved iLs" 

DiMOK or St. Akr's. C M. 



My dear Almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre, and Thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace I sing ; 
Thine is the power ; behold I sit 
In willing bonds before Thy feet. 

Now let my soul arise, 

And tread the tempter down j 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conctuest and a crown ; 
A feeble saint shall win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way. 



1 (\ BLESSED Savionr I is Thv love 
^^ So great, so ftiU, so free ? 
Fain would we give our hearts, our minds, 

Our lives, our all, to Thee. 

2 We love Thee for the glorious work 
That in Thyself we see. 

We love Thee for the sh^efrd cross 
Endured so patient^. 

3 No man of greater love can boast 
Than for his friend to die ; 

Thou for Thine enemies wast slain — 
What love with Thine can vie ? 



4 Though in the very form of God, 
With heavenly glory crowned ; 

Thou didst partake of human flesh. 
Beset with sorrows round. 

5 Thou wouldst like sinful Tnnn be made 
In everything but sin. 

That we aa like l^ee might become 
As we unlike have been ; — 

6 Like Thee in faith, in meekness, love. 
In every heavenly grace. 

Prom glory imto glory changed. 
Till we behold Thy flGtoel 

Joseph StewMttt 1697. 



HIS SIYIMB LOVE. 



1 Ql lPet.i. 8. " Whom having not 
X C7 X swn, ye love." 

ZoAV I. or OoiJ>BJLCH. 7 8, 7 6. D. 

1 r\ SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
^^ Whom yet unseen we love, 
O Name of might and favour. 

All other names above : 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 

Our holy Lord and King! 

2 O Bringer of saJvation, 

Who wondrously hast wrought, 
Tlm^lf the revelation 
Of love beyond our thought : 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our gracious Lord and Kingl 

3 In Thee all fulness dwelleth. 

All grace and power Divine ; 
The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of Gk)d, is Thine : 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King 1 

4 O gnait the consummation 

Of this our song above. 
In endless adoration. 
And everlasting love : 

Then shall we praise and bless Thee, 

Where perfect praises ring. 
And evermore confess Thee 
Our Saviour and our King I 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1870. 



6 Love, only love Thy heart inclined, 
And brought Thee, Saviour of mankind, 

Down from Thy throne above ; 
Love made Thee here a Man of grief, 
Thy visage marred for my relief; 
O mystery of love I 

6 Because Thou lovedst, and diedst for me. 
Cause me, my Saviour, to love Thee, 

And gladly to resign 
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am ; 
My life be all with Thine the same. 

And all Thy death be mine I 

Charles Wesley, 1740, 
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Eph. iii. 19. " The love of Christ:* 
New CkiLLBOB or Kedsov. 8 8 6. D. 

1 (\ THOU who hast redeemed of old, 

^^ And bidd'st me of Thy strong^ lay 
hold. 

And be at peace with Thee ; 
Help me Thy benefits to own. 
And hear me tell what Thou hast done, 

O dying Lamb, for me. 

2 Out of myself for help I go. 
Thy only love resolved to know ; 

Thy love my plea I make : 
Give me Thy love, 't is all I claim ; 
Give for the honour of Thy name. 

Give for Thy mercy's sake. 

3 Canst Thou deny that love to me ? 
Say, Thou Incarnate Deity, 

Thou Man of Sorrows, say ; 
Thy glory why didst Thou enshrine 
In such a clod of earth as mine. 

And wrap Thee in my clay ? 

4 Ancient of Days, why didst Thou come. 
And stoop to a poor virgin's womb, 

Contracted to a span ? 
Flesh of our flesh why wast Thou made. 
And humbly in a manger laid, 

The new-born Son of Man ? 
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John i. 23. " The voice of one." 
Gouaxi. or Buphkatu. L. M. 



1 TTABK I in the wilderness a cry, 

-'-^ It shakes the mountains, rends the 

earth; 
The King appears, behold Him nigh. 
The God by nature— Man by birth I 

2 Run to and fro, ye heralds, run. 

Proclaim aloud, prepare the way I 
Redemption's glorious work's begun, 
And who His potent arm shall stay ? 

3 Make straight the path before His feet. 

And every obstacle remove ; 
Drop down, ye hills, your cimibrous 
weight. 
And bow before redeeming love. 

4 Then shall the lowly valley rise. 

Its budding honours spring to view ; 
Swift the creating fiat files, 
And all is blissful — aH is new I 

5 Know'st thou the meaning, nature's child, 

Know'st thou the import of the ciy ? 
Thy heart's the desert vast and wild. 
To which Emmanuel draws nigh. 

6 Mountains of unbelief and sin 

Before Him crumble into dust. 

Thy humble heart shall then begin 

His all-restoring hand to trust. 

7 By Him exalted, know thy state, 

A garden rich in fruit and fiower ; 
Thy gracious Master's loved retreat. 
The wonder of redeeming power! 

Hon. Walter Shirley, 1774, 
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Isa. Ixiii. 7. " The loving-kind- 
nesses of the Lord." 

Bppbvdosv or C&ASSEiiiirg. L. M. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

"^ And sin^ thy great Redeemer's praise: 
He justly claims a song from me — 
His loving-kindness, oh 1 how free I 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 

Tet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me fh)m my lost estate — 
His loving-kindness, oh I how great I 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes. 
Though earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along — 
His loving-kindness, oh I how strong t 



JBHOTAH — ^THB BOH. 



4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick and thnndered loud. 
He near mj eonl has alwaTs stood^ 
His loying-kindness» oh 1 how good i 

6 I often feel my sinfiil heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
Bnt though I hare Him oft ibrgot. 
His loying-kindness changte not 1 

Boon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Boon all my mortal powers must ihdl ; 
Oh! may my last expitin^ Irreath 
His loving'kindnesa sing m. death i 

7 Then let me momit and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing with rapture and surprise. 
His loving-kindness in the skies I 

Samuel Medley, 1787. 

(4) •THE INCARNATION. 

1 Q C Luke ii. 10. " Good tiMngs of 
±<y%J great joy:* 

NajmaV. 7 r, 7 7, 7 7. 

1 QtNG, O sing, this blessed mom, 
*^ Unto us a Child is bom. 
Unto us a Son is given, 

Qod Himself comes down from heaven ; 
Sing, O sing, this blessed mom, 
Jesus Christ to-day is bom. 

2 Jesus Christ) the King of kings. 
Maker of all worldly uiings. 

Now descends from heaven to earth, 
To restore us by His birth j 
Sing, O sing, etc. 

3 God of Ood) and Light of light} 
Comes with mercies infinite ; 
Joining in a wondrous plan 
Heaven to earth, and God to man ; 

Bing, O sing, etc. 

4 Grod with us, Emmanuel, 
Deigns for ever now to dwell j 
He on Adam's fUlen race 
Sheds the frilness of His grace ; 

Sing, O sing, etc. 

6 Truth and mercy show their face. 
And with loving kiss embrace ; 
Righteousness looks down frt>m heaven, 
Gcd is pleased, and man forgiven ; 
Sing, O sing, etc. 

l*ort ii. 

1 God comes down that man may rise. 
Lifted far above the skies ; 

He is Son of Man. that we 
Sons of God in Him may be ; 
Sing, O sing, etc. 

2 Human flesh is now become 
Christ's abode, the Godhead's home ; 
Royal palace, sacred shrine 

For the Majestjr Divine } 
Bing, O sing, etc. 



3 Now we rise, from prison free; 
On we marohto victorv, 
Jmrftil banners are unfurled ; 

* T is the birthday of the world j 
Sing, O sing, etc 

4 Now behold the rising Bun 
Hath His glorious race begun ; 
Now the Bridegroom from above 
Weds the Bride, with heavenly love ; 

Sing, O singi etc. 

6 O renew us, Lord, we pray. 
With Thy Spirit day by day; 
That we ever one may be 
With the Father, and with Thee ; 
Sing, O sing, etc. 

6 Sing, O sing, thia blessed mom, 
Jesus Christ to-day Is bom ; 
Glory to the Father give, 
Praise the Son in whom we live ; 
Glory to the Spirit be, 
Grodhead One, and Petsona Three. 

Amen. 

Buihop Ch/ristophw Ifordmoortfc, 1862. 
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Luke ii. 10. " t h^rvng you good 
tidings.*' 



ZXXABAUL 1010.1010,10101 

1 pHBISTIANS, awake, salute the happy 
^ mom 

Whereon the Saviour of mankind was bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings were begun. 
Of God Incarnate, and the Tirgin's Son. 

2 Oh! may we keep and ponder in our 

mind, 

God's wondrous love in saving lotft man- 
kind. 

Trace we tho Babe, who hath votrieved 
our loss. 

From the poor manger to the bitter cross ! 

Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 

Till man's first heavenly state again take 
place. 

3 Then may we hope, the angeUc hosts 

among. 
To join, redeemed, a glad, triumphant 

throng; 
He that was bom upon this joyftil day. 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love mcessant we snail sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King ! 

JohtiByromt 1761. 
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Luke ii. 11. "A Santiowr. vohieh is 
Christ the Lordr 

ttoLSMOV, 8 8 8« 7. 



1 T>RING to Christ your best oblation, 
•^ Grateftil hearts anil adoration. 
Join in songs of grattdation. 
Christian people, on this day. 



BISI QfOASttASIOM. 



2 Sin and hell in^ look m^oradedg 
Dea<ih and devil be confounded ; 
We, in wh<»n grace bath aboondedi 

Cast all griefs and fears away^ 

3 See the precions Gift God giveth I 
His own Son, who ever lireth ; 
He who in His name believeth 

Shall be sav^d through His grace. 

4 O how great was His oompassion. 
Thus to come in human fashion, 
And to visit with salvation 

Our poor sin-polluted race I 

6 Jacob's Star, desired for ages. 
Guides from far the Eastern sages ; 
The old dragon fumes and rages. 
When he sees the woman's Seed. 

6 Long we sat in bitter anguish. 
In a dungeon left to languish ; 
Jesus comes our foe to vanquish, 

Bursts our bonds, and we are freed I 

7 Blessed hour 1 whan ftxll confession 
First w* made of OTur transgression. 
And obtained a free remission, 

Jesus, through Thy precious blood I 

8 Smile upon U8> heavenly Stranger, 
Cradled in a lowly^ manger. 
Bring us from this world of danger. 

To Thyselfi our Lord asd God i 

Paul Gerharctt, 1609; M. MatwU («r.), 1864,. 

2^QO Luke 11. U. " On taHh peace." 
tAsXbt, 8 0, 80, 7 7 7, S. 

1 TESU9 from, the skies descending, 
^ Lies a oaibe on earth I 
Seraphs o'er the manger bending. 

Hail the wondrous birth ! 
Lo ! the watdhfnl shepherds hear 
Soundbi of joy with holy fear ; 
Haste to gaze ; then, ftu* and near. 

Spread the tidings forth< 

2 'T is to open sweet commtmion 

•TWixt the earth and skies; 
*T is to bind all hearts in union, 

God an Inftmt lies ! 
Gkize upon that placid brow. 
And, while ye admiring bow. 
Holy love to cherish, vOw, 

Till all discord dies. 

3 Oh I let every heart adore Him I 

Peace and love o'erflow I 
Anger, hatred, sink before Him, 

To your depths below 1 
Be no soimd beneath the sky ; 
Be no glance from mortal e^e ; 
Be no thought, no feeling, nigh, 

Brethren should not know f 

Thonuie DavUf 1816. 

199 l'^eii-1-^- '* Glory «o God." 
PisoAH or LuBBOK. 7 7,7 7. 

1 XT ARE, the herald angels singf, 
J-"- Glory to the new-bom King, 
" Peace on earth, and merer mLld ; 
God taiA sumers reconciled. ' 



2 Jo^rftUi all ye aati<»us, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies : 

Hail the heaven*bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Bighteousness ! 

3 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the Incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

4 Mild He lays His glory bj; ; 
Bom that men no more might die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. 

6 Come, Desire of Nations, come i 
Fiz in Qfi Thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman's promised Seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head. 

6 Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Let us all the anthem sing, 
" Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
Grod and sinners reconciled ! " 

CharlM WeaUt, 1739. 
O f\f\ Isa. ix. 6. " Unto us a Child ia 

LvBSCK or Chios. 7 7,7 7. 

1 "D BIGHT and jovful is the mom, 
•*^ for to us a (jhild is born : 
From the highest realous of heaven 
TTnto us a Son is given. 

2 On His shoulder Ho shall bear 
Power and majesty, and wear 
On His vesture and His thigh, 
Hames most awftd, names most high. 

3 Wonderful in counsel He, 
The Incarnate Deity : 
Sire of ages ne'er to cease^ 

King of J^ings, and Prince of Peace. 

4 Come and worship at His feet. 
Yield to Christ the homage meet. 
From His manger to His throne. 
Homage due to Gtod alone ! 

Jamee Montgomery, 1819. 

n 1 I'^e ii. 14. " Glory to Qod in the 
^\J± highest." 

Kkdroit or SAQDALEint Ck>LUtoJL 886. D. 

1 TTOW sweet tbe notes of yonder choir, 
■^-*- While Gabriel's words their hearts 

inspire. 

The subject so Divine : 
To Zion's daughters now declare, 
For you is bom the promised heir 

Of David's royal line. 

2 '1? is not the noise of war we hear. 
Nor garments rolled in blood we fear, 

On this auspicious mom ; 
Judgment and merpy both con^iro 
With love to set our souls on fire : 

" to us a Child is bom.'* 

3 In David's city long foretold, 
The Son of David now behold. 

Desire of nations He } 



JBHOVAH — THE 80M. 



The Mighty God. the Prince of Peace, 
Whose goveminent shall never cease, 
In Bethlehem's Babe we see. 

4 'T is " God with ns, Emmanuel," 

With new-strung harps the tidings swell; 

He '11 bring His banished home. 
The once loved nation's sceptre broke. 
Fulfilled the words the prophet spoke, 

The gatiiering Shiloh's come ! 

5 As Jacob's Star behold Him shine, 
As Israel's Sceptre all Diviue ; 

" His own received Him not ; 
Yet in His temple shall He stand, 
A priest with incense in His hand, 

To plead for those He bought. 

6 Then catch the notes of yonder choir, 
While listening seraphim admire ; 

Let love our hearts inflame ; 
And since "to us a Child is bom,' 
We '11 sing on this auspicious mom. 

That Jesus is His name ! 

John Kent, 1841. 



2 BaintB, before the altar bending. 
Waiting long with hope and fear. 

Suddenly the Lord descending. 
In His temple shall appear; 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

3 Sinners, wrung with true repentance. 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains. 

Justice now repeals the sentence, 
Mer^ calls you— break your chains ; 

ComB and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

JamM Montgomery, 1819. 
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Luke ii. 15. " Let vs nova go even 
vmto BethWhemJ* 
Vbhitx Adobxhos. 12 10, 11 10. 

1 n COMB, all ye fedthfol, joyfully trium- 
^ phant; 

To Bethlehem haste ye with glad accord ; 
Lo ! in a manger lies the King of angels ; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the 
Lord. 

2 Though trae God of true God, Light of 

Light eternal. 
The womb of a Virgin He hath not ab- 
horred; ^ ^ x-U XX 

Son of the Father, not made but begotten ; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the 
Lord. 

3 Raise, raise, choirs of angels ! songs of 

loudest triumph. 
Through heaven's wide courts be your 

praises poured; .,,,., * 

Now to our God be glory m the highest ; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the 

Lord. 

4 Amen ! Lord, we bless Thee, bom for our 

salvation, , , 

O Jesu ! for ever be Thy name adored ; 
Word of the Father, late in flesh ap- 
pearing ; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the 
Lord! 
Adeste Fidel€«, 16tJi Centv/ry; W.Mercer, (tr.) 

A O Lii^e ii. 13. ** A multitude of the 
^ V/ O heavenly host." 

Idvuka or Haviulh. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 A NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
■^ Wing your flight o'er all the eaxth, 
Ye who sang creation's story. 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth j 

dome and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 



Luke i. 72. "To •perform, the 
mercy promiaed.'* 

Chxsalox or Bustol. C. M. 

1 TTAIIK, the glad sound, the Saviour 
■'-*• comes. 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 On Him the Spirit, largely poured. 

Exerts its sacred flre ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 

5 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of His grace 
To enridi the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace ! 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy belov6d name 1 

Philip Boddiiridge, D.D., 1766. 
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Luke ii. 9-11. " The glory of the 
Lord.** 

SlIUOK SiTNAH. 87,8 7. 

1 TTAIIK I what mean those holy voices, 
^-^ Sweetly sounding in the skies I 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices : 

Loudest Hallelujahs rise. 

Hallelujah 

2 Listen to the wondrous story 

Which they chant in hymns of joy 
" Glory in the highest, glory ; , 
Glory be to God most high. 

Hallelujah I 

3 " Peace on earth, goodwill from heaven. 

Beaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

Halleligahl 



EPIPHANY. 



4 " Christ is bom ; the ^eat Anointed I 
Heaven and earth His glory singl 
O receive whom God appointed 
For yora* Prophet, Priest, and King. 

Hallelujah! 

6 ** Hasten, nioi*tals, to adore Him, 
Learn His name and taste His joy, 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Glory be to God most high I " 

HaUelnjahl 

6 Let ns learn the wondroas story 
Of onr great Redeemer's birth. 
Spread the brightness of His glory. 
Till it cover all the earth. 

Hallelujah ! 

John Cawood, 1816. 

(6.) THE BPIPHAlfr. 

fyf\fi Luke i. 78. "The Day-spring 
J^XJyJ from on high" 

Batmbov or SiHOR. 7 7, 7 7, 7 7. 

1 pHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
^ Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night; 
Day-sprmg fh>m on high, be near, 
Day-star, in my heart appear 1 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 

Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams I see; 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 

3 Visit then this soul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief, 
Fill me. Radiancy Divine ; 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more Thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day I 

Charles Weel&y, 1740. 
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Matt. !ii. 2. " We have seen His 
star." 

SiHOR. 77,77,77. 



IAS with gladness men of old 
-^^ Did the guiding star behold : 
As with joy tibey hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright : 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As with joyftd steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed. 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore : 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

8 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare : 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure and itee jfrom sin's alloy. 
All our costliest treasures brmg, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 



4 Holy JesuB, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light : 
Thou its Ught, its ioy, its crown. 
Thou its sun which goes not down : 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs, to our Eling I 

Widiam Chatterton Dix, 1861. 
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Rev. xxii. 16, "I am the bright 
and Homing Star." 

Stkbitbxbo. U 10, 11 10. 

1 "DRIGHTEST ood best of the sons of the 
■*-' morning I [aid 1 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine 
Star of the east, t^e horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infiEuit Redeemer is laid ! 

2 Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are 

shining : [stall. 

Low lies His bed with the beasts of the 
Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all I 

3 Say, shall weyield Him, in costly devotion. 

Odours of Edom and offerings Divine ? 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the 
ocean, [mine ? 

Myrrh from the forest or gold firom the 

4 Vainly we oflfer each ample oblation. 

Vainly with gifts would His favour 

secure ; 
Richer by fbr is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to Grod are the prayers of the 

poor I 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning I [a^d 1 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid I 

Bishop Heber, 1811. 
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Luke ii. 32. " A Light to lightm 
the Qentiles." 

MOKiAH. 666 6,4444. 



1 TN doubt and dread dismay, 
-*- 'Midst superstition's gloom. 
The heathen grope their way. 

And joyless reach the tomb : 
No holy light. 

No balmy ray 

Of gospel day 
Has blessed their sight. 

2 Then, Star of life, arise I 

And on Thy healing wing. 
With blood of sacrifice. 
Thy great salvation bring • 



JEHOYAB — VBS SON. 



Let l&eAthBn lands 
Thy brightness see ; 
O set them free 

Prom cruel bands. 

3 With searchinf^ beams explore 

The dark strongholds of sin ; 
And on tiie prisoners pour 
Transforming light within : 
Bright Morning Star I 
unveil Thy face, 
And shed Thy grace 
In realms afkr. 

4 O Jesus, Light of Life I 

Arouse the world from sleep ; 

Send love in place of strife, 

And joy to those who weep : 

Great King of kings 1 

Thy Spirit give j 

Let Gentiles live 

Beneath Thy wings I 

WiUiam Emry Envergal, 1837. 
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2 Pet. 1. 19. " Xma the day dawn, 
an^ the Pay-star arise." 

Ulai or Zaavaim. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 "OriDBLY, *mid8t the slumbering nations, 

' * Darkness holds his despot sway ; 
Cruel in his habitations, 

Ruthless o'er his prostrate prey. 
gtar of Bethlehem I 

Rise and beam in conquering day I 

2 Light of Life, our sole Defender, 

Rise, with healing on Thy wing ; 
Rise, in all Thy sobthing splendour ; 
Rise, and earth with joy shall sing ! 

Israel's Glory I 
Gentiles call Thee "Lord and King ! ** 

3 Christians, haste 1 the mom is breaking ; 

Darkness wheels his downward flight ; 
But, your polished armour taking, 
Stand I nor quit the waning flght. 

• Great Redeemer 1 
Guard us with Thy shield of light. 

4 Onward, Christians, onward pressing. 

Triumph in the Crucified I 
Endless honour, rest, and blessing. 
Wait you at His radiant side. 

Cease not, cease not. 
Till you see Him glorified I 

Wittiam Henry Hmer^alf 1828. 
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Mai. iv. 2. " The Sim of Righteous- 
nes8.** 

UxYtLAK. 87, 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TDRIGHTER than meridian splendour, 
-'-' Beams Messiah's spotless fame ; 
Him we hail our firm Defender, 
TTiTTi let every tongue proclaitn. 
He is precious. 
He is gracious. 
He for ever is the same. 



2 Lord of glory 1 Source of f aroor I 

Bid Thy heralds take their stand : 
Let Thy name's reviving savour 
Wake each dark and drowsy land. 

Saviour, hear us ; 

Speak and cheer us. 
When we Uft the suppliant hand. 

3 Thou art all I and all adore Thee, 

Where they hymn one ceaseless song : 
Soon shall earth, subdued before Thee, 
Peal Thy name her tribes acoong. 

Sons of glory, 

Chant the story. 
And your deep Ameii prolong } 

William Henry Havergal, 1830. 

(6.) THE CIRCUMCISION OF CHRIST. 

Luke H. 21. " Wkmi iight days were 
cLccompUahed.** 

Obtbbkmake or BEufXcitER. L.M. 

1 {\ BLESSED day, when first was poured 
^^ The blood of our redeeming Lord ! 

O bless^ day, when first began 
His sufferings borne for »nful man ! 

2 Scarce entered on this life of woe. 
His infant blood "begins to flow ; 
A foretaste of His death He feels^ 
An earnest of HiiK love teveals. 

3 The law's great Makei^ for our aid 
Obedient to the law is made ; 
Henceforth a holler law prevails. 
The law of love, which never fails. 

4 Lord, cirdumcise our hearts, we pray. 
And take what is not Thine away j 
Write Thine own name witiiin our hearts. 
Thy law upon our inmost parts ! 

BemavXt, 1726; Johti Cliandler (tr.), 1837. 
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Matt. i. 21. . " Thou $htdt call His 
name JesuSyfor He shall save His 
people from, thevr sins." 

P£BAziM or Sefhab. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 pONQXJERING kings their titles taVe 
^ From the foes they captive make j 
Jesus, by a nobler deed. 

From the thousands He hath freed. 

2 Jesus' only name is given 
Unto mortals under heaven. 
Which can ma^ce the dead arise. 
And exalt them to the skies. 

3 Joyfully for Jesu's name 

Bear the cross, endure the shame : 
Joyfully for Him to die 
Is not death, but victory. 

4 Jesu, who dost condescend 

To be called the sinner's Friend* 
Hear us as to Thee we pray. 
Glorying in Thy name to-day. 

5 Glory to the Father be. 
Glory, Holy Son, to Thee, 
Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
From the seinta and angel'host \ 

John ChaMlw («r.), 1837. (a.) 



CHRIST OUB EXAMPLE. 



(7.) CHBIST OUR EXAMPLE. 

2 X4 ^®^- ^^ 2- *' ■^^^^'^ ^*<^ Jeaws." 
Cakmel. C. H. 

1 T ORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
■^ And plead to be forgiven. 

So let Thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will. 
Our brethren's griefs to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our earthlinssB refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell. 
As free and true as Thine. 

4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly. 

And grief's dark day come on. 
We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
" Father, Thy will be done.'* 

6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife. 
Forgiving and forgiven. 
Oh! n:iay we lead the pilgrim's lifej 
And follow Thee to heaven \ 

John, Hampdan Qumey, 1838. 
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Heb. xii. 3. *' Consider Him." 
Old 44Ta or Oi.d ^vkc Dimittis. 0. M . D. 

1 TTE oame, whose embassy was peace, 
J^ He left His throne above. 

To prove, if enmity would cease 

Beneath the power of love. 
He came, whose errand was to give. 

His hand was opened wide. 
Yea, at our need; that we might live. 

He gave Hlmself-rand died. 

2 What had the world for Him ? 't was meet 

To answer love with love. 
With signs of thankful joy to greet 

The Stranger from above. 
For Him I with all its proud array, 

Of kingdom, palace, tower P 
He was a wanderer each day, 

A moumez' every hour. 

3 For Him ! with aU its glory spread 

Before its Maker's sight ; 
He had not where to lay His head™ 

That wearied head, hy night. 
For TTim ! His days were almost past. 

His sorrows well nigh o'er ? 
But lo, the world will give at last. 

From its abundant store ! 

4 The shameful cross, the piercing thorn, 

The vinegar and gall ; 
The world gives these with cruel scorn. 

And He endures them all. 
O world I tiiat cross doth still proclaim. 

On earth— in heaven above. 
The story of thy guilt and shame. 

The wonders of His love \ 

Mary Jama WaVter, 1856. 
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John xiii. 15. *'I hove gtv«n i/ou 
an oiram|>l6." 

HERMoir or Cttrus. L. M. 

1 TVif Y dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
-"-^ I reewi mv duty in Thy word j 
But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal. 
Such deference to Thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so Divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mount^ns and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptation knew. 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 

4 Be Thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious insage here ; 
Then God the Judge shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb I 

Isaac Watts, P.D., 1709. 

217 ^**- ^' ^' " FoUow Me:* 
Yosif JTA. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 TiiATHBR of eternal grace. 

^ May we all r6semble Tn«e ; 
Meekly beamtog in our face. 
May the world Thine image see. 

2 Happy only in Thy love. 

Poor, unfriended, or unknown ; 
Fix our thoughts on things above. 
Stay our hearts on Thee alone. 

3 Humble, holy, all resigned 

To Thy will— Thy will be done ! 
Give us. Lord, the perfect uiind 
Of Thy well-belovM Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss. 

May we tread the path He trod ; 
Bear with Him on earth our cross. 
Rise with Him to Thee, our God ! 

JavMS MovXgomery, 1819. 

(8.) THE COMPASSION AND SYMPATHY 
OF CHRIST. 

Tit. iii- 4. " The kindnesa aiid love 
of Qod ow Saviour" 

GATTHiniM or Toj»x. C. M. 

1 TJLUNGBD in a gulf of dark despair 
-t We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 

Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 

He saw, and— O amazing love ! 
He came to our reliefs 

3 Down from the shining seats above 
With joyful haste He fled. 

Entered the grave in mortc^l f 
And dwelt among the dee 
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JEHOVAH — THE BON. 



4 He spoiled the powers of darknesa thus, 
And brake onr iron chains ; 
Jesus hath freed oxir captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

6 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

6 Angels, assist our mighty joys. 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told ! 

Uaac Watts, B.D.y 1709. 



1 Q Matt. viii. 17. " HimMlf took our 
^ X l7 infirmities.* * 

Ephroh or LoKiMK Nkw. C. M. 

1 TTOW condescendiug, and how kind, 
■*-^ Was God's eternal Son ! 

Our misery reached His heavenly mind, 
And pity brought Him down. 

2 When justice, by our sins provoked. 

Drew forth its dreadful sword, 
He gave His soul up to the stroke 
WitJiout a murmuring word. 

3 He sank beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to His throne ; 
There's ne'er a grift His hand bestows. 
But cost His heart a groan. 

4 This was compassion like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was His blood, 
His pity ne er withdrew. 

6 Now though He reigns exalted high. 
His love is still as great ; 
Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor let His saints forget. 

6 Here let our hearts begin to melt. 
While we His death record. 
And, with our joy for pardoned guilt. 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Isa. liii. 4. "He hath home our 
griefs,'* 

CuLROBs or Oarmxi.. C. M. 

1 A PILGRIM throug;h this lonely world, 
-^ The blessed Saviour passed ; 

A mourner all His life was He, 
A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart that felt for us, 

For us its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-plaoe. 
Save only in the grave. 

3 Such was our Lord— and shall we fear 

The cross with all its scorn? 
Or love a faithless, evil world, 

''hat wreathed His brow with thorn ? 



4 No ! facing all its frowns or oniles. 

Like Him, obedient still. 
We homeward press, through storm or 
calm. 
To yon celestial hiU. 

5 In tents we dwell amid the waste. 

Nor turn aside to roam 
In folly's paths, nor seek our rest 
Where Jesus had no home. 

6 Dead to the world, with Him who died 

To win our hearts, our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head, 
In spirit dwell above. 

7 By faith His boundless glory there 

Our wondering eves behold. 
Those glories which eternal years 
Shallnever all unfold ! 

Sir Edward Denny, 1837. 

Heb. iv. 16. "Touched vnth the 
feelvng of our infirmities.** 

Oethbehaks or Melcokbb. L. M. 

1 TyUERE high the heavenly temple 

* ^ stands, 

The house of God, not made with hands, 
A greait High Priest our nature wears ; 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 

2 He who, for men, their Surety stood. 
And poured on earth His precious blood. 
Pursues in heaven TTir mighty plan ; 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a Brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name. 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 
And still remembers, in the skies. 
His tears. His agonies, and cries. 

5 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows hath a part : 
He sympathises with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 

To keep us in the evil hour. 

Michael Bruce, 1770. (o.) 

O O O Heb. iv. 16. ** Ch'ace to help in U-me 
^^dU of need.** 

Kent or Evak I. C. M. 

1 TUITH joy we meditate the grace 

'^ ' Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is filled with tenderness. 
His very name is love. 

2 Touched with a svmpathy within. 

He knows our leeble frame j 
He knows what sore temptations mean 
For He has felt the same. ' 



SEEN OF ANOELB. 



3 Bat spotleBS, innocent, and pnre. 

Our great Redeemer stood ; 
While Satan's fiery darts He bore. 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 

Poured out His cries and tears. 
And though exalted, feels afresh 
Y?hat every member bears. 

6 He '11 never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed He never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

6 Then boldly let our faith address 
His mercy and His power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In each distressing hour ! 

Isaac Watts, V.D., 1709. 



(9.) JESUS SEEN OF ANGELS. 

223 ^ T"°- ^- 1^- "^Seen of angels. 
Cabubijc or Fkkitch. C. M. 



>* 



1 "DEYOND the glittering Starry skies, 
-^ Par as the eternal hills. 

There, in the boundless worlds of light. 
Our dear Redeemer dwells. 

2 Immortal angels, bright and fair. 

In countless armies shine ! 
At His right hand, with golden harps, 
They ofE)Br songs Divine. 

3 In all His toils and dangerous paths 

They did His steps attend, 
Oft paused, and wondered how at last 
This scene of love would end. 

4 And when the powers of hell combined 

To flll His cup of woe. 
Their pitying eyes beheld His tears 
In blo<>dy anguish flow. 

6 As on the accursed tree He hung. 
And darkness veiled the sky. 
They saw, aghast, that awful sight,— 
The Lord of glory die ! 

6 Anon He bursts the gates of death. 

Subdues the tyrant's power ; 
They saw the illustrious Conqueror rise, 
And hailed the blessed hour. 

7 They brought His chariot from above. 

To bear Him to His throne ; 
Waved their triumphant wings and cried, 
" The glorious work is done." 

8 My soul the joyful triumph feels. 

And thinks tile moments long 
Ere she her Saviour's glory sees. 
And joins the rapturous song ! 

James Fanoh, 1776; Daniel Tumer, 1791. (a.) 
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Pb. zci. 11. " He shaa give His 
angels charge over Thee." 

XizPKH or FSAUC litaH, N. Y. 



1 "yE bright, immortal throng 

■^ Of angels round the throne. 
Join with our feeble song 
To make the Saviour Imown : 
On earth ye knew 
His wondrous grace ; 
His beauteous face 
In heaven ye view. 

2 Ye saw the heaven-bom Child 

In human flesh arrayed. 
Benevolent and mild. 
While in the manger laid : 
And praise to Crod, 
And peace on earth. 
For such a birth. 
Proclaimed aloud. 

3 Ye, in the wilderness. 

Beheld the tempter spoiled. 
Well known in everv dress. 
In every combat foiled : 
And joyed to crown 
The Victor's head, 
When Satan fled 
Before His frown. 

4 Around the bloody tree 

Ye pressed witii strong desire. 
That wondrous sight to see. 
The Lord of life expire : 
And, could your eyes 
Have known a tear. 
Had dropped it there 
In sad surprise. 

6 Around His sacred tomb 
A willing watch ye kept ; 
Till the blest moment came 
To waken Him that slept : 
Then rolled the stone. 
And all adored 
Your rising Lord, 
With joy unmown. 

6 When all arrayed in light 

The shining Conqueror rode. 
Ye hailed His rapturous flight 
Up to the throne of Grod : 
And waved around 
Your golden wings. 
And struck your strings 
Of sweetest sound. 

7 The warbling notes pursue. 

And louder anthems raise ; 
While mortals sing with you 
Their own Redeemer's praise : 
And thou, my heart. 
With equal flame, 
And joy the same. 
Perform thy part ! 

Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1756. 
See Hymns 735 to 765. 



JEHOVAB — TBM BOtt. 



(10.) THB SUFFERINGS AKD mXI* 
ATONIKa DEATH OF CHRIST. 



onovrOed 
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Zech. iz. d. "Beikold, ti»y ftna 
com««fc.» 



Haaajt or CiusBeuvs. L. M. 

1 T> IDE on I ride on in majesty ! 
-^*' Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry ! 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road, 
With palms and scattered garments 

strewed. 

2 Ride on ! nde on in majesty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die I 
O Christ ! Thy trinmphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquered sin ! 

3 Ride on I ride on in majesty ! 
The wing6d squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching Sacrifloe ! 

4 Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father, on His sapohire throne. 
Expects His own anointed Son ! 

6 Ride on ! ride on jn majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die \ 
Bow Thy mee)^ head to mortal pai^ I 
Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign ! 

Henry Stiad Jkfihaa«> D.D., 1827. 



19.9.7 JoI«ixa.^**Marv.. 

Hsucoy. L. M. 

1 QNCE did the ointment's rich perfume 
y" Anoint the blessed Saviour's feet • 
Lord, let our trembling hearts presume 

To bring a sacrifice aa sweet. 

2 We would with humble joy adore. 
And prostrate at Thy footstool bend : 

Nor costly ointments need we pour 
In honour tP the Sinners' Friend. 

3 He asks the offering of the heart ; 
He deigns to acc^ the contrite* tear • 

j Oh ! may we bear a humble part, ' 
And bring our best affections here ! 

4 How blest was Martha's dear abode 
With Jesus for her constant Guest*! 

We, too, may entertain our God, 
And banquet at His gospel-feast. 

5 Like Lazarus, at the table meet. 
Where faith presents her dying Lard 

Like Mary, sit at Jasu's feet. 
To learn instruction from His word. 

6 Bless6d Redeemer t Glorious King ' 
Nourish our souls with grace Divine \ 

Receive the sacrifice we bring. 

And make our hearts supremely Thine ! 
Professor 8eliolefield'» "Paatien, W^ek,** 183& 
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Matt, xad, 9. " OhUd/rm . . . soy- 
ingt Hoaarma to th$ Son of David." 

Euphrates. L. M. 

1 "WHAT are those soul-reviving strains, 

' ^ Which echo thus from Balenr s plains ? 
What anthems loud, and louder stiu. 
So sweetly sound from Zion's hill ? 

Hosanna, Hosanna, Amen ! 

2 Lo ! ' tis an infant chorus sings 
Hosanna to the King of kingra : 

The Saviour comes ! and babes proclaim 
Salvation sent in Je$^s name. 

Hosanna, Hosanna, Amen ! 

3 Nor these alone tfaair roioe shall raise. 
For we will join this song of praise ; 
Still Israel's children forward press 
To hail the Lord their Righteousness. 

Hosanna, Hosanna, Amen ! 

4 Messiah's name shall joy impart 
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart ! 
He bled for us— He bled for you. 
And we will sing Hosanna too. ' 

Hosanna, Hosanna, Amen ! 

6 Proclaim Hosannas loud and clear ; 
See David's Son and Lord appear I 
All praise on earth to TTim be given. 
And glory shout though highest heaven ! 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Amen ! 

Jamea itonigomery, 1829. 
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Luke ix. 61. «* Be Btedfwftly set 
His face to go to Jpn«olem." 

Old Nniro Duonu. C. M. D. 

CjEE what unbounded zeal and love 
'^ Inflamed the Saviour's breast. 
When stedf ast towards Jerusalem 

His urgent way He pressed. 
Good will to man and zeal for Grod 

His every thought ei^gross : 
He longs to be baptized with blood 

He thirsts to reach the cross. * 

2 With all His sufferings full in view 

And woes to ug unknown, * 

Forth to the work His spirit flew 

'T was love that urged ttjtt) on : 
By His obedience unto deatl^ 

See paradise restored, 
And fallen man brought face to face 

With his forgivingLofd. ""^^^^ 

Prepare us. Lord, to view Thy cross. 

Who aU our griefs hast bolnae • 
To look on Thee, whom we haye pierced. 

To look on Thee, and mourn ; 
While thus we mourn, may we i-eioice ; 

And as Thy cross Wq see, 
^^^^°S exclaim, in faith and hope. 

*• The Saviour died for me ! " 

WHHam Cowper, 1779. and 
Thomas CotHeriU, 1819. 



HIS SX7FFEBINOB AND flIH-ATONINa DEATH. 



osTKsna.ir]i. 

O O O I*bil' iii- 10. " The feUoviship of 
Zk^JJ His sufferings:* 

BATonov or Sraoit. 7 7. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 r^O to dark Gethsemane, 

^^ Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see ; 

Watch wi^ Him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from His griefs away j 
Learn of Jeeus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
Oh ! the wormwood and the gall ! 

Oh 1 the pangs His soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete. 
" It is finished I " hear Him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tombj 

'Where they laid His breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom : 

Who hath taken Him away ? 
Christ is risen ! He meets our eyes j 
Saviour, teach us so to rise ! 

Jamea MovUnomary, 1825. 
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John zriii. 2. "Jeaw ofttimea 
TMorted thither." 
BraoR. 7 7, 7 7, 7 7. 

1 TESUS, while He dwelt below, 
" As Divine historians say. 
To a place would often go ; 

Near to Eedron's brook it lay : 
In this place He loved to be. 
And 'twas named GethsemaneJr 

2 'T was a garden, as we read, 

At the foot of Olivet ; 
Low, and proper to be made 

The Redeemer's lone retreat ; 
When from noise He would be free. 
Then He sought Gethsemane, 

3 Thither, by their Master brought, 

His disciples likewise came ; 
There the heavenly truths He taught 

Often set their hearts on flame ; 
Therefore they, as well as He, 
Visited Gethsemane. 

4 Here they oft conversing sat. 

Or mi^t join with Christ in prayer : 
Oh what blest devotion that, 

When the Lord Himself is there ! 
All things to them seemed to agree 
To endear Gethsemane. 

5 Here no strangers durst intrude ; 

But the Prince of Peace could sit. 
Cheered with sacred solitude, 

Wrapped in contemplation sweet j 
Yet how little could they see 
Why He chose Gethsemane 1 



Port ii. 

1 Full of love to man's lost race. 

On His conflict much He thought; 
This He know the destined place. 

And Ho loved the sacred spot ; 
Therefore 'twas He liked to bo 
Often in Gethsemane ! 

2 They, His followers, with the rest. 

Had incurred the wrath Divine ; 
And their Lord, with pity pressed. 

Longed to bear their load— and mine ; 
Love to them, and love to me. 
Made ^^m love Gethsemane. 

3 Many woes had He endured, 

Many sore temptations met, 
Patient, and to pains inured : 

But the sorest trial yet. 
Was to be sustained in thee, 
Gloomy, sad Gethsemane 1 

4 Came at length the dreadful night; 

Vengeance with its iron rod 
Stood, and wi^ collected might 

Bruised the harmless Lamb of God ; 
See, my soul, thy Saviour see. 
Groaning in Grethsemane ! 

6 View Him in that Olive-press, 
Pouring forth His sacred blood ! 

View thy Maker's deep distress I 
Hear the sighs and groans of God I 

Then reflect what sin must be. 

Gazing on Gethsemane ! 

6 Oh ! what wonders love has done I 

But how little understood ! 
Ciod well knows, and God alone, 

What produced that sweat of blood ! 
Who can thy deep wonders see P 
Wonderful Gethsemane ! 

Part iii. 

1 There my God bore all my guilt : 

This through grace can be believed : 
But the horrors which He felt 

Are too vast to be conceived ; 
None can penetrate tJirough thee. 
Doleful, dark Gethsemane ! 

2 Gloomy garden, on thy beds. 

Washed by Kedron's waters foul. 
Grow most rank and bitter weeds : 

Think on these, my sinful soul ! 
Wouldst thou sin's dominion flee ? 
Call to mind Gethsemane ! 

3 Eden, from each flowery bed. 

Did for man short sweetness breathe.; 
Soon, by Satan's counsel led, 

Man wrought sin, and sin wrought 
death : 
But of life the healing tree 
Grows in rich Gethsemane. 

4 Sins against a holy God ; 

Sins against His righteous laws ; 
Sins against His love, His blood ; 

Sins against His name and cause : 
Sins immense as is Uie sea — 
Hide me, O Gethsemane I 



JEHOVAH — THE SON. 



fi Saviour, all the stone remove 
From my flinty frozen heart ; 

Thaw it with the beams of love. 
Pierce it with the blood-dipped dart. 

Wound the heart that wounded Thee ; 

Melt it in Gethsemane I 

Joseph Hart, 1769. 

O Q1 I^t;^* xzvii. 64u ** Truly this was 
^OX the San of God." 

Calvakt. 77,77,77,77,77. 

1 "DOUND upon the accurBM tree, 
•^ Faint and bleeding, who is He ? 
By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood and writhing limb. 
By the flesh with scourges torn. 

By the crown of twisted thorn, 
By the side so deeply pierced. 
By the baffled burning thirst, 
By the drooping death-dewed brow. 
Son of Man ! 'tis Thou, *tis Thou ! 

2 Bound upon the accursM tree. 
Dread and awful, who is He ? 
Bv the sun at noonday pale. 
Shivering rocks and rending veil. 
Earth that trembles at His doom, 
By the saints who burst their tomb. 
By Eden, promised ere He died 
To the felon at His side. 
Lord ! our suppliant k^ees we bow. 
Son of God ! *tis Thou, 'tis Thou ! 

3 Bound upon the accursed tree, 
Sad and dying, who is He ? 
By the last and bitter cry. 
The ghost given up in agony ; 
By the lifeless body laid 
In the chamber of the dead ; 
By the mourners come to weep 
Where the bones of Jesus sleep ; 
Crucifled 1 we know Thee now ; 
Son of Man 1 'tis Thou, 'tis Thou ! 

4 Bound 
Dread 
By the 
"Lord 
By the 
By the 
By the 
By the 
By the 
Son of 
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upon the accursed tree, 
and awful, who is He ? 
prayer for them that slew, 
! they know not what they do ! " 
spoiled and empty grave, 
souls He died to save, 
conquest He hath won, 
saints before His throne, 
rainbow round His brow, 
God ! 'tis Thou ! 'tis Thou I 

Henry Hart MUman, D.D., 1827. 

Isa. liii. 4. " Stricken, smitten of 
God, and afflicted." 

AuosBUBO. 8 7, 8 7. D. 



2 Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning. 

Was there ever grief like His P 
Friends through fear His cause dis- 
owning. 

Foes insulting His distress. 
Many hands were raised to wound Him, 

None would interpose to save ; 
But the awful stroke that found Him 

Was the stroke that justice gave. 

3 Ye who think of sin but lightly. 

Nor suppose the evil great. 
Here may view its nature rightly. 

Here its gruilt may estimate. 
Mark the Sacrifice appointed t 

See who bears the awful load I 
'Tis the Word, the Lord's Anointed, 

Son of Man, and Son of God. 

4 Here we have a firm foundation ; 

Here's the refuge of the lost : 
Christ's the rock of our salvation ; 

His the name of which we boast. 
Lamb of God for sinners wounded ! 

Sacrifice to cancel guilt ! 
None shall ever be confounded, 

Who on Him their hope have built ! 

Thomas Kdly, 18M. 
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1 " qTRIOKEN, smitten, and afflicted," 
^ See Him dying on the tree ! 
*Tis the CJhrist by man rejected ! 

Yes, my soul, 'tis He ! "^tis He ! 
*Tis the long-expected Prophet, 

David's Son, yet David's Lord ; 
Proofs I see sufficient of it : 

'Tis a true and faithful word. 



233 Johnxix.30. " It is finished ! 
LuiATiA or MxDiA. 87, 87, 47. 

1 XT ARK ! the voice of love and mercy, 
•*^ Sounds aloud from Calvary 1 
See! it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky ! 

"It is finished 1" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry I 

2 " It is fijiished I " Oh what pleasure 

Do these precious words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure. 
Flow to us fcom Christ the Lord : 

"It is finished!" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Finished ! all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law ! 

Finished ! all that God had promised ; 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 

"It is finished!" 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 

Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on earth, and all in heaven. 
Join to praise Emmanuel's name ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb I 

Jonathan Evans, 1784. 
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1 Cor. XV. 3. *' Christ died for our 



sins. 
fliDDSKxi. or Saxovt. L. M. 



1 TJE dies I the Friend of sinners dies ; 
-*-'- Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around : 
A solemn darkness veQs the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 



HIS BUFFEBINaS AND SIN-ATOKING DEATH. 



Come, saints, and trace in sad review 
His grief who groaned beneath your 

He gave His precious life for you, [load : 
The ransom of your soul, to Grod. 

i Butlo! the Lord forsakes the tomb : 
In vain His foes forbid His rise i 
Angelic legions gruaxd Him home. 
And shout Him welcome to the skies. 

'4 Cease, cease your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great Deliverer reigns j 
Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led His captive. Death, in chains. 

5 Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King, 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save "; 
Then ask of Death, O ! where *s thy sting ? 
And where thy victory, boasting Grave ? 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1706. (o.) 



Q O K G*l' vi* 14' " <?lori/ ... in the 
^ O \J cross of ow Lord Jesus Christ.'* 

GxTHSKKAVs or BLkkmok. L. M. 

1 TXTHEN I survey the wondrous cross 

' ^ On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in ttie death of Christ, my God j 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See from His head, His hands. His feet, 

Sorrow said love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

i Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so Divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all ! 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Heb. iv. 14. "We have a great 
High Priest." 

AuosBimo or HAMBXTBa 87,87. D. 

1 riRBAT High Priest, we view Thee 
^^ stooping. 

With our names upon Thy breast. 
In the garden, groaning, drooping. 

To the ground with horrors pressed. 
Weeping angels stood confounded 

To behold their Maker thus ; 
And can we remain unwounded. 

When we know 'twas all for us ? 

2 On the cross Thy body broken 

Cancels every penal tie ; 
Tempted souls, produce this token. 

All demands to satisfy. 
All is finished ; do not doubt it ; 

But believe your dying Lord j 
Never reason more about it ; 

Only take Him at His word. 
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3 lArd I we fain would trust Thee solely ; 
'T was for us Thy blood was spilt, 
Bruised Bridegroom, take us wholly ; 
Take and make us what Thou wut. 
Thou hast borne the bitter sentence 

Passed on man's devoted race ; 
True belief and tnie repentance 
Are Thy gifts, Thou God of Grace I 

Joseph Hart, 1760. 

Isa. xlv. 22. " Looh imto Me, and 

he ye saved.'* 
AvosBVRO. 87, 87. D 

1 OEE the blessed Saviour dying 
'^ On the cross for ruined mtm ; 
There the willing spotless Victim, 

Working out redemption's plan ; 
Listen to His loving accents, 

•• Father, oh forgive I " He cries : 
Hark, again He speaks, " 'Tis finished ! " 

Ere He bows His head and dies. 

2 With this cruel death before Him, 

Every insult, pang, foreseen, 
Nought could move Him from His purpose. 

No dismay could intervene ; 
Yea, and through the contradiction 

Nothing could His cahnness move ; 
Oh I the wondrous depths eternal 

Of His own almighty love. 

3 Love which made Him, " Prince of Glory," 

Come to die, the " Sinner's Friend," 
Love beyond the reach of mortals' 

Deepest thoughts to comprehend. 
Sinner, make this love thy portion. 

Slight not love so vast and free ; 
Still unblest, if unforgiven. 

Come, the Saviour calleth thee ! 

Albert Midlane, I860. 
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John xix. 16. " They tooh Jesus, 
aind led Him avoay.** 
Carmxl. c. m. 

1 "pROM Salem's gate advancing slow, 
-*- What object meets my eyes ? 
What means this majesty of woe, 

What mean these mingled cries ? 

2 Who can it be that g^roans beneath 

A ponderous cross of wood ? 
Whose soul 's o'erwhelmed with pains of 
death, 
And body bathed in blood ? 

3 Is this the Man — can this be He, 

The jprophets have foretold, 
Should with transgressors numbered be. 
And for their crimes be sold ? 

4 Yes ! now I know 't is He ! 't is He ! 
E'en Jesus, God's dear Son : 

Wrapt in mortality to die 
For crimes that I have done. 

6 O blessed sight I O lovely Form, 
To sinful souls like me ; 
My soul, creep near Him as a worm. 
And see Him die for thee ! 

William Batty, 1757. ' 



aBBOVAH — XBB 8(HI. 
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lTheM.iv.U. "WBUHiwikat 
Jtaus died." 

BrspaAVAS. 83,83, 888,S1 

1 rpHERE is a word I fain would speak ; 
J- Jesus died. 

O eyes that weep, and hearts that break : 

Jesus died. 
No music from the quivering string 
Could such sweet sounds of rapture bring. 
Oh I may I always love to sing, 
Jesus died, Jesus died. 

2 Though Satan seeks my soul to have : 

Jesus died. 
Yes, Jesus died my soul to save, 

Jesus died. 
The holy Lord, the bleeding Lamb, 
The Crucified, the Great I Am : 
There 's life in every lovely name. 
Jesus died, Jesus died. 

3 And now I need not fear to pray : 

Jesus died. 
He washes all my ting away : 

Jesus died. 
He washes aU my sins away, 
He is the Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
And now to all men I can say, 
Jesus died, Jesus died. 

•1 'T will soothe my heart with death in 
Jesus died. [view — 

And bear me that cold river through : 

Jesus died. 
That word will heaven's bright gate un- 
close) 
Release me from my mortal woes. 
And bear me where Thy glory glows : 
Jesus died, Jesus died. 

Paaton Hood, 1862. 
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OAl Booh. xiiLL ** A JPwMlMn opened 
^rtX for sin." 

Fb£kcb or LoKSoar Kkw. C. K. 

1 mHERE is a fountain filled with, blood 
•*• Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guil^ stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his d&f ; 

And there may we, though vile as he, 
Wash all our sins away I 

3 Dear dving Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power 
Till aU the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

i E'er since, by faith, J saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a n6b\jstt ew^i/Bt soiig, 

I '11 sing Thy powe[r to save, 
When this poor hsping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave 1 

6 Lord, I believe ^oa hast prepared, 

Unwort)iF though I be. 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden hftTp for me. 

7 'T is strung and tuned for endless years, 

And formed by power Divine, 
To sound in God tno Father's ears 
No other name but Thine I 

William Coicpcr, 1779. 



Bom. vi. d. '*]^ we he dead with 
Chriei, we hwieve that tee shall 
also lite with Him.'* 

Mjojoombx. L. M. 

1 "WE sing the jjraise of Him who died, 

'" Of Him who died upon the cross ; 
The sinner's hope let men deride, 
For this we count the wcorld but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross wG see, 

In shining letters, " God is love." 
He bears our sins upon the tree. 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross 1 it takes our guilt away. 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day. 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes the terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 

The measure and the pledge of love ; 
'T is aU that sinners want below, 
'T Is all the ransomed know above. 

ThomM Ketty, 1815. 



242 



1 John L 7. " The hUod of Jesus 
Christ Mie Son oUemaeth mfrovi 
aUsvn,,*' 

AvKir or AjAtotr. ^. St. 

1 "VrOT all the blood of beasts 
-^^ On Jewish altars slaiu. 

Could give the guilty consdenoe peaoei 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lainb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A Sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than th6y. 

3 My faith would lay her band 

*0n that dear head of Inline, 
While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

d My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear 
When ViA.-ngriT>g on the cnnibd tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we r^oice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love 1 

leaao WaUe, DJ>., 1709. 



Hia B9BZAL. 
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Heb, ix. 22. " Without sKeddviig 
bfhlood U no remission** 

CAKKKt. C. M. 

1 A LAS ) aad did my Saviour bleed ? 
•^-^ And did my Sovereign die P 
Wonld He devote that sacred head 

For such a irorm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace tm^otm I 
And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the snn in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in. 
When God, the mighty Maker^ died 
F(»r man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 

While His dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in tiiankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away : 
'T is aU that I can do ! 

Isaac Watts, B.Ik, 1709. 
(11.) THE BI7BIAL OF CHRIST. 



SASTES JLTB. 
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John six. 42. " Thjsre laid they 
Jesus.'* 
SiHOK or Satisbov. 7 7, 7 7, 7 7. 

1 "DESTING from His work to-day^ 
■^*' In the tomb the Saviour lay ; 
Still He slept, from head to feet 
Shrouded in the winding sheet, 
lAring in the rock alone, 
l^dden by the sealM stone. 

2 Late at even there was seen, 
Watching long, the Magdalene j 
Early, ere the break of day; 
Sorrowful, she took her w^ 
To the holy garden gkwle< 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 

3 So with Thee, till life shaU end, 
I would solemn vigil sp^td ; 
Let me hew Thee^ Lord, a slotiie 
In this rocky heart o£ mine» 
Where, in pure embalmM cell» 
None but Thou may ever dweU. 

4, Myrrh and spices will I bring; 
True affection's offering : 
Close the door fronk sight and sound 
Of the bus^ world arouQd ; 

And in patient watch remaui 
Till my Lord appear again I 

Thomas Whyteliead, ld42. 
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Matt, zxviii. 6. " Corns, see the 
place where the Lord lay.*' 

Caxmxl. 0. M. 

1 pOME, see the place where Jesus lies : 
^ The last sad rite is done ; 
With aching hearts, and weeping eyes, 
The faithful few are^one. 



2 They wHBhed with tears each bloody trace. 

On those deat limfas that lay : 
Then spread the napkin o'er His face. 
And turned and went away. • 

3 By the sealed stone with grounded spears. 

The guards their vigil keep : 
They wist not other eyes than theirs 
Watch o'er the Saviour's sleep. 

4 All heaven above, all hell beneath— ' 

Bright hope, and blank dismay— 
Look on, to see if grisly death 
Can hold his mighty prey. 

5 Now grisly death, thy i>owers combine I 

Now gird thee to the strife ! 
Yet needs there stronger arm tha-n thine 
To keep the Lord of life. 

6 'Tis done I O death, thy Yictor-guest 

Hath smoothed thy visage grim ! 

grave 1 thou place of blessed rest 
To all who sleep in TTJTn | 

Thomas Sdmards Hankinson, 1843. 

246 1 Cor. XV. 4. '*Bs was buried.** 
Hyiw Cha»t VII., PHiLAiiRniiA. 4 4 7, 7 6 

1 ao rest^-my rest I 
*^ Thou ever blest I 

Thy grave with sinners making t 
By Thy precious death, from sin 
My dead soul awaking 1 

2 Here hast Thou lain. 
After much pain. 

Life of my life, refposing I 
Bound Thee now a rock-hewn grave. 
Bock of Ages, closing. 

3 Breath of all breath t 
I know from death 

Thou wilt my soul awaken ! 
Wherefore should I dread the grave. 
Or my faith be shaken P 

4 To me the tomb 
Is but a room. 

Where I lie down in Jesus I 

Who by death hath conquered death, 

Saiely there receives us 1 
6 The body dies, 

(Nought else) and lies 
In dust, until victorious 
From the grave, it shall arise. 

Beautiful and glorious ! 

6 Meantime I will, 
Mv Jesus, still 
Deep m my bosom lay Thee, 
Musing on Thy death ; in death 
Be with me, I pray Thee ! 
S. Frank, 1710; Richard Massie (*r.), 1866. 
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Matt. xiii. 36. " I wiU open My 

mouth in parahUs," 
Old 44tb or Kbtt. C. M. 



1 T JPON the sixth day of the week 
^ The first man had his birth. 
In God's own image bright and pure 
Created from the earth. 



JBHOYAH — THE BON. 



2 Upon the aizth day of the week 

The'Second Adam died. 
And by the Second Adam's death 
Man was revivifled. 

3 Upon the seventh day of the week 

God from His works did rest. 
And on that holy Sabbath day 
The works of Gk)d were blessed. 

4 Upon the seventh day of the week 

Christ in the grave did rest. 
The grave is now a holy place ; 
A Sabbath for the blest. 

5 By tasting the forbidden tree 

Man feu in Paradise ; 
Upon the tree Christ tasted death. 
And by His death we rise. 

6 Christ in a garden buried lay, 

Which spring-flowers did adorn ; 
And there our Resarrection bloomed 
On the bright Easter mom. 

7 The grave itself a garden is. 

Where loveliest flowers abound. 
For Christ our amaranthine Life 
Sprang from the holy ground. 

8 He by the Spirit once was bom 

Pure from the Virgin's womb. 
And by the Spirit once again 
Bom from the virgin tomb. 

9 Oh give us grace to die to sin. 

That we, O Lord, may have 
A holy, happy rest with Thee, 
A Sabbath in the grave. 

10 Oh may we buried be with Thee, 
And with Thee, Lord, arise 
To an eternal Easter-day 
Of glory in the skies I 
Bishop Christopher Wordavoorth, 1862. 

( 12.) THE RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 

SA.BTSB. 

Luke xxiv. 34. " The Lord is risen 
indeed.'* 

PiSOAH, JVDBA, or LlTBXCK. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 TESUS Christ is risen to-day— 
*^ Our triumphant holy day j 
Who did once upon the cross 

Sufl'er to redeem our loss. Hallelujah I 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly King ; 
Who endured the cross and gprave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah ! 

3 But the pains which He endured. 
Our salvation have procured : 
Now above the sky He's King, 

Where the angels ever sing. Hallelujah ! 

4 Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as His love ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Hallelujah ! 

Amen. 

Fi'om Latm Hymn of 16th Century. 



249 2£&rkxvi.6. "Eeisrisni," 

ABii.Kni or LVBWK. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 " pHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

^ Sons of men and angels sa^ : 
Raise your songs and triumphs mgh ; 
Sing, ye heavens I thou earth, replv. 

AUeluJa ! 

2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo 1 he sets in blood no more. 

Alleluia! 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise j 
Chzist hath opened Paradise. 

Alleluia! 

4 lives again our glorious King I 
Where, O Death! is now thy sting ? 
Once He died, our souls to save ; 
Where thy victory, Grave ? 

Alleluia ! 

6 Soar we now where Christ hath led. 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the e^es. 

Alleluia ! 

6 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven I 
Praise to Thee from both be given j 
Thee we greet triumphant now. 
Hail, the Resurrection, Thou ! 

Alleluia ! Ameu. 

Charles WesUy, 1739. 
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Rev. i. 18. " I am Se that liveth." 
Salmox. 7 8, 7 8. 



1 TESUS lives I no longer now 

^ Can thy terrors, Death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives I by this we know 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

Alleluia! 

2 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breath. 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

Alleluia! 

3 Jesus lives I for us He died ; 

Then alone to Jesus living. 
Pure in heart may we abide. 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia ! 

4 Jesus lives I our hearts know well 

Nought from us His love can sever : 
Xiife, nor death, nor powers of. hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

Alleluia! 

6 Jesus lives I to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given : 
May we go where He is gone. 
Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 

AUeluia! 



HIS BESUBBEGTION. 



G Praise the Father ; praise the Son, 
Who to us new life hath given ; 
Praise tiie Spirit, Three in One, 
All in earth and all in heaven. 

Allelnia I Amen. 

C. F. QeOert, 1767; F. E. Cox (tr.), 1841. 
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Ps. cxviii. 24. "This is the day 
which the Lord hath made, we 
will rejoice and he glad in ii." 

Ckaudka. 888. 

1 f\ SONS and daughters, let us sing I 
^ The TTiTig of Heaven, the glorious 

"King, 
O'er death to-day rose triumphing. 

Alleluia! 

2 On Sunday mom, at break of day, 
The f sathral women went their way 
To seek the tomb where Jesus lay. 

Alleluia 1 

3 An angel clad in white they see. 
Who sat and spake unto the three, 
" Your Lord doth go to Galilee." 

Alleluia 1 

4 That night the apostles met in fear ; 
Amidst them came the Lord most dear. 
And said '* My peace be on all here." 

Alleluia! 

6 When Didymus the tidings heard. 
He doubted if it were the Lord, 
Until He came and spake the word : 

Alleluia! 

6 " My piercM side, Thomas, see ; 
My hfuids, My feet, I show to thee ; 
Nor faithless, but believing be." 

Alleluia! 

7 No longer Thomas then denied; 

He saw the feet, the hands, the side ; 
" Thou art my Lord and God," he cried. 

Alleluia ! 

8 How blest are they who do not see, 
And yet whose faith is firm in Thee, 
For tihey shall live etemaJly. 

Alleluia! 

9 On this most holy day of days. 

To Thee our heart and voice we raise 
In laud, and jubilee, and praise. 

Alleluia! 

10 Glory to Father, and to Son 
Who has for us the victory won, 
And Holy Ghost ; blest Three in One. 

Alleluia! 

Twelfth CentwrUt (tr.) John Mason Neale, D,B., 

1861. 
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Luke xxiv. 27. "Se expounded 
in aU the ScrvptWei the tlwnga 
concerning Himself,** 

MaBOK. 8 8 7. D. 



1 TN Thy glorious Besurrection, 
-'- Lord, we see a world's erection^ 
Man in Thee is glorified. 



Bliss, for which the patriarchs panted, 
Joys, by holy psalmists chanted. 
Now in Thee are verified 1 

2 Oracles of former ages. 
Veiled in dim prophetic pages, 

Now lie open to the si^ht ; 
Now the types, which ghmmered tin.TV}ing 
In the twilight gloom, are sparkling 

In the blaze of noonday light. 

3 Isaac from the wood is risen ; 
Joseph issues from the prison ; 

See the Paschal Lamb which saves ; 
Israel through the sea is landed, 
Pharaoh and his hosts are stranded. 

And o'erwhelmM in the waves. 

4 See the cloudy pillar leading. 
Bock refreshing, manna feeding ; 

Joshua fights and Moses prays ; 
See the Ufted wave-sheaf, cheering 
Fledge of harvest-fruits appearing. 

Joyful dawn of happy days. 

Portii. 

1 Samson see at night uptearing 
Gaza's brazen gates, and bearing 

To the top of Hebron's hill ; 
Jonah comes from stormy surges. 
From his three-days' ^n*ave emerges. 

Bids beware of commg ill. 

2 So Thy Besurrection' 8 glory 
Sheds a light on ancient story ; 

And it casts a forward ray, 
Beacon light of solemn warning. 
To the dawn of that great Moniing 

Ushering in the Judgment day. 

3 Ever sLace Thy death and rising 
Thou the nations art baptizing 

In Thy death's similitude ; 
Dead to sin, and ever dying. 
And our members mortifying. 

May we walk with life renewed 1 

4 Forth from Thy first Easter going, 
Sundays are for ever flowing 

Onward to a boundless sea ; 
Lord, may they for Thee prepare us. 
On a holy river bear us 

To a calm eternity ! 

Biehop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862. 
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John xi. 25. "I am the Sesv/rrec' 
fton, and the Life,** 

Mahavaix. 76,76. D. 

1 A LL hail. Thou Besurrection I 
•^ AU haU, Thou Life and Light ! 
All haU, Thou Self Perfection, 

Sole Source of grace and might I 
Thy church, O Christ, now greets Thee, 

Uprising from the grave ; 
And every eye that meets Thee 

Beholds Thee strong to save. 

2 All hail, belovM Jesus I 

For Thou, indeed, art He 
Whose death from sin can free us, 
Whose life brings liberty. 



JXHOTAR — THE SON. 



Hence, let our faith oxntmtce Thee 
With warmest hand and eye. 

And then delight to trace Thee 
Ascending up on high. 

3 O Saviour, come in glory- 
To raise Thy holy dead, 

And end redemption's story, 
With crowns ujion Thy head. 

Then robed in white before Thee, 
Without one stain or tear, 

Shall all Thy saints adore Thee, 
Midst wonder, love and fear 1 

WiUiam Henry Havergol, 1867. 

^w^ t7i6 Resurrection." 

Shbk. 16 is. 1516. 

1 TTAIiLELU JAH I Hallelujah 1 Hearts to 
■*-■• heaven and voices raise I 
Sing to Otod a hymn of gladness, sing to 

God a hymn of praise I 
He who on the cross a victim for the 

world's salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, now is 

risen from the dead. 

2 Now the iron bars are broken, Christ from 

death to life is bom, 

Glorious life, and life immortal, on this 
holy Easter morn : 

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer by 
His mighty enterprise, 

We with Him to life eternal by His resur- 
rection rise. 

3 Christ is risen, Christ the flrst-fmits of the 

holj harvest-field. 
Which will all its full abundance at His 

second coming yield ; 
Then the golden ears of harvest will their 

heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine, from 

the furrows of the grave. 

4 Christ is risen ; we are risen ! Shed upon 

us heavenly grace. 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory from 

the brightness of Thy face. 
That we* Lord, with hearts in heaven, 

here on earth may fruitful be. 
And by angel-hands be gathered, and be 

ever safe with Thee. 

6 Hallelujah! Halleli:gahl Glory be to God 

on high ; 
Hallelujah r to the Saviour, who has 

gained the victory ; 
Hallelujah I to the Spirit, Fount of Love 

and Sanctity; 
HaUediuahl HaUelujah! to the Triune 

Majesty I 

B^hop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862. 



2 He who gave for us His life. 
Who for us endured the strife. 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 

We too sing for joy and say Alleluia ! 

3 He who bore all pain and Iobb 
Comfortless upon the cross. 
Lives in glory now on high. 

Pleads for us and hears our cry. Alleluia ! 

4 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save ; 

Now through Christendom, it rings 

That Uie Lamb is King of kings. AUeltiia ! 

6 Now He bidA us teU abroad 
How tiie lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we too may enter heaven. Alleluia ! 

6 Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed ; 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed j 
Take our sins and guilt away. 
Let us sing by night and day. Alleluia ! 

Michael Weiss, 1531; C. WvnhvooHh (fr.), 1858. 
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Mark xvi. 6. " Behold the place 
where they laid Him^** 

Zaakaih. 8 7, B 7, 4 ^. 

/^OMB, ye saints, look here and wonder, 
^ See the place where Jesus lay ; 
He has burst His bands asunder ; 

He has borne our sins away ; 
Jojrful tidings I 

Yes, the Lord is risen to-day. 

2 Jesufi triumphs ! sing ye praises : 

By His death He overcame : 
Thus the Lord His glory raises ; 
Thus He fills His foes with shame : 

Sing ye praises ! 
Praises to the Victor's name. 

3 Jesus triumphs I countless legions 

Come from heaven to meet their King : 
Soon in yonder blessed regions 
They shall join His praise to sing. 

Songs eternal 
ShaU through heaven's high arches 
ring! 

ThoTMM KeO/y, 1809. 
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Acts xvii. d. 

Bkphahc. 77, 77, 



"Christ mvst needs 
. risen, ogam" 



CHRIST the Lord is risen again, 
Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark, angelic voices cry, 
Sin^ng evermore on high — Alleluia ! 



2 



Eph. iv. 8. "He led captwiiy 
captwe.** 

Hizm or M okxab. 6 6 6 6. 88. 

rpHE happy mom is come ; 
•*- Triumphant over the grave. 
The Saviour leaves the tomb. 
Omnipotent to save : 

Captivity is captive led ; 

For JestB liveoi, that was dead. 

Who now accnseth them. 

For whom their Ransom died ? 
Who now shall those condemn 
Whom Gk)d hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led j 
For JeauB livieth, that was dead 



HIS BBBmtBBOnON. 



3 GhiiBt bath the ransom paid } 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid, 
By Him our vicjtory won : 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus Uvetn, that was dead I 

Thomas Haweis, D.D., 1792. 

(y l!\Q Matt, xxviii. 8. " They departed 

ifci vJ O from, the seprdchre voith grealjoy." 

Hekilab. 66, 65. D. 

1 " WELCOME, happy morning I " Age to 

'' age shall say; 
Hell to-day is yanqoished, heaven is won 

to>dayl 
Lo ! the Dead is living, Gk)d for evermore ! 
Him their true Creator all His works 

adore! 
" "Welcome, happy morning I " Age to age 

shall sa^ ; 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won 

to-day 1 

2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for 

spring. 
All good gifts retum'd witti her returning 

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every 

bough, 
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph 

now. 

Welcome, happy morning 1 etc. 

3 Months in due succession, days of length 

ening light. 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee 

in their flight ; 
Brightness of the morning, sky, and Adds, 

and sea. 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise 

to Thee 1 

Welcome, happy morning I etc. 

4 Maker and Bedeemer, Life and Health of 

aU, 
Thou from heaven beholding human 

nature's fall. 
Of the Father's Grodhead true and only 

Son, 

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 
Welcome, happy morning 1 etc. 

6 Thou, of life the Author, death didst 
undergo. 
Tread the path of darkness, saving 

Bti^ength to show ; 
Gome then, True and Faithful, now fulfil 

Thy word ; 
'Tis Thine own third morning ; rise, my 
buried Lord I 

Welcome, happy morning I etc. 

6 Loose the hearts long prisoned, bound 
with Satan's chain ; 
AU that now is fallen raise to life again ; 
Show Thy face in brightness^ bid the 

nations see ; 
Bring again our i3aylight: day returns 
with Thee. 

Welcome, happy morning I etc. 

Sixth Centwrys (tr.) John ElUrUm, 1860. 



259 ^o\miai.20. '* Then wwe the dis- 
^^<y cipUaglad.** 

tfAaoAuira OoLuuB. 8 86. D, 

1 QOME see the place where Jesus lay. 
And hear angelic watchers say. 
He lives who once was slain ; 
Why seek the Hving 'midst the dead P 
**e™ember how the Saviour said 
That He would rise again." 

^ 9JS^ ®®^^ ' O glorious hour ! 
\vhen Jesus by almighty power. 
Revived and left the grave, 
gi all His works behold hIt^ great I 
Before, almighty to create I 
Almighty now to save I 

3 "The First Begotten from the dead," 
Behold Him risen. His people's Head I 

To make their life secure. 
They too, like Him, shall yield their 

breath, 
I^e Him, shall buret liie bands of death : 

Their resurrection sore. 

4 Why should His people now be sad ? 
None have such reason to be gtaMt* 

As reconciled to God. 
Jesus, the mighty Saviour, lives i 
To them eternal life He gives, 

The purchase oi His blood. 

5 Why should His people fear the grave ? 
Smee Jesus will their spirits save, 

And raise their booies too. 
What though this earthly house aWn ffejl ? 
Almighty power will yet |n«vail, 

And build it up anew. 

6 Ye ransomed, let your praise resotrnd, 
And in your Master's work abound, 

Steadfast, immoveaNe : 
Be sore your labour *s not in vain ; 
Your bodies shall be raised again, 

Ko more corruptible I 

Thomae XeHy, 1809. (a.) 
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Luke xziv. 84 "The Lord is 
risen indeed.'* 

ATUr. S.M. 



1 " mHE Lord is risen indeed ! " 

-^ And are the tidings true f 
Yes, they beheld the Saviour bleed. 
And saw Him living too. 

2 " The Lord is risen indeed," 

Then justice asks no more { 
Mercy and truth are now agreed, 
Who stood opposed before. 

3 " The Lord is risen indeed," 

Then is His work performed, 

Tb.e captive Surety now is freed^ 

And death, our foe, disarmed. 

4 " The Lord is risen indeed," 

Then hell has lost his prey ; 
With Him is risen the ransomed noofl 
To reign in endlees day. 
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6 " The Lord in risen indeed," 
He lives to die no more ; 
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame He Dore. 

6 " The Lord is risen indeed," 

This yields m^ soul a plea ; 
He bore tiie punishment decreed. 
And satined for me. 

7 " The Lord is risen indeed," 

Attending angels hear. 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed. 
The joyful tidingsj/hear. 

8 Then take your golden Vpes, 

And strike eacn cheerful chord. 
Join all the bright celestial choirs. 
To sing our risen Lord 1 

Humaa JECellv, 1804. 

0£i1 Ps* Ivli. 8. "Awake up, my 
ZOX glory." 

CHAtSXA. 888. 

1 rpHE strife is o'er, the battle done, 
-^ The triumph of the Lord is won. 
Oh! let the song of praise be sung — 

Alleluia! 

2 The powers of death have done their 

worst, 
And Jesus hath His foes dispersed ; 
Let shouts of praise and joy outburst — 

Alleluia! 

3 On that third mom He rose again. 
In glorious majesty to reign ; 

Oh 1 let us swell the joyful strain- 
Alleluia! 

4 He closed the yawning gates of hell. 
The bars from heaven's high portals fell ; 
Let songs of joy His triumphs tell — 

AUeluial 

6 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death's dread sting Thy servants 

free. 
That we may live and sing to Thee— 

Alleluia! 

Tnjflpfc Cmtwry ; (*»•.) Frcmcu Pott, 1880. 
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John ziv. 18. " I wHL not leave 
you com/ortlesfl." 

JxzRXBL. 888, 4. 

1 niHOU bidd'st us " visit in distress 
•^ The widow and the fatherless " : 
And wilt Thou leave us comfortless r 

Wilt Thou depart ? 

2 Wilt Thou, O Lord, Thy church forsake ? 
Must she a widow's garments take P 

, Wilt Thou Thy children orphans make ? 
O grief of heart ! 

3 No : Christ will visit in distress 
The widow and the fatherless ; 
Seeming to leave you comfortlessi 

He loves you most. 



4 For He departs, that He may send 
Another Comforter and Friend, 
To tarry with you till the end j 

The Holy Ghost. 

5 At Thy first birth, Thou, Lord, didst wait, 
And forty days from it didst date. 

And then Thy Zion's temple gate 
Did welcome Thee. 

6 Old age with joy saw Thee appear. 
And widowhood found comfort there ; 
Perhaps the doves, then offered, were 

A prophecy. 

7 And now the fortieth from Thy birth. 
To endless life, from womb of earth. 
Will be a day of joy and mirth 

In realms above. 

8 For though Thy earthly course will end. 
To Zion's gates Thou wilt ascend. 

To be our great High Priest, and send 
The Heavenly Dove. 

9 Why then this sorrow and dismay ? 
'Tis good that He should go away. 
He goes, that He for you may pray. 

And never cease ; 

10 He goes as man, that you may see 
Bv faith His present Deity ; 
That here the Comforter may be. 
And give you peace I 

Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862. 
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MOKSAT, TUBBSAY, ASTD WBDITBSSAY BBVOBB 

AscEirsio2r sat. 

1 Tim. ii. 1, 2. " I exhort, therefore, 
that supplicattotu, prayers, inter- 
cessions, and gimng of thanks, 
he made for all men,** 

AXUAOKDDOV. H. M . 

1 pATHER, we humbly pra^ 

■*■ To Thee in whom we hve ; 
Our countless sins, for Jesu's sake. 
Forgive, O Lord, forgive ! 

2 We have unthankful been 

For all Th:^ tender care ; 
Thy indignation we deserve $ 
But spare, O Father, spare 1 

3 The creatures of Thy hand. 

Made for Thy glory are ; 
But we Thy creatures have abused ; 
Spare us, O Father, spare ! 

4 From plague and pestilence. 

From famine, fire, and sword. 
From storm and flood, from dearth ahd 
Deliver us, O Lord ! [drought, 

6 From hard and stubborn hearts. 
That scorn Thy holy Word, 
From discord, strife, and heresy. 
Deliver us, O Lord ! 

With genial rains and dews 
Ennch the circling year. 
With golden simshine/uid fresh breeze ; 
Hear us, O Father, hear I 
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7 Sheepf olds and gamers fill. 
The homestead and the stall ; 
Orchards and gardens crown with froits. 
Maker and Lord of all ! 

Part a. 

1 Love in onr households breathe; 

Hearts ready to obey 
As in Thy sight, and as to Thee, 
Give US, O Lord, we pray. 

2 Bless, Lord, our gradous Queen, 

With Thy best bounties bless ; 
Grant her a long and glorious reign 
In peace and quietness. 

3 Bless, Lord, Thy holy Church, 

With heavenly graces bless, 
That it may flourish and abound 
JxL love and godliness. 

4 Bishops and Clergy bless ; 

Holy, and grave, and wise, 
Faithml and zealous may they be 
In all their ministries. 

6 Onr ancient minsters bless, 

Where deep-toned organs peal ; 

And village churches among trees. 

Where humble peasants kneel. 

6 Our Schools of learning bless. 

Our Colleges and Halls ; 
May piety and wisdom dwell 
Aiway within their walls ! 

7 Counsel in Senates give. 

Justice and Law maintain ; 
And make contentment in aQ hearts 
And loyalty to reign I 

Poreili. 

1 Onr Fleets and Armies bless 

With courage from on high ; 
And in all just and righteous wars 
Give them the victory. 

2 The Widow desolate, 

The Children fatherless. 
All who in grief and sorrow are, 
O comfort. Lord, and bless. 

3 The erring and in sin, 

All, Lord, who from Thee stray. 
Bring them, O bring them back again. 
To Thy most holy wayl 

4 All who to heathen climes 

Gro forth and preach Thy Word, 
And bear glad tidings of good thiags. 
Speed them, and help them. Lord I 

6 May aU who sit in gloom 
Thy glorious light behold ; 
One faith, one Father, and one Lord, 
One Shepherd and one fold ! 

6 So may we all with Christ 
To highest heaven ascend. 
And Hallelujahs sing to Thee 
Through ages without end I 

Bishop Chnstophw Wordsworth^ 1862. 



(13.) THE ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 

CiA Ps. xxiy. 7. " The King of Glory 
^ Vl"X ahaa come in," 

Bbex. 1616,1516. 

1 OEE the Conqueror mounts in triumph, 
*^ see the King in roj^l state. 

Biding on the clouds His chariot, to His 

heavenly palace gate ; 
Hark, the quires of angel voices jojtal 

Hallelujahs sing. 
And the portals high are lifted, to reoeivo 

their heavenly King. 

2 Who is this that comes in glory, with the 

trump of jubilee ? 
Lord of battles, Grod of armies. He has 

gained the victory ; 
He who on the cross did suSbr, He who 

from the ^ave arose. 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, He by 

death has spoiled His foes. 

3 While He raised His hands in blessing. 

He was parted from His friends ; 

While their eager eyes behold Him, He 
upon the clouds ascends ; 

He who walked with God,and pleased Him, 
preaching truth and doom to come. 

He, our Enoch, is translated to His ever- 
lasting home. 

4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters, with His 

blood, within the veil ; 
Joshua now is comie to Canaan, and the 

kings before Him quail ! 
Now He i)lants the tribes of Israel in their 

promised resting place ; 
Now our great Blyan offers double portion 

of His grace. 

6 Thouiiast raised our human nature in the 

clouds to GK)d's right hand. 
There we sit in heavenly places, there with 

Thee in glory stand j 
Jesus reigns adored by angels ; man with 

Grod is on the throne ; 
Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension we by 

faith behold our own I 



Part ii. 

1 Holy Ghost, Illuminator, shed Thy beams 
upon our eyes ; 

Help us to look up with Stephen, and to 
see beyond the skies. 

Where the Son of man in glory standing 
is at God's right hand. 

Beckoning on His mstrtyr army, succour- 
ing His faithful band. 

2 See Him, who is gone before us, heavenly 
mansions to prepare. 

See Him, who is ever pleading for us, 

with prevailing prayer ; 
See Him, who with sound of trumpet and 

with His angelic train. 
Summoning the world to judgment, on tb'^ 

clouds will come agam I 



JEHOYAH — THB BON. 



3 Lift OS up from earth to bearen, give ns 

wingB of faith and love. 
Gales of holv aapiraUoaia wafting ns to 

reahna above ; 
That with hearts and minds uplifted, we 

with Gh]riBt our Lord may dwell, 
Where He sits enthroned in gloiy, in His 

heavenly dtadeL 

4 Bo at last, when He appeareth, we from 

out our graves may spring, 
With our youth renewed UJCe eagles, flock- 
ing round our heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven, and 

may meet Him in the air, 
Biseto realms where He is reigning, and 
may reign for ever there. 

6 Glory be to God the Father, glory be to 

God the Son, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us, who the 

heavenly realm has won ; 
Glory to the Holy Spirit ; to one God in 

Persons Three, 
Glory both in earth and heaven, glory, 

endless glory be. 

Bifhop dmstopher Wordmmih, 188S. 
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Ps. zxiv. 7. " lAft up yow heads, 
ye gates." 

MoBiAH. 6666,88. 

LIFT up your heads, ye gates. 
Your golden hinges move ; 
The King of glory waits — 
Admit the God of love ! 
Your everlasting arches raise, 
And, as He enters, shout His praise. 

S Who is this glorious King, 
Who at the portal stands ? 
What title does He bring, 
That He access demands f 
Jehovah's name, in battle strong. 
Demands access, inspires the song. 

5 Lift up your heads, ye gates, 

Ye heavens, expand your doors ; 
The King of glory waits 
TO spread your golden floors p3ome, 
With spoils, tmrough death and darkness 
With trophies from destruction torn. 

4i Who is this glorious King ? 

The Lord that built the skies : 
His praise the seraphs sing. 
The Holy, Just, and Wise : 
Oreation rose at His command, 
Bedemption owns His sovereign hand. 

5 The powers of hell opposed. 

While He in conflict bled ; 
And death's strong bars were closed 
Bound His expiring head : 
But death and hell possessed no power 
To hold Him past the appointed hour. 

6 The hour appointed came. 

The Grod resumed the cUty ; 
And, like a rapid flame. 
Burst through them all His way : 
A way so wide, so unoonflned, 

-^. all Bis ohuroh might march behind. 



Lift your immortal heads. 

Your Lord's from conquest come ; 
On death and sin He treads ; 
Let heaven prepare Him room : 
A sheaf of glory's harvest-ears 
The Victor m His chariot bears ! 

Joseph Swain, 1792. 

O fi £2 Pb. aolv. 8. " Who ie this King of 
ZOO GUyryt" 

losx or Bsxx. C. X. 

1 T IFT up your heads, eternal gates, 
•*-' Unfold, to entertain 
The TTiTig of glory — see. He comes. 

With His celestial train 1 
Who is the King of glory? Who ? 

The Lord for strength renowned ; 
In battle mighty ; o'er His foes 

Eternal Victor ci'owned. 

2 Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates. 
In state to entertain 

The TTiTig of glory— -lo ! He comes. 
With ail His ransomed train 1 

Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 
The Lord of hosts renowned j 

Triumphant over sin and death, 
Etenial Victor crowned ! 
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Tate arid Brady, 1096. 

Lukexxiv.61. ''WhOeHehlessed 
them, Se was parted from them, 
and carried up into Maven.** 

PiaoAH or LvBXcaE. 77, 77. 



L TT AIL the day that sees Him rise, 
•*J- Parted from our wishful eyes I 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Be-ascends His native heaven : 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates I 
Wide unfold the radiant scene. 
Take the King of glory in. 

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne. 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

4 See, He lifts His hands above I 
See, He shows the prints of love ! 
Hark, His gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on His church below ! 

6 Still for us He intercedes : 
Still His death prevailing pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place. 
Harbinger of human race. 

6 What, though parted from our sight 
Far above yon azure height 1 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 

7 Ever upward let us move. 

On the wings of faith and love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall come, 
Loni^ng for our heavenly home. 



HIS ASCEMBION. 



8 There we ahaU with Thee remain, 

]^rtners of Thine endless reign ; 
There Thy face unclouded see. 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee ! 

Carles IFesby, 1789. (a.) 
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Heb. ii. 9. " Crowned with glory 
and Tionowr.** 
JSmmbav or Fbakpar. 7 7, 77, 77. 

1 riJiORY, glory to our King ! 

^^ Crowns unfading wreathe His head ; 
Jesus is the name we sing ; 

Jesus risen from the d^id ; 
Jesus, Conqueror o'er the grave j 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high ; 

Angels come to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant reood the sky. 

While the victor's praise they sing : 
" Open now, ye heavenly gates I 
'T is the King of glory waits." 

3 Now behold Him high enthroned ! 

Glory beaming from His face ; 
By adoring angels owned, 

Gk>d of hoUness and grace : 
Oh I for hearts and toneues to sing, 
" Glory, glory to our Kmg." 

4 Jesus, on Thy people shine I 

Warm our hearts and tune our tongues ! 
That with angels we may join, 

Share their bliss and swell their songs. 
Glor^, honour, praise, and power, 
Lord, be Thine for evermore I 

ITtomoa KatZy, 1804. 



QAQ ^^; ^^' ^' "^^ '^ eaptwvty 
^\J%J captive, and gaw gifU vmio men. 

SxFHAB or Bxnuiic. 7 7,77. 

1 CjING, O heavens I O earth, rcijoice ! 
^ Axigel harp and human voice. 
Bound Him, as He rises, raise 
Your ascending Saviour's praise. 

Alleluia I 

2 BruisM is the serpent's head. 
Hell is vanquished, death is dead ; 
And to Ghnst gone up on high. 
Captive is captivity. 

Alleluia ! 

3 All His work and warfare done. 
He into His heaven is gone. 
And beside His Father s throne, 
Now is pleading for His own : 

Alleluia I 

4 Asking gifts for sinful men, 
That He may come down again. 
And, the fallen to restore. 

In them dwell for evermore. 

Alleluia! 

6 Sing, O heavens ! O earth, rejoice 1 
Angel harp and human voice. 
Bound Him, in His glory, raise 
Your ascended Saviour's praise. 

Alleluia! 
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Ps. IzviU. 18. "Thou haet w 
oemded on high" 

MiUHAH or Ou> TwxBTT-vms. a M. D. 

1 rriHOn art gone up on high, 
■^ To mansions in the skies ; 
And round Thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here 

Witii sin and care oppressed : 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to.Thy rest. 

2 Thou art gone up on high ; 
But Thou didst first come down. 

Through earth's most bitter agony 

To pass unto Thy crown ; 
And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead us at last to Thee ! 

S Thou art gone up on high I 

But Thou Shalt come again. 
With aU the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in Thy train. 
Oh I by Thy saving power. 

So make us Uve and die. 
That we may stand, in that dread hour. 

At Thy right hand on high 1 

Emma ToJIw, 1851. 
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Job xiz. 2& *"I Itfnow thai my 
Bedeeni«r Hveth." 

Wau>box or Hax&oir. L. M. 

1 T KNOW that my Bedeemer lives I 
-^ What comfort this sweet sentence 

grives! 
He lives ! He lives ! who once was dead ; 
He lives, my ever-living Head ! 

2 He lives— triumphant from the grave. 
He lives — eternally to save, 
He lives — all glorious in the sky. 
He lives — exalted there on high. 

3 He lives— to bless me with His love. 
He lives — to plead for me above. 
He lives— my himgry soul to feed. 
He lives— to help m time of need. 

4 He lives— to grant me rich supply. 
He lives— to guide me with His eye. 
He lives — ^to comfort me, when faint, 
He lives— to hear my soul's complaint. 

6 He lives— to crush the power of hell. 
He lives— that He may in me dwell. 
He lives— to heal, and make me whole. 
He Uves — ^to guard my feeble soul. 

6 He lives — to silence aU my fears. 
He lives- to stay and wipe my tears. 
Ho lives — ^to soothe my troubled heart. 
He lives— ail blessings to impart. 

7 He lives— my kind, my faithful Friend, 
He lives— and loves me to the end. 
He lives— and while He lives, I'll sing. 
He lives— my Prophet, Priest, and Kfiifi'- 
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8 Helires — and grants xne daily breath. 
He lives — and I shall conquer death, 
He lives— my mansion to prepare, 
He lives— to bring me safely there. 

9 He lives— all glory to His name ! 
He lives— my Jesns, still the same ! 
Oh 1 the sweet joy this sentence grives, 
"I know that my Bedeemer lives I " 

Samuel Medley, 1800. 
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Bom. vilL 33. "Who ahaU lay 
anything to the charge of Qod*8 
eUct?" 

HxBBOv or Old Hvn>BXDTK. L, M. 

1 TX7H0 shaU the Lord's elect condemn P 

^ ^ 'T is God that justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell P 

'T is Christ that sufibred in their stead ; 
And the salvation to fulfil, 
Behold Him rising from the dead I 

3 He lives I He lives I and sits above. 

For ever interceding there ; 
Who shall divide us from His loveP 
Or what shall tempt us to despair P 

4 Shall persecution, or distress ? 

Famine, or sword, or nakedness ? 
He, that hath loved us, bears us through, 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 

5 Not all that men on earth (^n do. 

Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause His mercy to remove. 
Or wean our hearts from Christ, our 
love! 

Zsaac WatUt D.D., 1709. 



6 What transport then will fill my heart. 
When Thou my worthless name wilt own, 

When I shall see Thee as Thou art. 
And know as I myself am known ; 

When I, from sin and sorrow free. 

ShaU have eternal rest with Thee I 

Thomae Ketty, 1640. 
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John xiv. 2. ** I go to jprepare a 
place for you.'* 

llAOir. 88, 88, sa 



1 A ND art Thou, gracious Master, gone, 
-*-*• A mansion to prepare for me ? 
Shall I behold Thee on Thy throne. 

And there for ever sit with Thee ? 
Then let the world approve or blame, 
I'll triumph in Thy glorious name. 

2 Should I, to gain the world's applause. 

Or to escape its angry frown, 
Befuse to countenance Thy cause. 

And make Thy people's lot my own, 
What shame would fill me in that day 
When Thou Thy glory wilt display. 

3 And what is man, or what his smile ? 

The terror of his anger what ? 
Like grass he flourishes awhile. 

But soon his place shall know him not. 
Through fear of such a one shall I 
The Lord of heaven and earth deny ? 

4 No J let the world cast out my name. 

And vile account me if it will. 
If to confess my Lord be shame, 

Oh, then would I be viler still I 
For Thee, my Gk)d, I all resign, 
""t that I can call Thee mine. 



Bev.i.6,6. "Unto Him that loved us 
... be glory and dommionfiyr ever." 
MiBijrAix. 76,78. D. 

1 r\ LOBD, who now art seated 
^^ Above the heavens on hi^h 
(The gracious work completed 

For which Thou cam'st to die). 
To Thee our hearts are lifted. 

While pilgrims wandering here. 
For Thou art truly gifted 

Our every grief to share. 

2 We know that Thou hast bought us. 

And washed us in Thy blood ; 
We know Thy grace has brought us 

As ** kings and priests to Gk)d ": 
We know that soon the morning. 

Long looked for, hasteth near. 
When we, at Thy returning. 

In glory shall appear I 

3 O Lord, Thy love *s unbounded ! 

So fiUl, so sweet, so free I 
Our thoughts are all confounded 

Whene^ we think of Thee. 
For us Thou cam'st from heaven. 

For us to bleed and die. 
That, purchased and forgiven. 

We might ascend on h§h. 

4 Oh, let this love constrain us 

To give our hearts to Thee ; 
Let nothing henceforth pain us. 

But that which paineth Thee. 
Our joy, our one endeavour. 

Through suffbring, conflict, shame- 
To serve Thee, gracious Saviour, 

And magni^ Thy name. 

Jamee George Deck, 1837. 

(14.) THE INTEBCBSSION OF 
CHBIST. 

Heb. iv. 14. "A great High Priest 
that 18 paaeed into the heavens, 
Jesus the Son of Ood." 

MizFKH or Nebo. 66 6 6, 8 8. 

1 rriHE atoning work is done ; 

J- The Victim's blood is shed ; 
And Jesus now is gone. 
His people's cause to plead : 
He stands in heaven, their great High 

Priest, 
And bears their names upon His breast. 

2 He sprinkles with His blood 

The mercy-seat above ; 
For justice had withstood 

The purposes of love ; 
But justice now objects no more. 
And meroy yields her boundless Bbore. 
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HIS nrrEBCBBBIOM. 



No temple made with hands 

His place of service is ; 
In heaven itself He stands, — 
A heavenly Priesthood His ! 
In TTiwi the shadows of the law 
Are all folfiXled, and now withdraw. 

And though awhile He be 

Hid from the eyes of men, 
His people look to see 
Their great High Priest again : 
In brightest glory He will come. 
And take His waiting people home ! 

ThovMU KeO/y, 1806. 
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1 John ii. 1. " We have an Advo- 
cate with the Father.** 

MOHIAH. 6668,88. 

1 A BISE, my sonl, arise ; 

-^ Shake off thy guilty fears : 

The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears. 
Before the throne my Surety stands : 
My name is written on His hands. 

2 He ever lives above. 

For me to intercede ; 
His dear redeeming love. 

His precious blood, to plead : 
That blood hath saved a gmlty race, 
And sprinkles now the tm-one of grace. 

3 The Father hears Him pray, — 

His dear Anointed One : 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of His Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells me I am born of God. 

4 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear : 
He owns me for His child ; 
I can no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba Father, cry. 

Charlee Wesley, 1743. 
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Heb. ix. 24. " In the presence of 
Oodfor vs." 

Hkbbost or Ob'tDKL. L. M. 

1 TTE lives, the great Kedeemer lives ! 
-*-*■ What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And now before His Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of His blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears. 

And justice armed with frowns appears $ 
But in the Saviour's beaming face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark distressful hour. 
When sm and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, — 
That Jesus bears us on His heart. 

4 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend, 
On Thee alone our hopes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevaU ! 

AwM Steele, 1700. 



QI7Q Bom. viii. 34. "Chriet . . . also 
ZJ I O maketh interceeeionfor ue." 

Patmob. 77, 77. 

1 pBAYING soul, dismiss thy fear : 
"*- Joy and peace will soon appear : 
To the throne of grace draw nign ; 
Jesus intercedes on high. 

2 Gome before thy Father's throne. 
Make thy wants and sorrows known : 
Never, never doubt His love ; 
Jesus intercedes above. 

8 Let the world and Satan frown ; 
This should never cast thee down 1 
All is working for tiiy good ; 
Jesus intercedes with blood. 

4 Do corruptions rise and rage P 
Learn from God's inspired page, 
Beigning grace shall sin subdue ; 
Jesus intercedes for you. 

6 He has made thy cause His own ; 
He is Priest upon His throne : 
Then shalt gam eternal bliss ; 
Jesus intercedes for this. 

Joseph Irons, 1826. 

279 -^^^ ^^^^ ®- " ^ P^<»V /or them." 

EbhOOL or BXTHABAXA. 88 8, 6. 

1 r\ THOU, the contrite sinner's Friend, 
^^ Who, loving, lov'st him to the end. 
On this alone my hopes depend, — 

That Thou wilt plead for me I 

2 When, weary in the Christian race. 
Far off appears my resting-place. 
And f aintmg I mistrust Thy grace. 

Then, Saviour, plead for me I 

3 When I have erred and gone astray 
Afar from Thine and wisdom's way. 
And see no glimmering guiding ray. 

Still, Saviour, plead for me ! 

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Staiives from Thy cross to loose my hold. 
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold. 

And plead^ oh plead for me I 

5 And when my dying hour draws near. 
Darkened with anguish, gmlt, and fear. 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Pleadmg in heaven for me I 

6 When the full light of heavenly day 
Beveals mv sins in dread array. 

Say Thou hast washed them all away ; 
Oh say Thou plead' st for me ! 

Charlotte Elliott, 1835. 
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John xiv. 1. '* Let not your heart 
he troubled." 

Maov. 88,88,88.. 

1 TTCTHEN gathering clouds around I view, 
^^ And days are dark, and friends are 
On Him I lean, who not in vain [few. 

Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasiires up my tearp 
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2 If aught should tempt n^ Bonl to stnty 
From heayenly wisdom's narrow way ; 
To fly the good I would porsne. 
Or do the sin I would not do : 
Still He, who felt l^emptation's power, 
ShaU goard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 If vexing thoughts within me rise. 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies, 
StiU He who once Youchsafed to hwr 
The sickening anguish of despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streammg eye. 

4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which oorers aU that was a friend. 
And from his hand, his voice, his BmQe, 
Divides me for a little while, 
Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed. 
For Thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

5 And, oh, when I have safely passed 
Through every oonfliot—but the last, 
StiU, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed— for Thou hast died ; 
Then pomt to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away ! 

Sir Boh&rt Grant, 1806. 

QQl Heb. vii. 25. "He ever lva«t|i to 

FaAUKTOKT or SnrnoAmD. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 xrOW I know the great Redeemer, 

■^ Know He lives, and spreads His fame; 
Lives — and aU the heavens adore Him; 
Lives — and earth resounds His name. 

2 Yes, I know Messiah liveth, — 

lives, and prays, and pleads for me ; 
Lives, and loves, and snmes, and blesses ; 
Lives— and sets my spirit free. 

3 My Redeemer lives within me. 

Lives— and heavenly life conveys ; 

Lives — ^and glory now surrounds me ; 

Lives— and I His name shall jiraise. 

4 Pardon, peace, and full salvation 

From my living Saviour flow ; 
Light, and hf e, and consolation. 
All the good I e'er can know. 

6 Ah, how kind is m^ Redeemer ; 

He 's my ever-living Friend ; 
He will never, never leave me ; 
But will love me to the end. 

6 Soon shall I behold my Saviour ; 
He who lives and reigns above. 
Lives — and I shall live for ever. 
Live and sing redeeming love I 

Sichard Bwrnham, 1794. 

(15.) THE MEDIATORIAL GLORY OF 
CHRIST. 

OQQ 1 Pet. iii. 22. "AngeUf arid an- 
^O^ thorities, cmd potoers, hevng made 
9v^6ct wnto Him." 
Hambttxo or BaDSABiiOK. 87,87. D. 

1 T AMBof God! Thou now art seated 
■*-' High upon Thy Father's throne j 
All Tfa^ gracious work oompliBted, 
All Thy mighty victory won : 



Every knee in heaven is bending 
To the Lamb for sinners slain ; 

Every voice and harp, is swelling, 
" Worthy ia the Lamb to reign." 

2 Lord, in all Thy power and glory. 

Still Thy thoughts and eyes are here ; 
Watching o'er Thy ransomed people. 

To Thy gracious heart so dear : 
Thou for us art interceding ; 

Everlasting is Thy love T 
And a blessed rest preparing 

In our Father's house above. 

3 Lamb of Grod I Thou soon in glory 

Wilt to this sad earth return ; 
All Thy foes shall quake before Thee, 

All that now despise Thee, mQum : 
Then Thy saints shall rise to meet 
Thee,— 

With Thee m Thy kingdom reign ; 
Thine the praise, and Thine the glory. 

Lamb of Gtod for sinners slain I 

James George Deck, 1838. 
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Heb. ii. 7. " Crowned vrith 
and Honottr." 



glory 



LavDoir ITicw or Notctobax. C. M. 



1 rpHB head that once was crowned with 
-*- thorns 

Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is His, is His by right, 
" The King of kings, and Lord of lords," 
And heaven's eternal light. 

3 The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love. 
And grants His name to know. 

4 To them, the cross, with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is ^ven ; 
Their name an everlasting name. 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 

Si They suffer with their Lord below. 
They reign with Him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

6 The cross He bore is Uf e and health. 
Though shame and death to Him ; 
His people's hope. His people's wealth. 
Their everlasting theme ! 

Thomas KtXly, 1820. 

QQA Ool.ii. 10. " TTie Head o/aH pm- 
^OvC cipalUy and power.** 

Sbikak or 8Ai.zBT7Ba. 87, 87. D. 

1 TTAIL 1 Thou once despisM Jesus I 
-tJ- Hail, Thou Galilean Bang I 
Thou didst suffer to release us. 

Thou didst free salvation bring : 
Hail ! Thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame I 
By Thy merits we find favour. 

Life is given through Thy name. 



HIS MEDUTOBIAIi OLOBY. 



2 Faachal Lambi by God appointed, 

AH our sina <m Thee were laid ; 
By almifflLty love anointed. 

Thou Hast fall atonement made. 
All Thy people are forgiven. 

Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 

Teace is made 'tween man and Qod« 

3 Jesus, hail 1 enthroned in glory. 

There for ever to abide f 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee^ 

Seated at Thy Father's side. 
There, for sinners Thou art pleading. 

There, Thon dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for ns interceding, 

TiU in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive 1 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angenc spirits I 

Bring ^our sweetest, noblest lays; 
H^ to sing our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chant Emmanuel's praise ! 

John BakeweU, 1757. 
Augvstua M. Tqplady, 1776. 
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Bev.xiz. 1. "I heard a (^«at voice 
of much people in heaven." 

BirarAH or Bniov. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TTABK ! the notes of angels singing^ 
-*-'• Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 

AH in heaven their tribute bringing, 
Baising high the Saviour's name. 

2 Te for whom His life is given. 

Sacred themes to ^ou belong, 
Oome, ascrist the choir of heaven. 
Join the everlasting song. 

3 Saints and angels, thus united. 

Songs imperfect still must raise ; 
Thou^ despised on earth and slighted, 
Jesus is above all praise. 

4 See the angelic hosts have crowned Htm, 

Jesus fills the throne on high : 
Countless myriads hovering round Him, 
With. His praises rend the sky. 

5 Filled with holy emulation. 

Let us vie with those above ; 
Sweet the theme—a free salva^on 1 
Fruit of everlasting love. 

6 Endless life in Him possessing. 

Let us praise His glorious name. 
Glory, honour, power, and blessing. 
Be for ever to the Lamb I 

ThomoB Ketty, 1806. 

Bev. V. 9. " Thou "haat redeemed 
us to Qod by Thy blood." 

TsTPBEnu. 886. 

1 rno Him who for our sins was slain, 
-*■ To Him, for all His dying pain, 
Sing we Alleluia I 



3 To Him, the Lamb, our Saoorifloe. 
Who gave HiB life our ransom-pnoe. 
Sing we Alleluia 1 

3 To Him who died, that we miipht die 
To sin, and live witix Him on high. 

Sing we Allehiia I 

4 To Him who rose, that we might rise 
And reign with Him beyond the skies. 

Sing we AJleluia I 

6 To TTiTw who now for us doth plead. 
And helpeth us in aU oar need. 
Sing we Alleluia I 

6 To Him who doth prepare on high 
Our home in immortalil^. 

Sing we AUelula I 

7 To Him be glory evermore I 

Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore I 
Sing we AJleluia I 

8 To Father, Bon, and Holjr Ghost, 

One God most great, our ioy and boast. 

Sing we Alleluia I Amen I 

Arthur J. Bueeell, 1861. 
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Bev. zix. 1. "Salvation, and 
ylory, and lionour, and power, 
unto the Xord oitr God." 

MOBUX. 6868,88. 

1 pEJOIGE, the Lord is King 1 
-"' Your God and King adore } 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 
And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your heart, lift w^ your voice, 
Bejoice, again I say, regoice. 

i Jesus, the Saviour, reinui 
The God of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stains 
He took His seat above. 
Lift up your heart, lift uj) your voice, 
Bejoice, again I say, rqjoice. 

3 His kingdom cannot foil. 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are unto Jesus given. 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He sits at God's right hand. 

Till all His foes submit. 
And bow to His command, . 

And fall beneath His feet. 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

6 He ail His foes shall quell, 
ShaU all our sins destroy. 
And every bosom sweU 
With pure seraphic joy. 
Lift up your heart, Uft up your voice, 
Bejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

6 Bejoice, in glorious hope, 

Jesus our Lord shall come. 
And take His brethren up 
To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice : 
How then shall all His saints rejoice ! 

Ofhorlee TFealey, 1 
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Rev. xlv. 2. " I heard the voice of 
harpers harping with thevr harpe.*' 

Zaawaim. 87, 87, 77. 

1 TTABK ! ten thonsand harps and voices 
-^-^ Sound the note of praise above ! 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 

Jesns reigns the God of love : 
Lo I He sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesns rules the world alone. 

2 Well may angels bright and glorious 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While on earth, He prayed victorious ; 

Now, He bearo a matchless name : 
Well may angels sing of Him, 
Heaven suppues no richer theme. 

3 Ck)me, ye saints, unite your praises 

With the angels round His throne ; 
Soon we hope our Lord will raise us 

To the place where He is gone. 
Meet it is that we should sing 
Glory, glory to our King. 

4 Sing how Jesus came from heaven. 

How He bore the cross below j 
How all power to Him is given ; 

How He reigns in glory now : 
'T is a great and endless theme : 
O 'tis sweet to sing of Him ! 

5 Jesus hail, whose glory brightens 

All above, and gives it worth. 
Lord of Ufe, Thy smile enlightens, 

Cheers, and charms Thy saints on earth : 
When we think of love like Thine, 
Lord, we own it love Divine ! 

6 King of glory, live for ever. 

Thine an everlasting crown : 
Nothing from Thy love shall sever 

Those whoni Thou hast made Thine own ! 
Happy objects of Thy grace. 
Destined to behold Thy face. 

7 Saviour, hasten Thine appearing I 

Bring, O bring the glorious day. 
When, the awful summons hearing. 

Heaven and earth shall pass away : 
Then, with golden harps, we'll sing- 
Glory, glory to our King I 

Thomas Kelly, 1806. 



3 Head of the church I Thon sittest there. 
Thy bride shall all Thy glory share— 

Thy fulness. Lord, is ours : 
Our life Thou art — Thy grace sustains. 
Thy strength in us the victory gains. 

O'er sin and Satan's powers. 

4 Soon shall the day of glory come, 

Thy bride shall reach the Father's home. 

And all Thy beauty see ; 
And oh ! what joy to see Thee shine. 
To hear Thee own us. Lord, as Thine, 

And ever dwell with Thee I 
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289 ^^- ^- ^' " ^ortTii/ ia the Lomb." 

KxDBOV. 886. D. 

1 (\ BLESSED Jesus ! Lamb of God I 

^^ Who hast redeemed us with Thy blood 

From sin, and death, and shame — 
With joy and praise. Thy people see 
The crown of glory won by Thee, 
And worthy Thee proclaim. 

2 Exalted by the Father's love. 

All thrones, and powers, and names 
above — 

On earth below or heaven : 
Wisdom and riches, power Divine, 
Blessing and honour. Lord, are Thine — 

All Uungs to Thee are given. 



James Oeorge Deck^ 1846. 

Zech. vi. 13. " A Priest upon Hie 
throne." 

OLDBTBUBGk 7 7, 7 7. 

1 T)RETHRBN, let us join to bless 
•*-^ Christ the Lord, our Righteousness ! 
Let our praise to Him be given. 
High at Grod's right hand in heaven. 

2 Son of God I to Thee we bow : 
Thou art Lord, and only Thon ; 
Thou the woman's promised Seed, 
Glory of Thy churcn, and Head. 

3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing ; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King; 
Worthy is Thy name of praise. 
Full of glory, ftill of grace. 

4 We, Thy foyoured flock, adore 
Thee, the Lord, for evermore; 
Ever with us show Thy love. 
Till we join with those above ! 

John Cenniok, 1742. 

(16.) THE SECOND ADVENT OF CHRIST. 

John zvi. 16. " A little whUe, and 
ye ahaU see Me" 

Maov. 88,88,8 8. 

1 " A LITTLE while," our Lord shall come, 
■*^ And we shall wander here no more ; 

He '11 take us to our Father's home. 

Where He for us hath gone before — 
To dwell with Him, to see His faxie. 
And sing the glories of His grace. 

2 "A little while,"— He '11 come again I 
Let us the precious hours redeem ; 

Our only grief to give Him pain. 

Our joy to serve and follow Him. 
Watchful and ready may we be. 
As those who long their Lord to see. 

3 " A Uttle while "— 't will soon be past. 

Why should we shun the shame and 
Oh I let us in His footsteps haste, [cross P 

And count for Him all else but loss I 
Oh, how will recompense His smile 
The Buflfei-ings of this " little while " ! 

4 " A little while "—come. Saviour, come ! 

For Thee Thy bride has tarried long ; 
Take Thy poor wearied pilgrims home. 

To sing me new eternal song ; 
To see Thy glory, and to be 
In everything conformed to Thee I 

Jamea Oeorge Dedk, 1838. 
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John xvi. 18. " What is tfeta t?iaf 
He aaith, A little while ? " 

EiEXirx. 11 10, 11 10. 

1 f\B. ! for the peace which floweth as a 
^ river, [smile I 

MaMng life's desert places bloom and 

Oh ! for the faith to grasp heaven's bright 

"forever," [while I" 

Amid the shadows of earth's "little 

2 " A little while " for patient vigil-keeping. 

To face the stem, to wresUe with the 

strong; [weeping, 

"A little while," to sow the seed with 

Then bind the leaves, and sing the 
harvest song. 

3 " A little while,'* to wear the weeds of sad- 

ness, [ways ; 

To iMMje with weary step throngn miry 

Then to pomr forth the fragrant oil of 

gladness, [praise. 

And clasp the girdle round the robe of 

4 "A Uttle while," 'mid shadow and illu- 

sion, [spell ; 

To strive, by faith, love's mjrBteries to 
Then read e&oh. dark enigma's bright solu- 
tion, [things well 1 " 

Then hail sight's verdict, " He doeth all 

6 " A little while," the earthen pitcher taking 

To wayside broolos, fromfiKr-offfountains 

fed; 

Then the cool lip its thirst for ever slaking 

Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head. 

6 " A little while," to keep the oil from fEtil- 

ing ; [to trim ; 

" A Uttle while," fiuth's flickering lamp 
And then, the Bridegroom's coming foot- 
steps hailing, [nymn. 
To haste to meet Him with the bridal 

7 And He who is Himself the Gilt and 

Giver— 
The fhture glory and the present smile, 
"With the bright promise of the glad " for 

ever," Iwlule!" 

Will Hght the shadows of the " little 

Jcme Crewdaon, 1863. 

O Q Matt. zdv. 81. " He BhaH send 
ia CJ O His angeli," 

IDUKUL 87,87,47. 

1 A NGELS, from your blissftil station, 
■^ Baise the soul-inspiring strain : 
Blessing, glory, and salvation. 

To the I^tmb who once was slain : 

With glad voices 
Usher in His glorious reign. 

2 Saints in light, those notes prolonging, 

Echo the triumphant sound ; 
At the Saviour's footsteps thronging. 
Draw your shining ranks around ; 

Jojr to see Him 
Now with promised victory crowned. 



3 Watchmen, that have looked for morning. 
Wondering at its long delay, 

Baise your eyes— the light is dawning, 
Miste and shadows melt away : 

Speed the signal. 
And prepare the Conqueror's way. 

4 Sinners, from your dream awaking. 
At the throne of mercy kneel ; 

Ere the world's foundations shaking 
With convulsive terrors reel ; 

Ere the trumpet 
Utters its tremendous peal. 

6 Christians, with delight and wonder 
See the wished-for day arise ; 
Jesus breaks your bands asunder. 
Ends your conflict, wipes your eyes. 

Calls you to Him — 
Mount to meet Him in the skies ! 

WiUiam HUey Bathunt, 1831. 

294 Bev.xziL£0. "Come, Lord Jems." 

Uxbjsszjl. S.M. 

1 pOME, Lord, and tarry not, 
^ Bring the long looked-for day ; 
Oh ! why these years of waiting here. 

These ages of delay ? 

2 Come, for Thy saints still wait ; 
Daily ascends their sigh ; 

The Spirit and the bride say. Come ; 
Dost Thou not hear the cry ? 

3 Come, for creation groans. 
Impatient of Thy stay ; 

Worn out with these long years of ill. 
These ages of delay. 

4 Come, for the com is ripe ; 
Put in Thy sickle now ; 

Beap the grra,t harvest of the earth : 
Sower and Beaper Thout 

6 Come in Thy glorious might. 
Come with tiie iron rod. 
Disperse Thy foes before Thy face. 
Most mighty Son of Grod. 

6 Come, and make all things new ; 

Build up this mined earth ; 
Bestore our faded paradise. 
Creation's second birth. 

7 Come, and begin Thy reign 

Of everlasting peace ; 
Come, take the kmgdom to Thyself, 
Great King of Bighteousness I 

Horatiita Bonwr, D.D., 1867. 
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Phil.iv.6. "The Lord isathamdl" 
CJoBuwj. 87, 87, 47. 

1 pHRISTiscomingI let creation 
^ Bid her groans and travail cease ; 
Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore, and faith increase — 

Maranatha! * 
Come, Thou blessed Prince of Peaoe I 

* Maranatbiv— <.e, *' Onr Lord oometh." 
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Matt xziy. 4S. " Watch ihn^f&n; 
for ye know not vihat how your 
Lord doth come." 

Cjuub, 87.87,77. 

1 'M'OTHINa know we of ihe season 
-^^ When the world shall pass away ; 
But we know, the saints have reason 

To enect a glorious day ; 
When the Saviour will return, 
And His people cease to mourn. 

2 While a careless world is sleeping, 

Then it is the day will come ; 
Mirth will then be turned to weeping, 

Sinners then must meet their doom ; 
But the people of the Lord 
Shall obtain their bright reward. 

3 O what sacred joys await them I 

They shall see the Saviour then ; 
Those who now oppose and hate them 

Never can oppose again ; 
Brethren, let us think of this : 
All is ours, if we are His. 

4 Waiting for the Lord's returning. 

Be it ours His word to keep ; 
Let our lamps be always burning ; 

Let us watch while others sleep ; 
We 're no longer of the night ; 
We are children of the Ught. 

6 Being of the favoured number 
Whom the Saviour calls His own, 

'T is not meet that we should slumber, 
Nothing should be left undone : 

This should be His people's aim, 

Still to glorify His name I 

Thomas KMy, 1800. 
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Gaat. vili. U. "MaJte Tuuto, My 
hdoved." 

CoBiTsa or Isuioa. 8 7, 87, 4 7. 

1 l^LY, ye seasons, fly still faster ; 
-*■ Let the glorious day come on, 
When we shall behold our Master 

Seated on His heavenly throne ; 

Then the Saviour 
Shall descend to claim His own. 

2 What is earth with all its treasures. 

To the joy the gosx)el brings ? 

Well may we resign its pleasures, 

Jesus gives us better things ; 

All His people 
Draw from heaven's eternal springs. 

3 But if here we taste of pleasure. 

What will heaven itself afford ? 
There our joy will know no measure ; 
There we shall behold our Lord j 

There His people 
Shall obtain their bright reward. 

4 Fly, ye seasons, fly still faster ; 

Swiftly bring the glorious day ; 
Jesus, come, our Lord and Master ! 
Come from heaven without delay; 

Take Thy people, 
Take, O take us hence away ! 

ThrniMS KeUy, 1809. 
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Cant. iL 17. " ZJnta the 
hreah," 

Oxxjsox. L. K. 



day 



1 'rp IS night— but, O the joyful mom 
•^ Will soon our waiting spirits cheer : 

Yon gleams of coming glory warn 
Thy saints, O Lord, that Thou art near. 

2 Lord of our hearts, beloved of Thee, 
Weary of earth, we sigh to rest. 

Supremely happy, safe and free. 
For ever on Thy tender breast. 

3 To see Thee, love Thee, feel Thee near. 
Nor dread, as now, lliy transient stay ; 

To dwell bevond the reach of fear 
Lest joy uiould wane or pass away. 

4 Children of hope, belovM Lord I 
In Thee we hve, we glory now ; 

Our joy, our rest, our great reward. 
Our diadem of beauty. Thou I 

6 And when exalted. Lord, with Thee, 
Thy royal throne at lengtii we share. 
To everlasting Thou shalt be 
Our diadem, our glory there I 

8vr Edward Denny, 1838. 

306 Rev-vi.lO. "How long, Lord?" 
Old SSts. S. M. D. 

1 rpHE church has waited long 
-^ Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 

A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone. 

Sun after sun has set, 
And still, in weeds of widowhood. 

She weeps, a mourner yet. 
Come then. Lord Jesus, come I 

2 Saint after saint on earth 
Has lived, and loved, and died ; 

And as they left us one by one. 

We laid them side by side. 
We laid them down to sleep. 

But not in hope forlorn — 
We laid them but to ripen there 

Till the last glorious mom. 
Come then. Lord Jesus, come ! 

3 The serpent's brood increase, 

The powers of hell grow bold. 
The conflict thickens, faith is low. 

And love is waxing cold. 
How long, Lord our Grod, 
Holy, and true, and good, 
♦ Wilt ThovL not judge Thy suffering church. 
Her sighs, and tears, and blood I 
Come then. Lord Jesus, come I 

4 We long to hear Thy voice. 

To see Thee face to face. 
To share Thy crown and glory then. 

As now we share Thy grace. 
Should not the loving bride 

The absent Bridegroom mourn P 
Should she not wear title weeds of gilef 

Until her Lord return ? 
Come then, Lord Jesus, come I 



HIS SECOND ADVENT. 



6 The whole creatioii groans, 
And waits to hear that voice 
That shall restore her comeliness. 

And make her wastes rejoice. 
Com.e, Lord, and wipe away 

The curse, the sin, tiie stain, 
And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 
Gome then. Lord Jesus, come t 

Horatvaa JBonar, JD.D., 1846. 
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2 Pet. 1. 19. " UntU the dav davm, 
and the Day Star arise?* 

OLOVCXgTKS or KXSAB. C. M. 

1 rjlHE gloomy night will soon be past, 
-^ The morning will appear ; 

The rays of bless6d li^ht at last 
Each waiting eye will cheer. 

2 Thou bright and Morning Star, Thy light 

Will to our joy be seen ; 
Thou, Lord, wilt meet our longing sight 
Without a cloud between. 

3 Ah, ^es ! Lord Jesus, Thou, whose heart 

Still for Thy saints doth care ; 
We shall behold Thee as Thou art. 
Thy perfect likeness bear. 

4 Thy love sustains us on our way, 

While pilgrims here below ; 
Thou dost, O Saviour, day by day. 
The suited grace bestow. 

6 But O the more we learn of Thee, 
And Thy rich mercy prove. 
The more we long Thy face to see. 
And fully know Thy love. 

6 Then shine. Thou bright and Morning 
Star, 
Dispel the dreary gloom ; 
Oh I take from sin and grief afar. 
Thy blood-bought people home I 

Samu«l Prideaux TregeUes, LLM., 1855. 
O /%Q Rom. xiii. 12. " The nigU is far 

VjlRax or Pbor. 10 11, 11 11. 

1 rp HE night is tax spent, the day is at 
■^ hand ; C^ky J 

Already the dawn may be seen in tne 

Rejoice men, ye saints, 't is your Lord's 

own command ; [nigh. 

R^oice, for the coming of Jesus draws 

2 How bright will it be, when Jesus 

appears I 
How welcome to those who have shared 

in His cross! 
A crown incorruptible then will be theirs, 
A rich compensation for suffering and 

loss. 

3 AfiOiction is light compared to the day 

Of glorv that then will from heaven be 

revealed I [say. 

The Saviour is coming. His x)6ople may 

The Lord whom we look for, our Sun 
and our Shield. 



4 O pardon us, Lord, that love to Thjr name 

lis faint, with so much our affections to 

movel 
Our deadness shall fill us with grief and 

with shame, [love I 

So much to be loved and so little to 

5 O kindle within us a holy desire. 

Like that which was found in Thy people 

ofoldl 
Who felt all Thy love, and whose hearts 

were on fire, [behold I 

While waiting in patience Thy face to 

TTiomas Kelly , 1836. (a.) 
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see 



Hob. X. 26. "Ye 
approaching. 

BoKsK or Frahkfoxt. 87, 87. 



the day 



T ORD, we see the day approaching, 
•^ When Thou wilt again appear j 
Sinners still Thy garments touching. 
Stay Thee in Thy coming here. 

Hid in heaven is all our treasure. 
Patience now becomes Thy saints ; 

Lord, we wait Thy gracious pleasure. 
Faith should silence all complaints. 

Through the wilderness we wander, 
Troubled oft, but not distressed; 

Seek we glory ? — it is yonder, 
Suffering pledges future rest. 

4 Coming judgments round us darken. 

Human hearts may fail or fear; 
But to Thee alone we hearken, 
" Your redemption draweth near." 

5 Make each waiting child obedient. 

Stay our anxious hearts on this : 
If Thy going were "expedient," 
Surely Thy return is bliss. 

6 Our own Lord is conung hither, 

light in darkness, joy in grief ; 
Hope deferred would quickly wither 
Hearts that had not this relief. 

7 All we need is deep affection, 

Singleness of eye and heart ; 
Strength to own Thee in rejection : 
Grace sujfflcient. Lord, impart I 

Mary JBoioly, 1847. 
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Isa. zxi. 11. " Watchman, vohai 
of the night?" 

OiBBosB or YaaniA. 77,77. 

1 WATCHMAN ! tell us of the night, 
^ ' What its signs of promise are P 

Traveller I o'er yon mountain's height 
See that glory-beaming star. 

2 Watchman i does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 

Traveller I yes ; it brings the day. 
Promised day of Israel. 

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night ; 
Higher vet that star ascends. 

Traveller I blessedness and light. 
Peace and truth, its course porten<^ 
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4 Watchmanl will its beams alone 
Oild the 8i)ot that gave them birth P 
Traveller I ages are its own ; 
See I it borsta o'er all the earth. 

6 Watchmanl tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller I darkness takes its flight ; 
Doabt and terror are withdrawn. 

6 Watchman I let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller! lo, the Prince of Peace, 
Lo, the Son of Gk>d, is come t 

Sir John Bowring, LL.D., 1826. 

OXX ... and honour^ and potDer, 06 
unto our God for ever.** 
LiTBBCK or ABiuars. 77, 77. 

1 QEB the ransomed millions stand, 
^ Palms of conquest in their hand; 
This before the throne their strain, 

** Hell is vanquished, death is slain; 
Blessing, honour, glory, might, 
Are the Conqueror s native right ; 
Thrones and powers before Him fftll ; 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all." 

2 Hasten, Lord, the promised hour i 
Came in glory and in power I 
StiU Thy foes are unsubdued : 
Nature sighs to be renewed. 
Time has nearly reached its sum ; 

All things, with Thy bride, say " Come "; 
Jesus, whom all worlds adore, 
Come, and reign for evermore. 

Josiah Conder, 1836. 

Q1 Q Isa. xxl. 12. "If ye will enquire, 

JL ^ &tiquire ye.** 

MOSATIA. B. M. 

1 "pN OU IHE, my soul, enquire ! 

•*-* What doth the watchman say? 
Is the One object of desire 
Already on His way ? 

2 What doth the watchman say, 

Whose cry the slumberer wakes ? 
« The night hath nearly passed away; 
Andlol the morning breaks." 

3 " The night is coming, too I 

A night of speechless woe ; 
But there shall be no night to you, 
To you who Jesus know. 

4 " Come, whosoever will, 

Ere Gtod's right hand He leaves i 
He waits till He His bosom fill 
With all His precious sheaves I 

6 " God speaks, shall I be dumb P 
Watch that your lamps may bum; 
Come, all ye weary wanderers, come I 
Betum to God 1 return ! " 

6 Take up the watchman's word ; 
Repeat tiie midnight cry : 
" Prepare to meet the coming Lord : 
The time is drawing nigh.*° 



7 The hours with eager flight 
Pass on till He appear. 
That moment of unknown delight 
Will soon, will soon be here 1 

Mary Bovoly, 1847. 
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1 ThesB. iv. 16. " Th» Lord Htm- 
8df»haU descend." 
SvoooEB. 87,87,77. 

1 WELCOME sight I the Lord descending I 

' ' Jesus in the clouds appears ; 
Lo I the Saviour comes, intending 

Now to dry His people's tears. 
Lo ! the Saviour comes to reign : 
Welcome to His waiting train. 

2 Long they mourned their absent Master ; 

Long they felt like men forlorn ; 
Bid the seasons fly still faster. 

While the^ sighed for His retuni : 
Lo I the period comes at last; 
All thdr sorrows now are past. 

3 Now from home no longer banished. 

They are going to their rest; 
Though the heavens and earth have van- 
ished. 

With their Lord Qxey shaU be blest : 
Blest with Him His saints shall be ; 
Blest throughout eternity I 

4 Happy people I grace unbounded, 

Grace alone, exalts you thus : 
Be ashamed, and be confounded ; 

Sing for evei>-" Not to us, 
Not to us be glory given- 
Glory to the God of heaven ! " 

Thomas Jtelly, 1809. 

f ^ Rev. xix. 6. " I heard as it toere the 
OJL^ voice of a great multitude.** 

Zaasaol 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 T .0 1 He Cometh I countless trumpets 
•*-• Blow to raise the sleeping dead ! 
'Mid ten thousand saints and angels. 

See the great exalted Head 1 

Hallelujah I 
Welcome, welcome. Son of God 1 

2 Full of joyful expectation, 

Saints behold their Lord appear ; 
Truth and justice go before Hun ; 
Now the jo^rful sentence hear I 

Hallelujah ! 
Welcome sounds throughout the air 1 

3 Come, ye blessM of My Father, 

Enter into life and joy I 
Banish all your fears and sorrows. 
Endless praise be your employ I 

Hallelujah I 
Welcome, welcome to the skies. 

4 Now at once they rise to glory, 

Jesus brings them to the King ; 
There with all the hosts of heaven. 

They eternal anthems sing : 
HaUeltqahl 

Boundless glory to the Lamb t 
JoTin Ceimicfc, 1762. (a.) Evans* CoUeetion. 
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Bev. v. 11-13. " WoHhy <• fh« 

Siazoir or CmAACR. 87, 87. 

1 TTARK I ten thousand voices crying, 
•*-*• ' • Lamb of Gk)d I " with one accord, 
Thousand, thousand saints replying. 

Wake at once the echoing chord. 

2 "Praise the Lamb," the chorus waking. 

All in heaven toge&er throng, 
Loud and far, each tongue partaking. 
Bolls around the endless song. 

'S Grateftil incense this, ascending 
Ever to the Father's throne ; 
Every knee to Jesus bending. 
All the mind in heaven is one : 

4 All the Father's oounsels claiming 

Equal honour to the Son ; 
All the Bon's efiUgence beaming. 
Makes tiie Father's glory known. 

5 By the Spirit all pervading. 

Hosts unnumbered round the Lamb, 
Crowned with light and joy unfading, 
Hail Him as the great " I AM." 

6 Joyful now the whole creation 

Bests in undisturbed rejpose. 
Blest in Jesu's full salvation. 
Sorrow now, nor thraldom knows. 

John NtHaon Darby , 1837. 



316 



Mai. iii. 2. *' Wha may abida th6 
day of Sia coming t" 

OsAnEL AoTAL. 888. D. 

1 ITTHEN Thou, my righteous Judge, Shalt 

^^ come 
To fetch Thy ransomed people homo. 

Shall I among them stand P 
Shall such a wortnless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at Thy right hand ? 

2 I love to meet among them now. 
Before Thy gracious feet to bow. 

Though vilest of them all : 
But can I bear the piercing thought. 
What I if i^ name should be left out. 

When Thou for them shalt call ? 

3 Prevent it. Saviour, by Thy grace ; 
Be Thou, O Lord, my hiding-place. 

In this the accepted day. 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear; 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Let me among Thy saints be found, 
Whoie'er the archangel's trump shall 

sound. 

And see Thv smiling face : 
Then with what rapture shall I sing, 
WhUe heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace I 

Selina Cotmtess of Hwtbvngdon'a ColUctUm, 
1774, C. H^68ley. (a.) 



317 



Zech. i. 13. '< Ltyrd of EmU, 
how long?" 

Goi4)BA0K. 76.76. D. 



1 TTOW longf, O Lord our Saviour, 
■*-*■ Wilt Thou remain away P 
Our hearts are grrowing weary 

At Thy so long delay ; 
Oh ! when shall come the moment. 

When, brighter far than moom. 
The sunshine of Thy glory 

Shall on T^y people dawn P 

2 How long, O gracious Master, 

Wilt Thou Thy household leave P 
So long hast Thou now tarried. 

Pew Thy return believe : 
Immersed in sloth and folly. 

Thy servants, Lord, we see ; 
And few of us stand ready 

With joy to welcome Thee. 

3 How long, O heavenly Brid^n-oom, 

How long wilt Thou delav r 
And yet how few are grieving. 

That Thou dost absent stay I 
Thy very Bride her portion 

And calling hath forgot, 
And seeks for ease and gloi7 

Where Thou, her Lord, art not. 

4 Oh I wake Thy slumbering virgins ; 

Send forth the solemn cry. 
Let all Thy saints repeat it— 

" The Bridegroom draweth nigh I ** 
May all our la^ps be burning, 

Our loins well girded be, 
Each longing heart preparing 

With joy Thy face to see I 

James Qeorge Deck, 1837. 
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Joel ii. 1. "Th9 day of th» Lord 
oometh." 

PxoJi. U11.11IL (BgjmUkutheOf. 

1 rpiME'S son is fast setting, its twiJighi 
•*- is nigh. 

Its evening is falling in cloud o'er the sky. 
Its shadows are stretching in ominous 

gloom ; [doom. 

Its midnight approaches, the midnight of 
Then haste, sinner, haste, there is mercy 

for thee, [flee I 

And wrath is preparing'-flee, lingerer, 

2 Bides forth the fierce tempest on the wing 

of the cloud ; [loud ; 

The moan of the night'blast is fitful and 
The mountains are heaving, the forests 

are bowed, rshrond. 

The ocean is surging, earth gathers its 
Then haste, nnner, haste, etc. 

3 The vision is nearing— the Judge and the 
throne I— done." 

The voice of the angel proclaimB " It is 
On the whirl of the tempest its Buler shall 
come, [its gloojr 

And the blaze of His glory flash out fr 
Then haste, sinner, haste, etc 
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4 With dondB He is coming I His people 

shall sing, [and King. 

With gladness they hail Him Redeemer 

The iron rod wieldmg— the rod of His ire, 

He Cometh to kindle earth's last fatal fire I 

Then haste, sinner, haste, etc. 

Horatwu Bonar, D,D., 184A. 
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Ber. ii. 28. "I wiU give hm the 
Morning Star." 

KomsOHAX. C. M. 



1 T IQHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
■'-' Star of the coming day I 

Arise, and, with Thy morning beams. 
Chase all onr griefs away. 

2 Come, blessfed Lord ! bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Thy royal name. 
And own Thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above, 
Break forth m rapturous strains of joy, 
Jn. memory of Thy love. 

4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans. 

The air, the earth, the sea, 

Li unison with all our hearts. 

And calls aloud for Thee. 

5 Come then, with all Thy quickening 

power, 
With one awakening smile. 
And bid the serpent's trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile. 

6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 

Of grace and peace Divine : 
Be Thine the crown of glory now. 
The paJm of victory Thine ! 

Sir Edward Dermy, 1848. 
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Mai. iii. 1. " The Lord, whom ye 
eeekf ehaU suddenly come to Hie 
temple." 

Zaakaik. 87,87,47. 

1 a AVIOTJB,come, Thy friends are waiting, 
•^ Waiting for the final day ; 

Thence their promised glory dating. 
Come, and bear Thy saints away. 

Come, Lord Jesus, 
Thus Thy waiting people pray. 

2 Base the wish, and vain the endeavour, 

While on earth to find our rrat ; 
Till we see Thy face, we never 
ShaJl or can be fully blest ; 

In Thy presence 
Nothing shaQ our peace molest. 

3 Lord, we wait for Thine appearing ; 

" Tarry not," Thy people say j 
Bright the prospect is, and cheering, 
Of beholding Thee that day j 

When our sorrow 
Shall for ever pass away. 



4 Till it comes, O keep ns steady ; 
Keep ns walking in Thy ways ; 
At Thy call may we be r^uly. 
And our heaos with triumph raise ; 

Then with angels 
Sing Thine everlasting praise I 

ThoTnas KeUy, 1820. 



(17.) THE CORONATION OF CHRIST— 
"KING OF KINGS." 

025± Lord 0/ lord*." 

ZjLAvnu. 8 7.87,4 7. 

1 T pOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
J-* See the " Man of Sorrows^' now ; 
From the fight returned victorious. 

Every knee to Him shall bow : 

Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him : 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings : 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Crown the Saviour " King of kings." 

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around TTiTn^ 
Own His title, praise His name : 

Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark I those bursts of acclamation I 

Hsj'k I those loud teiumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
Oh what joy the sight affords I 

Crown Him, crown TTirn ; 
" King of kings, and Lord of lords I " 
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Thomas Kelly, 1806. 

Rev. zix. 12. " On Sis head were 
mony cr<non»." 

Zaakaik or Idumxa. 87, 87, 4 7. 

1 TJRIGHT with all His crowns of glory. 
•*-' See the royal Victor's brow ; 

Once for sinners marred and gory. 
See the Lamb ezaJted now : 

While before Him 
All His ransomed brethren bow. 

2 Blessed morning I long expected, 

Lo, they fill the peopled air. 
Mourners once, by man rejected. 
They, with Him exalted, there. 

Sing His praises, 
And His throne of glory share. 

3 Judah I Lo, thy royal Lion 

Reigns on earth, a conquering TTi-ncr . 
Come, ye ransomed tribes, to Zion " 
Love s abundant offerinfir brine •* 
There behold Him, ' 

And His ceaseless praises sing. 



HIB OOBONATION. 



4 Km^ of kingsl let earth adore Him, 
High on Hia exalted throne ; 
Fall, ye nations, fall before Him, 
And His righteous sceptre own : 

All the glory 
Be to Him, and Him alone. 

Sir Edward Denny, 1837. 
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Isa. xziv. 23. " The Lwd qf Hoeta 
ehaU reign in Movnt Zion." 

lOHA or CHXBAUnr. C X. 



1 TSLES of the deep, rejoice ! reg'oioe I 
■*- Ye ransomed nations, sing 

The praises of your Lord and Gk>d, 
The triumphs of your King. 

2 He comes— end at His mighty word 

The clouds are fleeting fast ; 
And o'er the land of promise, see. 
The glory breaks at last. 

3 There He, upon His ancient throne. 

His power and grace displays ; 

While Salem, with its echoing hUls, 

Sends forth the voice of praise. 

4 Streams of Divine, nufailing i oy. 

Whose sweetness none can snow, 
But the redeemed, the blood-bought soul. 
Through all creation flow. 

6 Oh I let His praises fill the earth. 
While all we blest above, 
In strains of loftier triumph still. 
Speak only of His love. 

6 Sing, ye redeemed ; before the throne, 
xe white-robed myriads fall ; 
Sing — ^for the Lord of glory reigns. 
The Christ— the Heir of aU. 

Sir Edward Denny, 1848. 
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Bev. ziz. 16. " King of hinge, and 
Lord of lords. 



ExOK. C M. 



1 A LL hail the power of Jesu's name ! 
-^ Ye angels, prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre. 

And as they tune it, fall 
Before His face, who tunes their choir. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light. 

Who fixed this floatiog ball ; 
Now hail the strength of Israel's might. 
And crown HimLord of all. 

4 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown Hi'fi Lord of all. 

Port ii. 

1 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race. 
Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Hail TTiTTi who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of aU. 



2 Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line. 

Whom David Lord did call ; 
The Gk>d incarnate— man Divine ; 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

3 Sinners I whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall. 
Go— spread your trophies at His feet. 
Ana crown Him Lord of alL 

4 Let every tribe, and every tongue. 

That bound creation's ball. 
Now shout in universal song. 
The crowned Lord of all 1 

6 Oh that, with yonder sacred throng, 
We at His feet may fall ; 
There join the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord of allT 

Edward Perronet, 1780. 
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Zech. xiv. 4. *' Hia feet sMlI stand 
. . . upon ths Mount of Olioea" 

ZoAK II. 77,87. D. 



1 T 0! 'tis the heavenly army, 

•*-■ The Lord of hosts attending j 

'Tis He— the Lamb, 

The great I AM, 
With aJl His saints descending. 
To you, ye kings and nations. 
Ye foes of Christ, assembling, 

The hosts of light. 

Prepared for fight, 
Come with the cup of trembling. 

2 Joy to His ancient people I 
Your bonds He comes to sever — 

And now 't is done 1 

The Lord hath won. 
And ye are free for ever. 
Joy to the ransomed nations ! 
The foe, the ravening lion. 

Is bound in chains 

While Jesus reigns 
King of the earth, in Zion. 

3 Joy to the church triimiphant. 
The Saviour's throne surrounding ; 

They see His face. 

Adore His grace 
O'er all their sin abounding : - 
Crowned with the mighty Victor, 
His royal glory sharing j 

Each fills a throne, 

TTiH name alone 
To heaven and earth declaring. 

4 Praise to the Lamb for ever t 
Bruised for our sin, and gory. 

Behold His brow. 

Encircled now 
With aU His crowns of glory- 
Beneath His love reposing. 
The whole redeemed creation 

Is now at rest, 

For ever blest, 
And sings His great salvation. 

Sir Edward Denny 
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OiaQ 90ldm orovm.'* 

PnoAK. 77t 77. 
1 pROWNB of gloryever bright 
^ BoBt upon the victor's head : 
Otowbb of glory are His right, 
His, '* who liyeth and was dead." 

a Jesus foaght and won the dav| 
Bach aday was never fought ; 
"Well His people now may say, 
See what God, our God, has wrought. 

5 He subdued the powers of hell ; 

In the fight He stood alone ; 
All His foes before Him fell. 

By F^« single arm o'erthrown. 
4 Th^ hare &llen to rise no more : . 

Fmal is the foe's defeat : 
Jesus triumphed by His power. 

And His triumph is complete. 

6 His the fight, the arduous toil ; 

His thenonours of the day ; 
His the glory and the spoil ; 
Jesus bears them ail away I 
6 Now proclaim His deeds afar ; 
Fill the world with His renown : 
His alone the victor's car ; 
His the everlasting crown. 

TTumuu £6%, 1806. 
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Ps.xlv.3. **QvrdThy8V}ordu/pon 
Thy thigh, most Miqhty, vnth 
Thy glory ond Thy mojeaty." 
Iduvxa. or Havilah. 87, 87. 47. 

1 T ET US sing the King Messiah, 

^ King of righteousness and peace I 
Hail Him, all His happy sulQects, 

Never let His praises cease ; 
Ever hail Him, 

Never let His praises cease. 

2 How transcendent are Thy glories I 

Fairer than the sons of men I 
While Thy blessed mediation 
Brings us back to God again ; 

Blest Redeemer, 
How we triumph in Thy reign I 

3 Gird Thy sword on, mighty Hero I 

MakeThyword of truth Thy car : 
Prosper in Thy course majestic ; 
All success attend Thy war I 

Gracious Victor, 
Let mankind before Thee bow ! 

4 Kajesty, combined with meekness, 

Bighteousness and peace unite. 
To ensure Thy blessed conquests : 
On, great Prince, assert Thy right I 

Bide triumphant. 
All around the conquered globe 1 

6 Blest are all that touch Thy sceptre. 
Blest are all that own Thy reign ; 
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants. 
Rescued from its galling chtun. 

Saints and angels. 
All who know Thee, bless Thy reign ! 

John S/ylcmd, D.D.t 1790. 



(la.) THE MILLBNNIAIi BBIQN OF 
CHBI8T. 
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Zeoh. xiv. 9. "The Lord ahaUhe 
King over all the earth.** 



Binrui, Smor, or Sikah. 87, 87. D. 

1 ^ ION'S King shall reign victoriotis, 
^ All the earth shaJl own His sway. 
He will make His kingdom glorione. 

He will reign through endless d^ : 
What though none on earth assist Him P 

Gk>d requires no help from man ; 
What though all the world resist Him? 

God will reiUize His plan. 

2 Nations now from God eetraaged 

Then shall see a glorious Ught, 
Night to day shall then be changed. 

Heaven shall triumph in the sight : 
See the ancient idols falling I 

Worslupped once, but now abhorred ; 
Men on Zion's King are calling, 

Zion's King, by aU adored. 

3 Then shall Israel, long dispersed. 

Mourning seek the Lord their Gtod, 
Look on frVm whom once they pierced. 

Own and kiss the chastening rod : 
Then all Israel shall be saved. 

War and tumult then shall cease, 
While the greater Son of David 

Bules a conquered world in peace. 

4 Mighty King, Thine arm revealing. 
Now Thy glorious cause maintam. 

Bring the nations help and healing. 
Make them subject to Thy reign : 

Angels, in their lofty station. 
Praise Thy name. Thou Only Wise ; 

Oh, let earth, with emulation. 
Join the triumph of the skies. 

Thomas KeOy, 1806. 
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Isa. Ix. 18. "Thou ahaU cad thy 
walb Salvation, and tkv gates 
Praia«." 

Bt. CHXTBoaroit or Bdet. a M. 

1 TXrAKE, harp of Zion, wake again, 

'' " Upon thine ancient hill. 
On Jordieui's long deserted plain. 
By Kedron's lowly rill. 

2 The hymn shall yet in Zion swell. 

That sounds Messiah's praise. 
And Thy loved name, Enunanael, 
As once in ancient days. 

3 For Israel yet shall own her "King, 

For her salvation waits. 
And hill and dale shall sweetly sing. 
With praise in all her gates. 

4 O hasten, Lord, these promised days. 

When Israel shall r^oice ; 
And Jew and GrentUe join in praise. 
With one united voice I 

James Edmeaion, 1846. 



HIS UUiliENNUIi BEION. 



QQA Fs. Izzu. 17. "AU nabims ahall 
O 1/ con Him blessed." 

ZOAXL 7e,7& D. 

1 TTAIL to the Lord's Anointed; 
•'-*• Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth began ! 
He Gomes to break oppression, 

To set the captive tree ; 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

a He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fmitfal earth ; 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers. 

Spring in His path to birth : 
Before Him on the mountains. 

Shall Peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteonsness, in fountains. 

Prom hill to valley flow. 

3 Arabia's desert-ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee, 
The Ethiopian stranger 
His glox^ come to see ; 

With offermgs of devotion 
Ships from the Isles shall meet, 

To pour the wealth of ocean 
In tribute at His feet. 

4 Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And ^old and incense bring. 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing : 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore. 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

6 For Him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain dew shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish. 

And shake like Lebanon. 

6 O'er erety foe victorious. 

He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious. 

All blessing and all-blest. 
The tide of tmie shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever. 

That name to us i&— Love I 

James Montgomery 1 1822. 
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Bev. id, 16. "He shall reign for 
ever a/nd ever." 

Edxv. C. M. 

1 TjTOR ever and for ever, Lord, 
-*^ Thy kingdom shall endure ; 
Thy holy, lofty, sovereign wo 

Its gloiy doth secure. 

2 Bring on, bring on the promise day. 

Oh speed its eagle wing ; 
Whoi earth, like heaven, shall Thee obey. 
And all the nations sing ! 



3 Grant us in firmest faith to stand. 

Full certain of the end ; 
And with Thy valiant little band 
Thine ancient truth defend. 

4 O Jesu, be Thy cross our all. 

Thy crown our highest meed ; 
Nor saint nor angel wiU we call 
To help in time of need. 

6 Thy Spiritgive, and we will then 
Return Thee fervent praise ; 
And when Thou shalt come back again, 
A nobler song we '11 raise 1 

Traitam Henry Havergal, 1886. 
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Ps.lsxii. 19. " Let the whole earth 
he fiUed with Hie glory ; ^m«n, 
and Av^en,** 

Old HuiTDBSDTH, dunnuTB, or Wxixa. K M. 

1 TBSUS shall reign where'er the sun 
^ Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blessed. 

5 Where He displays His healing power. 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In Hi m the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their fother lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
PecuHar honours to our King j 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen ! 

Isaac TTatts, D.D., 1719. 
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Rev. xL 15. "The limgdMM of 
thAt world are become tTie fcingdome 
o/oi»rI«ord." 

Wxix& L. M 

1 QOON may the last glad song arise, 

^ Through all the millions of the ^es — 
That song of triumph, which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's 1 

2 Let thrones, and powers, and Idngdoma be 
Obedient, mighty God, to Thee I 
And over laaid, and stream, and main. 
Wave Thou the sceptre of Thy reign 1 

3 Oh that that anthem soon might swell. 
And host to host the triumph tell — 
That not one rebel heart remains. 
But over ^ the Saviour reigns 1 

Josiafo Frati^s Psalms <md HyravM* 18^ 



JEHOVAH — ^THB SON. 
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Isa. ii. 2. "The mountain o] 
Lord's hoiue ahaU he Mtoblis 

TOEK. c. M. 



the 

»» 



1 "DEHOLD 1 the moantain of the Lord 
-'-' In latter days ehall rise 

On mountain tops, above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this tiie joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow; 
" Up to the hill of God," they '11 say, 
" And to His house we '11 go." 

3 The beam that shines from Zion's hill 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall all the world command. 

4 Amon^ the nations He shall judge ; 

His judgments truth shall ^de ; 
His sceptre shaU protect the just, 
And queU the sinner's pride. 

5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds 

Disturb those peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their 
swords, 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts, 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the haU, 
And study war no more. 

7 Come then I O come from every land, 

To worship at His shrine, 
And, walking in the light of Grod, 
With holy beauties shine I 

Scripture Songs^ 1761, altered by MoTioel 
Bruce, 1768. 



Q C Rev. XX. 4. " They lived and reigned 
w O kJ with Christ a thousand i/ear«. * 

ZoAS IL 77,87. D. 

1 TDRBAK forth, O earth, in praises 1 
•^-^ Dwell on His wondrous story ; 
The Saviour's name and love proclaim — 

The King who reigns in glory. 
See on the throne beside Hun, 

O'er all her foes victorious. 
His royal Bride for whom He died. 

Like Him for ever glorious. 

2 Ye of the seed of Jacob I 

Behold the royal Lion 
Of Judah's line, in glory shine. 

And fill His throne in Zion. 
Blest with Messiah's favour, 

A ransomed holy nation, 
Your oflterings bring to Cluist your King, 

The Qod of your salvation. 

3 Come, O ye kings I ye nations. 

With songs of gladness hail Him, 
Ye Gentiles all, before TTirn fall. 

The royal Priest in Salem. 
O'er hell and death triumphant, 

Your conquering Lord hath risen, 



His praises sound, whose power hath 
bound 
Your ruthless foe in prison. 

4 Hail to the King of glory ! 

Head of the new creation — 
Thy ways of grace we love to trace. 

And praise Thy great salvation. 
Thy heart was pressed wit^ sorrow. 

The bonds of death to sever. 
To make us free, that we might be 

Thy crown of joy for ever. 

Sir Edward Denny, 1833. 



336 



Bev. xxii. 20. "Even so, come, 
Lord Jesus." 

iDxncxA, or Txmak. 67. 87, 47. 

1 " pOME, Lord Jesus ! come (quickly I " 

^ Oft has prayed the mourning Bride : 
" Lo I " He answers, " I come auiokly I " 
Who His coming may abide r 

AU who loved Him, 
All- who longed to see His day I 

2 " Come," He saith, " ye heirs of glory ; 

Come, ye purchase of My blood ; 
Claim the kmgdom now before you; 
Rise, and fill the mount of God, 

Fixed for ever 
Where the Lamb on Zion stands." 

3 See ! ten thousand burning seraphs 

From their thrones as lightnings fl^y ; 
"Take," they cry, "your seats above us. 
Nearest Him who rules the sky I " 

Patient sufferers. 
How rewarded are ye now I 

4 Li full triumph see them marching 

Through the gates of massy light. 
While the city walls are sparkling 
With meridian glory bright I 

O how lovefy 
Are the dwellings of the Lamb I 

6 Hosts angelic all adore Him, 
Circling round His orient seat ; 
Elders csLst their crowns before Him, 
Fall and worship at His feet ; 

O how holy 
And how reverend is Thy name I 

6 Hall, Thou Alpha and Omega ! 
First and Last of all alone I 
He that is, and was, and shall be. 
And beside whom there is none I 

Take the glory. 
Great eternal Three in One. 

Thomas OUvers, 1767. 
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Luke i. 32. " The L<yrd God shaU 
give imto Him the throne of His 
father David." 

Cbssalox or Esnr. C. M. 



1 *rn IS He— the mighty Saviour comes, 
-L The victory now is won. 
And lo, the throne of David waits 
For David's royal Son, 



HIS MILLENNIAL BEION. 



2 Thon bleseM Heir of all the earth ! 

Ascend Thine ancient throne» 
And bid the willing nations now 
Thy peaceful sceptre own. 

3 Shine forth in all Thy glory. Lord, 

That man at length may see 
That joy, so long estranged from earth. 
Can ozily spring from Thee. 

4 O happy day I 't is come at last. 

The reign of death is o'er ; 
And sin that marred onr sweetest joys 
Shall grieve our hearts no more. 

6 Washed in Thy blood, the tribes of earth. 
With all the blest above, 
Shall dwell in peace, tmited now. 
One family of love. 

6 Fruit of Thy toil. Thou bleeding Lamb I 
These joys we owe to Thee, 
Then take the glory, Lord !— 't is Thine ! 
And shall for ever be I 

Sir Edwwd Denny t 1838. 
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Isa. xzzv. 1. "The de»ert shall 
rejoice, and hlossom as the rose." 

HiZPiH or MoKiAS. 6666, 88. 



TOY to the ransomed earth! 

^ Messiah fills the throne ; 

His all-excelling worth, 
Ye joyful nations, own. 
Ye sons of men, break forth and sing 
The praises of your God and King! 

Behold ! the desert smiles 

To hear His welcome voice. 
And all the listening isles 
Beneath His love rejoice. 
Ye dwellers in the islands, sing 
The glories of your heavenly King I 

To gain a royal crown 

Of glory for His Bride, 
The foe He trampled down. 
And conquered when He died. 
O earth, rejoice! break forth and sing 
The conquests of your dying King ! 

Rejoice beneath the eye 

Of Jesus and His Bride, 
His Queen, enthroned on high. 
In glory at His side I 
Blest in His love, ye nations, sing 
Hosanna to your glorious King ! 

Sir Edward Penny, 1838. 



2 'T is the Saviour, now victorious. 
Travelling onward in His might; 
'T is the Saviour, O how glorious 

To His people is the sight 1 
Jesus now is strong to save. 
Mighty to redeem titie slave. 

8 Why that blood His raiment staining ? 

'T is the blood of many slain ; 
Of His foes there 's none remaining, 

None the contest to ma.lTitain ; 
Fallen they are, no more to rise. 
All their glory prostrate lies. 

4 This the Saviour has effected. 

By His mighty arm alone ; 
See the throne for Him erected, 

'T is an everlasting throne ; 
'T is the great reward He gains, 
Glorious fruit of aU His pains. 

5 Mighty Victor, reign for ever, 

Wear the crown so dearly won ; 
Never shall Thy people, never 

Cease to sing what Thou hast done : 
Thou hast fought Thy people's foes ; 
Thou wilt heal Thy people s woes I 

Th<ma8 Kelly, 1806. 
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Isa. Ixiii. 1. "Who is. this that 
Cometh from Edom ? " 

SucooTH. 87,87,77. 

WHO is this that comes from Edom ? " 
All His raiment stained with blood. 
To the slave proclaiming freedom. 

Bringing and bestowing good ; 
Glorious in the garb He wears, 
(rloriouB in the spoils He bears. 



Isa. iz. 6. "His navM shall he 
called . . . The Prince of Peace.** 

CRA88XLIT7S Or WXUUl L. M. 

1 IDBAGE to the world I the Lord is come ; 
•*• Its days of conflict now are o'er ; 
The Prince of Peace ascends the throne, 

And war has ceased from shore to shore ! 

2 Joy to the earth ! Messiah reigns I 

Earth's diadems are on His brow ; 
Its rebel kingdoms are become 
His everlasting kingdom now. 

3 Best to the nations, blessed rest I 

The storm is hushed above, below : 
Joy to creation ; welcome sound ! 
After six thousand years of woe. 

4 The earth again is Paradise, 

The desert blossoms as the rose. 
Far happier place than Eden this. 
Far brighter, sweeter days than those ! 

5 Oh ! long expected, absent long. 

Star of creation's troubled gloom ! 
Let heaven and earth break forth in song, 
Messiali, SaViour, art Thou come ? 

6 For Thou hast bought us with Thy blood, 

And Thou wast slain to set us free ; 
Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign on earth with Thee ! 

HoratMa Bonaa; DJ)., 1844. 
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Acts iii. 19. " Whm the times of 
refreshing shall come from the 
'presence of the Lord.** 

Hbkmov or OiLBOA. L. M. 

1 C\ WHAT a bright and blessed world 
^ This groaning earth of ours will be, 
When, from its throne the tempter huxle'' 
Shall leave it all, Lord, to Thee ! 



JBBOTAH — TBS HOLT 0H08T. 



2 But brighter tar, that world above, 

Where we, aa we are known, shall know ; 
And, in the sweet embrace of love, 
Baign o'er this ransomed earth below. 

S O blessM Lord I with weeping eyes 
That bliflsfol hour we wait to see ; 



While every worm or leaf thai diea 
Tells of the curse, and oskUs for Thee. 

Gome, Sayiour, then, o'er all below 
Shine brightly from Thy throne above ; 

Bid heaven and earth Thy glory know. 
And aU creation feel Thy love. 

Sir Edward Demuy, 1838. 



It^ofm^ — 9^1^ Sols ^^Mi. 



(1.) HIS DBITT flBBN IN CREATION. 
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Jobxxriil. 4. "ThsBpwitofQod 
haih made me.* 



Ck>BTXBA. 8 7,87.47. 

1 1?BJ9 the world, with light invested, 
■*^ Rose from its primeval sleep. 
Gloom and desolation rested 

On the surface of the deep : 

Earth and ocean 
Formed one rude and shapeless heap. 

2 There the Holy Spirit moving. 

Wide His fostering pinions spread ; 
Tin, beneath His power improving. 
Nature seemed no longer dead ; 

light and beauty 
Bose to crown her radiant head. 

3 BlessM Spirit, we implore Thee, 

Yet once more Thy succour lend ; 
Scatter the thick clouds before Thee, 
Which through all the earth extend ; 

On all nations 
Bid the light of life descend. 

4 See what sin, and what delusion. 

In this wretched world are f oxmd ; 
Stay the torrent of confusion, 
Eire it spreads destruction round : 

Where sin triumphed. 
Now let grace and truth abound. 

WmUm HOey Bathwret, 1881. 
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Gen. i. 2. "The Spirit of God 
mov«d upon iM face of the 
watere" 

AxoKUt' Baxa. 88, 88, 8& 

1 pEEATOE Spirit, by whose aid 

^ The world's foundations first were laid. 
Gome visit every humble mind. 
Gome pour Thy joy on all mankind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And mak& us temples meet for Thee. 

2 O Source of uncreated light ! 
The Father's promised Paraclete I 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire : 
Gome, and Thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace descend from high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy ; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 

And practise all that we believe : 



Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee. 

4 Immortal honours, endless fame. 
Attend the Almighty Father's name : 
The Saviour Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died : 
And equal adoration be, 
Btemai Paraclete, to Thee. 

Laiiin Hymn, about 7ih centwry; (tr.) John 
Drydtn, 1683. 

(2.) DISTINGT PERSONALITY. 
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Beb. z. 16. "The Holy Ghost aUo 
is a witness." 

AWAHXM- S. M. 



1 rpO God the Holy Ghost 

-^ The Scriptures do ascribe 
A Person in the sacred Three, 
Distinct from all beside. 

2 He Wills, and Speaks, and Acts, 

For God and sinful men ; 
And writes, within us, gospel facts. 
With an immortal pen. 

3 The thingns of Gk>d most deep. 

He Searches and Reveals ; 
And when, by Him, for sin we weep, 
Our souls, through faith. He Heals. 

4 To Him are aU things EJuown, 

And here His Godhead ft>iTT>eff, 
He brings the truth from Jesa'a throne 
In bright celestial lines. 

6 And we of Him will tell. 

And spread His praise abroad. 
As God distinct, yet One as weU, 
Within the Triune Lord. 

Thomae Bow, 1817. (a.) 

(3.) PROCEEDING FROM THE FATHER 
AND THE SON. 
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John 



XV. 26. "The Com/brfer, 
. . . wham I wiU send unto y<m 
from the Father.** 



1 rriHE great eternal Spirit comes 

-^ From God the Father and the Son j 
And comes to show the chosen seed 
What Jesus Christ for them has done. 



HIS NAMES AND TITLB8. 



2 In essence He proceedeth from ; 

And in official power la felt, 
By ancient Choice, and cleansing blood, 
Throngh which He makes our hearts to 
melt. 

3 The Father's free electing lore 

Engaged the Bon to bleed and die ; 
They send the Spirit's i>owerfal work. 
Their glorious grace to testify 1 

TfconuM itoto, 1817. (a.) 

(4.) NAMBS AND TITLES EXPBESSINa 
HIS WOEK. 
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siTuri. 

Titua iii. 6. '*The reiMioiiia ^ ih$ 
Holy Qhost." 

Talub or CjaxBSwa. 0. X. 

1 QPIBIT Divine I attend onr prayers, 
^ And make this house Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thjr gpracious powers, 

O come, great Spirit, come 1 

2 Gome as the light— to us reveal 

Our emptiness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire— and purge onr hearts, 

Like sacrificial fiame ; 
Let our whole soul an oflbrlng be 
To our Bedeemer's name. 

4 Gome as the dew— and sweetly bless 

This consecrated hour ; 
M^ baanrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilising x)ower. 

5 Gome as the dove— and spread Thy wings, 

The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let Thy church on earth become 
Blest as the church above. 

6 Gome as the wind— with rushing sound 

And Pentecostal grace j 
That all of woman bom may see 
The glory of Thy face, 

7 Spirit Divine ! attend our prayers, 

Itfake this lost world Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers ; 
O come, great Spirit, come 1 

AnArew Meed, D.D., 1842. 
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BTBBITAL. 

Heb. ix. 14. " Christ . . . ih/rough 
the eternal Sjfmb offered Himsel/.** 

QuivatanxK. 0. IL 

1 TjiTBRNAL Spirit, by whose power 
■^-^ Are burst the bands of death. 

On our cold hearts Thyblessings shower, 
And stir them with Thy breath. 

2 *T is Thine to point the heavenly way. 

Each rising fear control. 
And with a warm, enlivening ray 
To melt the icy souL 



3 'T is Thine to cheer us when distressed. 

To raise us when we fall. 
To calm the doubting troubled breast, 
And aid when sinners call. 

4 'T is Thine to bring God's sacred word. 

And write it on our heart ; 
There its reviving truths record, 
And there its peace impart. 

6 Almighty Spirit, visit thus 

Our hearts, and guide our wajrs ; 
Pour down Thy Quickening grace on us. 
And tone our, lips to praue. 

Wmam Etiey BatMivvt, 1881. 



HOLT GHOST. 
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John xlv. 16. " He ehaU aive you 
amother Comforter. 

BnnrAB. 67. 87. 77. 8a 



1 TTOLY Ohost, dispel our sadness, 
-*-■■ Fierce the clouds of sinful night : 
Gome, Thou Source of sweetost gladness. 

Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy light ! 

Loving Spirit, God of Peace, 

Great Distributer of grace. 
Best upon this congregation I 
Hear, o hear, our supplication I 

2 From that height which knows no measure, 
As a gracious shower descend ; 

Bringing down the richest treasure 
Han can wish, and Gk>d can send t 

O Thou Glory, shining down 

From the Father and the Son, 
Grant us Thy illumination I 
Best upon this congregation. 

3 Gome, Thou best of all donations 
God can give, or we implore ; 

Having Thy sweet consolations. 
We need wish for nothing more. 

Gome, with unction and with power; 

On our souls Thy graces shower ; 
Author of the new creation. 
Make our hearts Thy habitation. 

4 Known to Thee are all recesses 
Of the earth and spreading skies ; 

Every sand the shore possesses. 
Thy omniscient mind descries i 

Holy Fountain, wash us clean. 

Both from error and from sin ; 
Make us fly what Thou refusest. 
And delight in what Thou chooaest. 

6 Manifest Thy love for ever ; 

Fence us in on every side ; 
In distress be Thou our Helper, 

Guard and teach, support and guide : 
Let Thy kind, effectual grace 
Turn our feet from evil ways : 

Show Thyself our New Creator. 

And conform us to Thy nature ! 

Paul Gerhordt, 1663. 



JEHOVAH — ^THE HOLY OHOBT. 
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IirSFIBBB. 



Acts ii. 4. " They were oil fOed 
with the Holy Ghost" 

Ebdkaxlox. 8 7, 8 7. D. 

1 TTOLY Ghost, inspire ottr praises ! 
■'-'- Shed abroad the Saviour's love, 
While we sing the name of Jesns, 

Deign on every heart to move ; 
Source of sweetest consolation, 

Breathe Thy peace on all below ; 
Bless, O bless this congreg^ation ! 

Bid our hearts with love o'erflow. 

2 Come with heavenly inspiration, 

Jesus in our souls reveal I 
Manifest His great salvation. 

As Thine own our spirits seal ! 
Light Divine, on darkness shining. 

Deign the light of truth to give j 
Every grace and jov combining. 

May we to Thy glory live ! 

3 Hail I ye spirits bright and glorious. 

High exalted round the throne ! 
Now with you we join in chorus. 

And your Lord we call our own. 
Grod to us His Son hath given : 

Saints, your noblest anthems raise I 
All in earth and all in heaven. 

Sing the great Jehovah's praise ! 

J5a«il Wooddy 1800. 
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ILLUlflNATOB. 

1 Oor. xii. 7. " The moni/estotion 
oftheSpmt." 

ViEXTSA. 77,77. 

1 TTOLY Ghost, with light Divine, 
J-*- Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away. 
Turn the darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with power Divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long has sin without control 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy Divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart. 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit, all Divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol throne j 
Beign supreme, and reign alone ! 

Atidrew Beed, D.D.j 1817. 

SEVEALEB. 

OC"! Matt. iii. 11. "He shall laptize 
^SJ-L you with the Holy Ghost, cmd 
with fire." 

CUI.BACH. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TTOLY Ghost, whose fire celestial 
-'-'- Light and life Divine imparts. 
Come, and dwell in breasts terrestrial ; 
Heaven reveal in all our hearts. 



2 Come and pour, in blest efiVifiion, 

Heavenly unction from above ; 
Scattering wide in rich difitasion. 
Comfort, life, and fire of love. 

3 Keep Thy church in holy union ; 

Foes remove, give peace at home : 
Source of peace and sweet communion. 
Where Thou art no ill can come. 

4 Teach us humbly to adore Thee, 

While on earth we pass our days ; 
Thence transport our souls to glory. 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise 1 

Thomas CoUeria, 1820. 



COHVOBTSB. 

QCO Jo^ ^v- 26. "The Ctmforier, 
O «J ^ which is the Holy Ghost.* 

Havxboaii or Raxak. 777. 



M 



1 TTOLY Ghost! my Comforter! 

■*-'- Now from highest heaven appear. 
Shed Thy gracious radiance here. 

2 Thou the heart's most precious Guest, 
Thou of comforters the best. 

Give to us. Thy people, rest. 

3 Cleanse, through Christ, from sinfol stain ; 
O'er the parchM heart, oh ! rain. 

And the wounded heal from pain. 

4 Bend the stubborn will to Thine, 
Melt the cold with fire Divine, 
Erring hearts aright incline ! 

5 Grant us, Lord, who cry to Thee, 
Steadfast in the faith to be. 
Give Thy gifts of charity. 

6 May we live in holiness. 
And in death find happiness, 
And abide with Thee in bUss ! 

I7t?i Centv/ry; (tr.) Cathervne Wimkworth, 1855. 



SAirCTIPIEB. 

QCQ 2 Thess. ii. 13. " SancbificaisUm of 
OOO theSpint" 

LuxEMBUBO or YixsrsA. 77,77. 

1 TTOLY Spirit, from on high, 
-'-*- Bend on us a pitying eye j 
Animate the drooping heart. 
Bid the power of sin depart. 

2 Light up every dark recess 
Of our hearts' ungodliness ; 
Show us every devious way. 
Where our steps have gone astray : 

3 Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief ; 
Then the Saviour's blood reveal 
All our deep disease to heaL 

4 May we daily grow in grace. 
And pursue the heaveiQy race. 
Trained in wisdom, led by love. 
Till we reach our rest above ! 

WiUiam HOey Bathwnt, 1831. . 



HIS NAlfEfl AND TITLES. 
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2 Tim. i. 7. "The spirit 
jHwow, and of love." 

SWABIA. Bl m. 



of 



1 O HOLY Spirit, come, 

^^ And Jesu'B love declare : 
Oh tell UB of onr heavenly home. 
And guide us safely there. 

2 Oar unbelief remove 

By Thine almighty breath ; 
O work the wondrous work of love. 
The mighty work of faith. 

3 Come with resistless power, 

Gome with almighty grace, 
Come with the long expected shower. 
And fall upon this place ! 

Oswald AUen, 1862. 

SPIBIT OT OBACS. 

QC C Zech. xii. 10. "I tcill pour . . . 
^%J\J the spirit of grace.'* 

VissiTA. 77,77.. 

1 p RACIOUS Spirit, power Divine I 
^ Let Thy light around us shine : 
All our guilty fears remove ; 

Fill us with Thy peace and love. 

2 Pardon to the contrite give ; 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
L^d us to the Lamb of God, 
Cleanse us with His precious blood. 

3 Earnest Thou of heavenly rest, 
Soothe and heal the troubled breast ; 
Life and joy and peace impart, 
Sanctif|ying every heart. 

4 Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, 
Keep us in our heavenly way ; 
Bring us to Thy courts above, 
BiOailms of light, and bliss, and love. 

John Stocker, 1777. TTumuu CotteriU, 1820. 
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HOLT SPIBIT. 

1 John ii. 27. " The cmoimbing 
which ye have received.** 

Oldkkbvbo or Patkos. 77. 



1 TTOLY Spirit, in my breast 

■^-*- Grant that lively faith may rest. 
And subdue each rebel thought 
To believe what Thou hast taught I 

2 When around my sinkiDg soul 
Grathering waves of sorrow roll, 
Spirit blest, the tempest still. 
And with hope my bosom fill ! 

3 Holy Spirit, from my mind 
Thought, and wish, and will unkind, 
Deed and word unkind remove. 
And my bosom fill with love I 

4 Faith, and hope, and charity. 
Comforter, descend from Thee ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
These Thy gifts to us impart ; 



6 Till our faith be lost in sight, 
Hope be swallowed in dehght. 
Love return to dwell wiOi Thee, 
In the threefold Deity I 

Bishop Mant, 1837. 



357 



SPIBIT or GLOBY. 

1 Pet. iv. 14. " The Spirit ofgUn^ 
and of Qod resteth upon you.'* 

Box. (adapted). 7 7 7 7, 6 7 7 7. 

1 TTOLY Spirit, gently come, 

-'--'• Raise us from our fallen state. 
Fix Thy everlasting home 

In the hearts Thou didst create 
Gift of God most High, 
Visit every troubled breast I 

life and light and love supply ; 
Give our spirits perfect rest 1 

2 Heavenly unction from above. 

Comforter of weary saints, 
Fountain, Life, and Fire of Love, 

Hear, and answer our complaints ! 
Thee, we humbly pray. 
Spirit of the Living Grod, 

Now Thy sevenfold grace display. 
Shed our Saviour's love abroad I 

3 Now Thy quickening influence bring. 

On our spirits sweetly move ; 
Open every mouth to smg 

Jesu's everlasting love 1 

Lighten every heart ; 

Drive our enemies away ; 

Joy and peace to us impart ; 
Lead us in the heavenly way I 

4 Take the things of Christ, and show 

What our Lord for us hath done ; 
May we God the Father know 

OnW- in and through the Son : 
Nothing will we fear. 
Though to wilds and deserts driven. 

While we feel Thy presence near. 
Witnessing our sins forgiven. 

5 Glory be to God alone, 

God, whose hand created all I 
Glory be to God the Son, 

Who redeemed us from our f aU I 
To the Holy Ghost 
Equal praise and glory be. 

When the course of time is lost,— 
Lost in wide eternity 1 

Wittiam Hammond, 1746. 



THB 8PIBIT COUPABSD TO THB WIin>. 
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Cant. iv. 16. "Awake, north 
iinnd; and oom«, thou south." 

Amaxa. 8. H. 



1 A WAKE, O heavenly Wind, 
-^ Thou Spirit most Divine, 
Come blow upon Thy garden here. 
And make its graces shine. 



JBHOTIH'— THB HOItY OHOBT. 



2 Let every frnitfnl pUmt 

And frBffTBnt since be Been, 
To make tue garden of our Qod 
Most pleasant and serene. 

3 Oome, sweet celestial Dove, 

In Thy reviving gales. 
And tone onr sonls to sing the Lamb, 
Whose kindness nerer mils. 

4 Let His sweet name perfume 

The garden of Thy care ; 
And fill our songs and every breath 
With Thy delightful air ! 

Thomas Bow, 1817. 
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John ill. 8. " The wind blotoetb 
where it hatefth," 

Dixov. 0. M. 

1 T TTTP) Wind the Spirit gently blows 
•^ With sweet celestial breath, 

. And while by faith we feel the breeze. 
We gladly rise from death. 

2 He comes on whom, and when, and where, 

And alwavs as He please. 
To waft us from this world, and sin. 
And soul-destructive ease. 

3 We know from high His power proceeds. 

We feel His breeze is sweet. 
Though where it goes we cannot teU, 
But wait at Jesus' feet. 

4 At length we learn the saored sound 

Of this reviving air 
Was none but Grod the Spirit's voice, 
That did such grace declare. 

6 And thus the sou.1 is bom anew, 
Benewed with life Divine ; 
And thus the Holy Spirit's fruits 
Are made in us to shine. 

ThomoB Brno, 1817, (a.) 



(6.) THE DAT OF PBNTEOOST. 
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SOVB. 

Eph. i. IS. " Te were eealed with 
that Holy Spirit." 

DuioH or Fab&abt. O. M. 

1 WHY should the children of a King 

' ' Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring , 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 

2 Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints. 

And seal the heirs of heaven P 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints. 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure mv conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood. 
And bear Thv witness wit^ n:iy heart 
That I am bom of Gk>d. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 

Thepledge of joys to come, 
And Thy soft wings, celestial Bove, 
Will safe convey me home ! 

IsoM WaMs, D.D., 1709. 



Eph. iv. 8. " When He tucendsd up 
on high, Se led captivity captive, 
and gave gifie unto men.** 

Haxbvbo or Balibttbo. B7, 67. D. 

1 vyuBN the Lord of Hosts ascended 
* " To His heavenly citadel, 

Soon the Holy Ghost descended, 
Sent by TTirn with men to dwell ; 

Sign of Christ's Inauguration 
In the kingdom of His power. 

Largess of His Coronation, 
Boyal botmty, promised dower. 

2 When the faithful were assembled 

On the day of Pentecost, 
Bushed the wind, the place it trembled. 

Came from heaven the Holy Ghost; 
Golden shower of consecration. 

Tongues of fire were on them shed ; 
And that holy dedication 

Made an altar of each head. 

3 Now the festive Pentecostal 

Harvest-home of souls they keep ; 
With his sickle each apostle 

Whitening fields goes forth to reap ; 
Grod with holy flame firom heaven 

Writes on hearts the law of love ; 
Jubilee of sins forgiven 

Sounds its trumpet from above. 

4 Holy Ghost, Divine Creator, 

Wbo didst on the waters m6ye ; 
Holy Ghost, Regenerator, 

Author of all life and love ; 
Holy Ghost, Illuminator, 

Who didst then with fire baptiae ; 
Holy Ghost, great Bpenovator, 

Come, the world evangelize I 

Part iL 

1 Not in fire from heaven deecending. 

Not in earthquake, nor in shower. 
Not in wind the mountains rending. 

Now, O Lord, we seek Thy power ; 
But in holy aspirations 

Do we seek and find Thee, Lord, 
And in quiet meditations 

On Thy everlasting word* 

2 Guide of erring, go before us ) 

Breeze in heat, refresh our soul ; 
Shed Thy genial lustre o'er us ; 

Balm of sickness, make us whole i 
In the hour of trouble hear us ; 

After labour give repose ; 
In the da^s of sickness, cheer us ; 

Guard m danger from our foes. 

3 Strengthen, warm, and purify us $ 

From the bands of sin release f 
Comfort, counsel, sanctify us ; 

Give us love and joy and peaoe $ 
Patience, ftoith, and realgnaliion 

Breathe upon us with Tl^ breath ; 
Give us heavenly consolation 

In the solemn hour of death. 



HIS WORK OF OBACB UPON THE BOUL. 



4 So when eoith with fimit abomideth, 

And Bhall angel reapers see, 
And the great Archangel Bonndeth 

God's eternal jnbilee, 
We may join their gratulation. 

And to Father and to Son, 
And to Spirit, adoration 

Ever give, blest Three in One I 

Bishop ChrisUypher Wordsworth, 1862. 
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1 Cor. xii. 11. " The adf same Spirit, 
dividmg to evary man aweroMy <u 
HewiU.'* 

Talus. C. H. 

1 "IVrOT bonnd by chaiiiB, nor pent in cells, 
-^^ Of person or of place, 

Bat, like the air, nntrammelled blow 
The breezes of Thy grace. 

2 The Spirit is not tied to means, 

But sovereign is and free ; 
But when Thou hast prescribed the means, 
Tied to those means are we. 

3 We love the means, for they are Thine, 

Which heavenly life impart ; 
Th^ channels are, through which it flows ; 
But Thou the Fountain art. 

4 The vessel of oar thirsting hearts 

To Thee in them we bring ; 
O grant us, Lord, in heaven to drink 
Of Thine eternal spring I 

Bishop Christopher TTordrworih, 18^ 
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Zeoh. z. 1. " Ask ye of the Lord 



ft 



rain. 
BATttBOV. 77>77, 77. 



1 r^UICKEN, Lord, Thy church and me ; 
Vo Send the promised Spirit down ; 
Holy One, Eternal Three, 

All Thy former mercies crown ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Send another Pentecost I 

2 Let the living fire descend. 

Cloven tongues on every head. 
Tongues which all may comprehend-' 

Speak Thy life into the dead i 
Suddenly the power of grace 
Send from heaven, and fiU this place. 

3 Send the rushing mighty wind, 

Give the utterance Divine ; 
Let us know the Spirit's mind ; 

Let us speak in words of Thine : 
Send a pure baptismal shower — 
Tongues of firC) and words of power t 

4 As of old, so be it now. 

Now the glorious scene repeat ; 
See Thy humbled people bow. 

Waiting lowly at Thy feet. 
Crying aU with one accord, 
Send the promised Spirit, Lord I 

6 First on the believing few, 

Then in widening power unfurled ; 
Gathering, as the deluge grew, 

Four Thy Spirit on the world t 
Bright in panGn)ly Divine 
Bid Thy church arise and shine I 



6 Jesus 1 glorious Victor, come. 
Thou whose right it is to reign ; 

Call Thine ancient people home, 
Paradise restore agam : 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Send another Pentecost ! 

BenQOMwn Qough, 1864. 
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Zeph. iii. 9. *' Then vnU I turn 
to the people a pure language.*' 

Efkbon or Tajulu. G. M. 



1 (^NGE aU the nations were as one, 
^ For all did speak one speech ; 
But pride said, "Let us build a tower. 

Whose top to heaven may reach." 

2 Another tower and city now 

Is builded. Lord, by Thee ; 
Thy Zion, not built up by pride. 
But by humility. 

3 One Lord, one faith, one baptism 
Thy ho^y city knows ; 

And thence one gospel in the streams 
Of every language flows. 

4 Give us Thy Holy Spirit, Lord; 

No pride nor strife be ours ; 
Not Babel-builders may we be, 
But strengthen Zion s towers. 

6 Soon may we in Thy Zion dwell, 
Jerusalem above ; 
Where but one language will be heard. 
And that one language— Love ! 

6 With joyful song and jubilee 
This holy time we greet ; 
And praise the Father, and the Son, 
And heavenly Paraclete I 

Bishop Christopher TforcUtoorth, 1862. 



(6.) HIS WORK OF GRACE UPON 
THE BOUL. 
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John ziv. 17. " He dAoeUeth with 
you, and shall he in you." 

WurCHBTXE. C. M. 



1 rpHE sacred Spirit comes to take 
■^ His residence within ; 

And there abides, for Jesus' sake. 
To keep our nature clean. 

2 A temple of the Holy Ghost 

Each chosen soul is made ; 
And there Jehovah's grace is most 
Triumphantly displayed. 

3 Here is His worship carried on. 

While Hp maintains the cause i 
For if the Spirit's power be gone. 
We soon neglect His laws. 

4 But where He once renews the heart. 

He ever will abide ; 
Nor lets us finally depart 
From Jesus' wounded side. 

6 Of grace and BuppUcations He 
The Author always is j 
And while we pray, the praise shall be 
In endless anthems His. 



JEHOVAH — THE HOLY GHOST. 



6 We often feel inclined to taint. 

And leave the throne of grace ; 
But still the sonl of eveiy saint 
Will seek the Saviour's face. 

7 The Spirit keeps His work alive. 

And we are waiting still 
Por TTiTn, who Shall again revive 
The Bonis that love His will 1 



Thomas Bow, 1817. 



366 



John xvi. 7. "If I go not avcay, 
the Comforter will not come." 

Oou>BACH. 76,70. D. 

1 TvRAW, Holy Spirit, nearer, 
•^ And in our hearts abide ; 
O make our judgment clearer, 

Our minds inform and guide. 
O come. Thou great Renewer, 

Touch heart and lip with fire. 
Make every bosom truer. 

Our aims and objects higher. 

2 O come, Thou true Consoler, 

Thou fire, that warms the cold. 
The haughty breast's controller, 

O come and make us bold : 
On all sides danger threatens ; 

Lord, to our succour come. 
And arm us with the weapons 

Of early Christendom. 

3 Hard unbelief and folly 

The truth of God deny : 
O arm us, Lord mLOSt holy. 

With weapons from on high ; 
With faith that never falters. 

Unmoved by fear or praise, 
With love that never alters. 

And hope in darkest days. 

4 We need a free confession 

In this our lukewarm age, 
A frank and fuU profession. 

In spite of scorn and rage ; 
To friend alike and f oeman. 

On this or heathen ground, 
To every man and woman. 

The gospel trump to sound. 

6 Give power to those who witness 

And preach Thy holy word. 
That all may taste its sweetness, 

And rally round their Lord. 
Be this our preparation, 

A heart and tongue of fire I 
That tMs our proclamation 

May speed as we desire ! 

C. J. P. Spitta, 1833 ; Richard Maeaie, {tr.) 1860. 



2 He comes, tAie mystic heavenly Dove, 

With sheltering wings ontspread. 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 

3 He comes, sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing Guest, 
Where He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And His that gentle voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of even. 

That checks each fault, that cabns each 
fear. 
And speaks of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 

And every thought of holiness. 
Are His, alone I 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, see : 
Oh make our hearts Thy dwelling-place. 
And meet for Thee 1 

Harriet Avher, 1829. 
(7.) FAITHFUL TO HIS COVENANT. 
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John xiv. 16. "I will pray the 
Father^ and He ahaU gvoe you 
(mother Comforter." 

Baa!HAKT. 86,84 
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1 (YTR blest Kedeemer, ere He breathed 
" His tender, last f^eweU, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed. 
With us to dwell. 



Heb. X. 23. "He is faithful thai 
promised." 

Fabrant. C. M. 

1 rpHE Holy Spirit did engage, 
-*• For all the chosen seed. 

By ancient act of heavenly grace. 
To make them blessed indeed. 

2 With Grod the Father, and the Son, 

In covenant bonds He stood. 
Agreed to make the people one. 
By faith in Jesu's blood. 

3 By this agreement He abides. 

And, at the chosen time. 
In faitiifulness comes down, and chides 
The people for their crime. 

4 He comes unmoved by creature power. 

And unprevented too ; 
And faithful at the fix6d hour. 
He comes His work to do. 

6 And then He works His wondrous way 
Within the sinner's heart j 
And there He makes a faithful stay. 
His comforts to impart. 

6 He '11 cheer us till we rise above. 
When weary, weak, and faint j 
And by His peaceful whispers move 
Our every sad complaint ! 

Thomas Bow, 1817. 

Q/5Q John xvi. 14. **H0 shall glorify 

Fbahkforx. 87,87. 

1 "VrOW, Thou faithful, gentle Spirit, 
J-^ Make the glorious Saviour known. 
In His all-prevailing merit. 
From His high and heavenly throne. 



L 



PRAYER FOB IH£ OUTFOUBINO OT THE HOLY GHOST. 



2 Hoty Spirit, we remember, 

Tnou art faithful still to guide 
To our gracious great Defender, 
Where we seek our souls to hide. 

3 Thou dost guide us to the fountain 

Of the Saviour's precdous blood ; 
Lead us. Lord, to Calvary's mountain, 
Where He poured the cleansing flood. 

4 Thou dost show the great relation 

That our perfect heavenly Head 
Manifested in salyation, 
When He mingled with the dead ! 

Thmas Bow, 1817. 

(8.) PEAYBR FOR THE OUTPOURING 
OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

Of7^^ Pa. xliii. 3. "0«ew4 out Thy 

f \J light and Thy irtUh," 

Cbxtx, Daucatia, or Melookbe. L. M. 

1 riOMB, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With light and comfort from above : 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

That we may know and choose Thy way j 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Conduct us safe, conduct us far 
From every sin and hurtful snare j 
Lead us to Christ, the Uving Way, 
Nor let us from His pastures stray. 

4 Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with F^'^" for ever blessed ! 

Simon JBroione, 1720. (a.) 
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Ps. Ixxx. 18. *' Quicken us, and 
v}0 will caU upon Thy name.** 

Taijjb. C. K. 

1 pOMB, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With aJl Thy quickening powers 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls— how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys ! 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever be 

In this low, lifeless state? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great ! 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers I 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours ! 

Isaac TTattB, D.D., 1709. 



John xiv. 26. " The Holy Qhost, 
whom the Father will send in My 
name.** 

Abmaokddon or Amasa. S. H. 

1 nOME, Holy Spirit, come, 

^ Let Thy bright beams arise, 
Dispel aU sorrow from our minds, 
.Ail darkness from our eyes. 

2 Cheer our desponding hearts. 

Thou heavenly Paraclete ; 
Give us to lie, with humble hope. 
At our Redeemer's feet. 

3 Revive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 Convince us of our sin. 

Then lead to Jesu's blood. 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

6 'T is Thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanctify the soul ; 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

6 Dwell therefore in our hearts. 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shaJl know, and praise, and 
love 
The Father, Son, and Thee I 

Joseph Hart, 1769. 
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Rom. viii. 26. "The Spirit also 
helpeth ou/r infirmities.** 

MSLCOKBB. L. M. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, calm my mind, 
^ And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 

And lead me to His blest abode. 

2 Hast Thou imparted to my soul 

A living spark of heavenly fire ? 
Oh I kindle now the sacred flame ; 
With fervent love my soul inspire. 

3 Impress upon my wandering mind 

The love that Christ for sinners bore ; 
Then mourn the wounds my sins produced 
And my redeeming God adore. 

4 A brighter faith and hope impart. 
And let me now the Saviour see ; 

Oh ! soothe and cheer my burdened heart. 
And bid my spirit rest in Thee ! 

Madan*8 Lock Collection, 1763. 
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Ezek. xxxvii. 9. " Com£ from the 
four winds, Breath, andhreathe 
upon these slain.** 

Kedron. 88& D. 

1 "nESCEND from heaven, celestial Dove, 
•L' With flames of pure seraphic love 

Our ravished breasts inspire. 
O Fount of joy, bless'd Paraclete, 
Warm our cold hearts with heavenly h««'* 

And set our souls on fire. 



JEHOVAH — THE HOLT OHOST. 



2 BreftfUe on these bones, so dry and dead; 
Thy sweetest, softest iiifluence shed 

In all our hearts abroad. 
Point out the place where grace aboimdB i 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds 

Of our incarnate God. 

3 Conduct, bless'd Guide, Thy sinner-train 
To Calvary, where the Lamb was slain j 

And with us there abide. 
Let us our loved Redeemer meet. 
Weep o'er His pierc6d hands and feet. 

And view His wounded side. 

4 Thou with the Father and the 8on 
Art that mysterious Three-in-One, 

Crod bless'd for evermore ; 
Whom though we cannot comprehend, 
Feeliijg Thou art the sinner's Friend, 

We love Thee, and adore ! 

J09eph Sort, 1769. 
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Rom. viii. 26. "The Spirit also 
helpeth our in.^rmitie8." 

BHurAm or Balzbcbo. 87, 87. D. 

1 pOMB, Thou all-inspiring Spirit, 
^ Into every longing heart ! 
Bought for us by Jesu s merit. 

Now Thy bhssful Self impart : 
Sign our uncontested pardon ; 

Wash us in the atoning blood ; 
Make our hearts a watered garden ; 

Fill our spotless souls with Grod. 

2 If Thou gav'st the enlarged deaare* 

Which for Thee we ever feel. 
Now our panting souls inspire, 
* Now our cancelled sin reveal : 
CMm us for Thy habitation ; 

Dwell within our hallowed breast j 
Seal us heirs of fuU salvation. 

Fitted for our heavenly rest. 

3 Give us quietty to tarry. 

Till for all Thy glory meet, 
Waiting, like attentive Mary, 

Happy at the Saviour's feet ; 
Keep us from the world unspotted. 

From aU earthly passions free, 
Wholly to Thyself devoted, 

Fixed to live and die for Thee. 

4 Wrestling on in mighty prayer. 

Lord, we wHl not let Thee go, 
Tin Thou all Thy mind declare. 

All Thy grace on us bestow ; 
Peace, the seal of sin f or^ven, 

Joy, and perfect love, mapart. 
Present, everlasting, heaven, 

AU Thou hast, and all Thou art I 

Charles Tf esloy, 1767. 



Q 17 C EP^* ^- 16. " Strengthened with 

f O rtiighthy Eia Spvrit.'* 

Dauiatia or Hkloombx. L. M. 

1 pOME, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 
^ By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 



2 Come fill our hearts with inward strength j 
Make our enlargM souls possess 

And learn the height, and breadth, and 
length • 

Of Thine Tmmeasnrable grace. 

3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts or wishes know. 

Be everlasting honours done 
By all t^e church, through Gtaiist His 
Son I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 

Exod. xxxiii. 18. "Iheseech Thee^ 
show me Thy glory.** 

lUjkjaM or MAOir. 88* 8 8, sa 

1 T ORD, show Thy glory, as of old, 
■^ The work of heavenly love display ; 
And let our longing eyes behold 

Another Pentecostiu. day ; 
Our fervent wishes deign to crown. 
And send Thy quickening Spirit down. 

2 Thou seest. Lord, how far we stray. 
Oppressed with His we cannot flee ; 

How sin hath drawn our hearts away 
From peace, from happiness, and 
Thee J 
Thy gracious Spirit, Lord, bestow. 
And snatch ns from the depth of woe. 

3 Encompassed with a host of foes. 
Our strength is small, our danger 

nigh; 
Where can we find some bribf repose. 

Or whither for protection fly ? 
O Lord, Thy mighty Spirit send. 
Our hearts to strengthen and defend. 

4 Now let a brighter day begin, 
• Than ever yet was witnessed here ; 
Bid darkly-gathering clouds of sin 

Before Thy presence disappear : 
Beign in each heart ; in every plaCQ 
Set up the empire of Thy grace ! 

WUliam RUey BatTmrst, 1831. 
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Isa. zliv. 3. " I tDtll potM* My 
Spirit." 

Ebbovah or HTior Chaxtt Y I. Sakdib. 10 10, 10 10. 

1 r\ HOLY Spirit I now descend on me, 
^^ As showers of rain apon a thirsty 

ground ; 
Cause me to flourish as a spreading tree. 
May all Thy precious miita in me be 
found. 

2 Be Thou my Teftcher— to my soul reveal 

The length, breadth, depth, and height 

of Jesus' love. 
And on my soul Thy blest instructions 

seal, [above. 

Raising my thoughts and heart to things 

3 Be Thou my Comforter— when I'm dis- 

tressed, [grief; 

O gently soothe my sorrows, caummy 
Help me to find upon my Saviour*s breast. 
In every hour of trial, sure relief. 



THE HOIiY BOBIPTrBBB. 



4 Be Thou my Guide into all tmtii Divine, 
Give me increasing knowledge of my 
God; 
Show me the glories that in Jeans shine. 
And make my heart the place of His 
abode ! 

Partii. 

1 Be Thou my Intercessor — ^teaoh me how 

To pray according to God's holy will ; 
Cause me with deep and strong desire to 
glow, [ings fill. 

And my whole soul with heavenly long- 

2 Be Thou my Earnest of eternal rest. 

And witness with me I am God's own 

child, p)le8t, 

With His unchanging love and &vour 

By Jesu's merits folly reconciled. 



3 Be Thou my Sanctifier-~dwell within, 
And purify and cleanse my every 
thought. 
Subdue tiie power of each besetting sin. 
And be my will to sweet submission 
brought. 

Be Thou my Quickener — ^in me revive 
Each drooping gnuce, so prone to iBde 
and die; 
Help me on Jesus day by day to live. 
And loosen more and more each earthly 
tie. 

Blest Spirit 1 I would 3deld myself to Thee, 
Do for me more than I can ask or think ; 
Let me Thv holy habitation be, 
And daily deeper from Thy fulness 
drink! 

Cliristina Forayth, 1861. 



PART n. 
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(1.) INSPIRATION. 

Acts i. 18. " The Holy Qhoat, by 
the mouth of David, apdke." 

Uayvasv or Edbk. C. JkL 

1 npHB Spirit breathes upon the word, 
■*- And brings the truth to sight. 
Precepts and promises afford 

A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The Hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat j 
Its truths upon the nations rise — 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love. 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above 1 

WiUiam Coioper, 1779. 



3 The powers of earth, and hell, in vain 
A^unst the sacred word combine ; 

Thy providence through every age 
Securely guards the Book Divine. 

4 Thee, its great Author, Source of light. 
Thee, its Preserver, we adore ; 

And humbly ask a ray from Thee, 
Its hidden wonders to explore I 

Elieabeth Scott, 1800. 
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2 Tim. iii. 16. "All Sariphira is 
given by iTisTpiration of God." 

Ol,D TEK CoUUAirSMKKTS. L. M. 

1 17TBRNAL Spirit I 't was Thy breath 
-L* The oracles of truth inspired. 
And kings, and holy seers or old. 

With strong prophetic impulse fired. 

2 Pilled with Thy great almighty power, 

Their lips with heavenly science flowed j 

Their hazids a thousand wonders wrought. 

Which bore the signature of God. 
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2 Pet. i. 21. " Holy men of God 
spake aa they were moved Sii the 
Holy Ghost" 

Batisboit. 77, 77, 77. 



1 T^OES the Lord of glory speak 
■^ To His creatures here below ; 
And ma^ souls so frail and weak 

All His gracious dealings know P 
Does the blessed Bible bring 
Tidings from our heavenly King? 

2 O with what intense desire 

Should we search that sacred book ! 
Here our zeal should never tire ; 

Here we should delight to look 
For the rules by mercy given. 
To conduct our souls to heaven. 

3 Shall not he that humbly seeks 

All the light of truth discern P 
Do we not, when Jesus spes^. 

Feel our hearts within us bum ? 
For His soul-reviving voice 
Bids the mourner now rejoice. 

4 Lord, Thy teaching grace impart. 

That we may not read in vain ; 
Write T^ precepts on our heart. 

Make Thy truths and doctrines plain 
Let the message of Thy love 
Guide us to Thy rest above ! 

WiUiam Hiley Bath'wratf V 



THE HOIiT SOBIFTUREB. 
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(2.) EXCELLENCY. 

Pb. cxbc. 105. " Thy trorct is a 
lamp unto my feet.'* 

AsUA or Auujr. C. M. 



1 T AMP of our feet, whereby we trace 
-" Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavemy grace. 

Brook by the traveUer's way : 

2 Bread of our sonls, whereon we feed. 

True manna from on high ; 
Our gnide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky : 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark. 

And radiant cloud by day ; 
When wayes would whelm our tossing 
bark. 
Our anchor and our stay : 

4 Word of the everlasting God, 

Will of His glorious Son ; 
Without thee now could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won 1 

5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 

The wisdom it imparts ; 
And to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, childlike hearts ( 

Bernard Barton, 1827. 
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Jer. XV. 16. " Thy Word acos imto 
me the joy and revoking of mrne 
heo/rt. 



HxBKOv or Waldbok. L. M. 



1 T LOVE the sacred book of God, 
-*■ No other can its place supply ; 
It points me to the saints' abode. 

It gives me wings, and bids me fly. 

2 Sweet book 1 in thee my eyes discern 

liie image of my absent Lord ; 
From thine illumined page I learn 
The joys His presence will aflbrd. 

3 In thee I read my title clear 

To mansions never to decay ; 
My Lord I O when will He appear. 
And bear His prisoner far away t 

4 Then shall I need thy light no more. 

For nothing shall be then concealed ; 
When I have reached the heavenly shore. 
The Lord Himself will stand revealed. 

6 When 'midst the throng celestial placed, 
The bright Original I see, 
From which thy sacred page was traced. 
Sweet book! I 've no more need of 
thee. 

6 But while on earth, thou shalt supply 

His place, and tell me of His love ; 
I *11 read with faith's discerning eye, 
And get a taste of joys above. 

7 I know His Spirit breathes in thee. 

To animate His people here ; 
May thy sweet truths prove life to me. 
Till in His presence I appear ! 

Thomas Kelly, 1804. 
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Deut. vi. 6. "These worde 
ahaU be in thine heart." 

Suofov or Fatxob. 77, 77. 



1 TTOLY Bible, Book Divine, 

■^-*- Precious treasure, thou art minQ j 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am ; 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine art thou, to gnide my feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit ; 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show by living foith 
Man can triumph over death ; 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
Light and life beyond the tomb ; 
Holy Bible, Book Divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine ! 

John Burton, 1805. 
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P8.cxiz.24. " 27»y testimonies also 
are my delight." 

MAoar. 88,88, 8& 

1 "WHEN quiet in my house I sit, 

" * Thy book is my companion still ; 
My joy Thy sayings to repeat. 

Talk o'er the records of Thy will. 
And search the oracles Divine, 
Till every heart-felt word be mine. 

2 O may the gracious words Divine 

Subject of all my converse be : 
So will the Lord His follower join. 

And walk and talk Himself with me ; 
So shall my heart His presence prove. 
And bum with everlasting love. 

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast ! 

While, on tne bosom of my Lord, 
I sink in blissful dreams away. 
And visions of eternal day. 

4 Basing to sing my Saviour's praise. 

Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let Thy precious word of grace 

Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue ; 
Fill all my life with purest love. 
And join me to the cnurch above ! 

Charles Wesley, 1762. 

386 Matt.iv.7. "Iti8^Drittmaga^n," 
Babhait. 66, 66L 

1 'piVE pebbles from the brook 
-■■ The shepherd David drew 
One of those five he took. 

And proud Goliath slew. 

2 He went forth all alone. 

No armour had he on ; 
But with a sling and stone 
The victory he won. 



THEIB 8UFFICIBNCY. 



3 There is a holy etream, 

By God*8 pore wellspring fed; 
Bright poliened pebbles gleam, 
Like jewels, in its bed. 

4 The Bible is that brook ; 

The Ave books of Grod's law 
Jesus, onr David, took. 
And one from them did draw. 

6 With that, and tiiat alone. 
He went to meet the foe ; 
And with that single stone 
He laid the tempter low. 

6 Sing praises to onr Lord, 

Glad Hallelujahs sing. 
Who conquered by His word ; 
Onr Captain and onr King. 

7 Lord, arm ns with that word. 

With faith in Thee onr shield ; 
We need no other sword. 
Teach us that sword to wiold. 

8 Help us like Thee to fight, 

O give us victory ; 
So may we put to flight 
Our ghosuy enemy. 

9 To Father and the Son, 

And Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 
Eternal glory be I 

Bishop Christopher Wordsraorthf 1862. 
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1 PRECIOUS Bible! what a 
-'- Does the word of Gtod ai 



Ps. cxiz. 103. "How sweet are 
Thy words imto my tcLste.** 

BvoooTS. 87,87,77. 

treasure 
afford 1 

All I want for life or pleasure. 
Food and medicine, shield and sword : 
Let the world account me poor, 
Having this I need no more. 

2 Food, to which the world 's a stranger, 

Here my hungry soul enjoys ; 
Of excess there is no danger. 

Though it fills it never cloys : 
On a dying Christ I feed, 
He is meat and drink indeed ! 

3 When my faith is faint and sickly. 

Or when Satan wounds mv mind, 
CordiaJs to revive me quickly. 
Healing medicines here I find : 

To the promises I flee. 

Each affords a remedy. 

4 Li the hour of dark temptation, 

Satan cannot make me yield ; 
For the word of consolation 

Is to me a mighty shield : 
While the Scrijpture-truths are sure, 
From BEis mahce I 'm secure. 

6 Vain his threats to overcome me. 
When in faith I take the sword ; 
Then with ease I drive him from me, 
Satan trembles at the word : 
'T is a sword for conquest made. 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 



6 Shall I envy then the miser, 
Boating on his golden store P 
Sure I am, or should be, wiser— 
I am rich, 't is he is poor : 
Jesus gives me in His word 
Food and medicine, shield and swo^d 

John Nefwton, 1774. 



388 "^^^ ^' ^' " Saarcfc the Seriptwes." 
Pno V or Chios. 7 7. 7 7. 

1 pBECIOUS Bible, what a store 

-■- For the sons of men to explore ; 
Precious Christ, it speaks of Thee ; 
Give us eyes Thyself to see. 

2 Precious Bible, what a friend. 
All my footsteps to attend ; 
All my wants it can supply ; 
For it brings the Saviour nigh. 

3 Precious Bible, what a fleld I 
Precious fruits its furrows yield : 
Wide extent, and fertile ground, 
Verdant pastures here are found. 

4 Precious Bible, what a mine 1 
Full of promises Divine : 

I would all thy wealth explore. 
And thy Author, God, adore ! 

Joseph Iron«, 1819. 
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(3.) SUFFICIENCY. 

Ps. cxix. 64. ** Thy statutes haw 
been my sonys." 

St. Amr or Msuu)a& C. M. 



1 pATHBR of mercies, iu Thy word 
-•- What endless glory shines I 
For ever be Thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Biches, above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the feir tree of knowledge grows. 
And yields a &ee repast ; 

SubUmer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around. 
And life, and everlasting joys. 
Attend the blissful sound. 

6 O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And stiU increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near : 
Teach me to love Thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there ! 

Anne Steele, 1700 



THE HOLY SCBIPTUBE8. 
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Ps. czix. 190. " 27m entrance of 
Thy words givetfe light." 

York or Bedfobd. C H. 

1 TTOW shall the young secure their hearts, 
■*-*- And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word, O Lord, the way imparts 

To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind. 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest may instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page I 
O may it guard our earliest youth. 
And cheer our latest age ! 

Uaao Watts, D.D., 1719. 
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Ps. cxix. 97. "0 hoto late I Thy 
lawi" 

BnoK or LorDOV Kkw. C. M. 

1 (\B. ! how I love Thy holy law I 
^ 'T is daUy my deUght ; 
And thence my meditations draw 

Divine advice by night. 

2 How doth Thy word my heart engage ! 

How well employ my tongue I 
And in my trying pilgrimage 
Yields me a heavemy song. 

5 Am I a stranger, or at home, 

*T is my perpetual feast : 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So mucn allures tne tasto. 

4 No treasures so enrich the mind. 
Nor shall Thy word be sold 
For loads of silver weU-reflned, 
Nor heaps of choicest gold. 

6 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Th^ promises of grace 
Are piUars to support my hope, 
And there I write Thy praise I 

Isaac WaXiSy B.B., 1719. 
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Ps. rviii. 28. " TTiow loilt light 
my camMe." 

Bsxir or Kbnt. C. M . 

1 TTOW precious is the Book Divine, 
■'-*• By inspiration given 1 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy its truth imports. 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the todiona night 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of everlasting day 

John FatDcett, 1782. 
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Ps. czix. 140. " Thy vDord is 



*i 



very pure. 
Salisbukt or Bedford. C. H. 



1 T .ORD, I have made Thy word my choice, 
-*-' My lasting heritage ; 

There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My warmest thoughts engage I 

2 I '11 read the histories of Thy love, 

And keep Thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises I rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 'T is a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes their sorrows blest ; 
And bids them look beyond the grave. 
To an etemid rest ! 

Isaac Warn, D.D., 1719. 
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Ps. cxix. 130. "Ths entratice of 
Thy VBOtdx giveth Ughi." 

Maok. 89.88,8 a 

1 TTNFOLD, O Lord, to us unfold 

^ The wonders of the sacred page ; 
The things by prophets sung of old. 

And handed down from age to age ; 
The things that Jesus said and did, 
And all that from the world lies hid. 

2 The chUd-Uko spirit, Lord, impart,- 

That with implicit faith receives 
The living wora, and in the heart 

Deposits that which it believes. 
There, Lord, to work Thy sovereign will. 
And all Thy pleasure to fulfil ! 

Thomas Zelly, 1806. 



395 



Pa. cxix. 172. "Jlfy ioiH^ BhaU 
speoJe of Thy yoord^** 

BflDBAXLOir. 87, 87. D. 

1 pBECIOUS volume ! what thou doest, 
-'- Other books attempt in vain ; 
Plainest, fullest, sweetest, truest. 

All our good from thee we gain ! 
How thy living words refresh us ! 

Words of truth and grace they are j 
Than the finest gold more precious. 

Than the honey sweeter far. 

2 What lay hid from ancient sages. 

What they sought, but failed to find. 
This, unfolded in thy pages. 

Now appears to all mankind. 
Far too high for man to reach it, 

*T is revealed from heaven above ; 
Gk)d Himself alone could teach it : 

*T is the mystery of love. 

3 Precious volume I all revealing, 

AH that we have need to know : 
Nothing from our view concealing. 
That can profit here below. 



THE CHUBCH OF THIB TBIUNE JEHOTAH. 



Hope we have : ibis hope is cheering, 
ThaX, the things we know not now. 

In the day of His appearing, 
Christ will to His people show ! 

Tlumas Kelly, 1806. 
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Ps. cxix. 89. " JPor ever, Lord, 
Thy word is settled in heaven." 

66.66. 
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1 T ORD, Thy Word ahideth, 
■^ And our footsteps guideth j 
Who its truth beheveth 
Light and joy receivoth. 

2 When our foes are near us. 
Then Thy Word doth cheer us, 
Word of consolation, 
M^sage of salvation. 

3 When the storms are o*er us, 
And dark clouds before us, 
Then its Hght directeth. 
And our way protecteth. 

4 Who can tell the pleasure, 
Who recount the treasure. 
By Thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted? 

6 Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the hving j 
Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying ! 

6 Oh, that we discerning 
Its most holy learning. 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee I 
The Bev. 8vr Hewry Williams Baker, 1861, 



Pa. cxix. 11. " Thy word have I 

hid in mine heart." 
KIBIATHAIX. 76,86.86,86. 

1 \X7E won't give up the Bible, 

' ' Grod's Holy Book of truth ; 
Tho blessed staff of hoary age, 

The guide of early youth ; 
The lamp that sheds a glorious light 

On, else— a dreary road I 
The voice that speaks a Saviour's love, 
.'And leads us home to God. 

2 We won't give up the Bil^le j 

For it alone can toll 
The way to save our ruined souls 

From Satan, sin, and hell ; 
The guilty sinner here may learn — 

The GJentile and the Jew — 
To wash his robes in Jesu's blood. 

From sins of every hue. 

3 We won't give up the Bible, 

For pleasure or for pain ; 
We '11 buy the truth, and sell it not 

For all that we might gain. 
Though men should try to take our prize. 

By gtiile and cruel might. 
May we maintain the truth in love, 

And God defend the right I 

4 We won't give up the Bible, 

But spread it far and wide. 
Until its saving voice be heard 

Beyond the rolling tide ; 
Till all shall know its gracious power. 

And, with one voice and heart. 
Resolve that from God's holy word 

We '11 never, never part 1 

Bishop John Qregg, and 

WHliam M. Whittemore, D.D., 184A. 



II. afet fifettrcfe of tfee Krbrw l^ofra^f as xtbt^tb in folg Smpltiu. 

ITS THREEFOLD ASPECT-PAST— PRESENT— FUTURE. 



HIS SLBOT CHtfBOH. 



(1.) CHOSEN IN CHRIST. 
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Eph. i. 4. " He hath ohosen us m 
Eim "before the /oimdation of the 
world.** 



Sanor or SAivzBTTBCk 15 15, 16 15. 

1 r\ THOU chosen church of Jesus, 
^ glorious, blessM, and secure, 
Founded on the One Foundation, which 

for ever shall endure ; 
Not thy holiness or beauty can thy strength 

and safety be. 
Bat the everlasting love wherewith Jeho 

yah lov^d thee. 



2 Chosen— by His own good pleasure, by 

tho counsel of His will. 
Mystery of power and wisdom working 

for His people still ; 
Chosen— in thy mighty Saviour, ere one 

ray of quickening light 
Beamed upon the chaos waiting for the 

Word of sovereign might. 

Chosen— through the Holy Spirit, through 

the sanctifying grace 
Poured upon His precious vessels, meet- 

ened for the heavenly place ; 
Chosen— to show forth His praises, to be 

holy in His sight ; 
Chosen— unto grace and glory, chosen 

unto hfe and light. 



THE CHURCH OF THE TRIUNE JEHOVAH. 



4 BlesRcd be the Qod and Father of our 

Saviour Jesus Christ, 
Who hath blessed us with snoh blesslngB 

all uncounted and unprice<l ! 
Let our high and holy calling, and our 

strong salvation be, 
Theme of never ending praises, God of 

sovereign grace, to Thee I 

Frances BidUy Havergalf 1871. 
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John xvii. 2. "As many <m Thou 
hast given Him. 

Nkbo. 6666, 8& 

CHRIST has a chosen church, 
Of many members made, 
A mystic spouse, with Him 
To bo in heaven displayed ; 
There to be known His chosen bride, 
Loved more than all the world beside. 

Loved ere the world began, 

When all God's plans were laid ; 
Then Christ, the glory-Man, 
Was present as her Head : 
The church thus stood in heavenly place, 
The object of the Father's grace. 

Grod's chosen with the rest, 

All into ruin fell ; 
When Adam first transgressed, 
Deserving death and hell ; 
Yet they were loved above the fall, 
And Christ engaged to save them all. 

God's ancient covenant sealed. 
By promise, oath, and blood ; 
His purposes revealed. 
Shall do His people good ; 
Shall place them all above their foe, 
And prove what Christ has power to do 1 

John Stevens, 1808. 



Af\f\ Isa. liii. 11. "He shall see of the 
jC V/ \J travail of His soul." 

Havilah or Ulal 87, 87, 47. 

1 JESUS saw His church, elected, 

" And betrothed her as His own ; 
She shall never be rejected. 

But be partner of His throne ; 
How He loved her I 

Long ere time or sin were known. 

2 Jesus saw His church when falling 

Into ruin and disgrace : 
When her state was most appalling, 
Stood as Surety in her place : 

How He loved her ! 
Thus to magnify His grace. 

3 Jesns saw His church, enslaved. 

In her guilt and far from God ; 

But, resolved she should be saved, 

Interposed His precious blood : 

How He loved her 1 
Thus to suffer for her good. 



4 Jesnfi saw His church, when straying. 
Brought her back by sovereign grace ; 
Now He sees her watching— praying — 
Waiting to behold His face : 

Still He loves her I 
And in heaven prepares her place 1 

Joseph Irons, 1825. 
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Acts xiii. 48. "As many (u were 
ordained to eternal life believed." 

MizFxa. 6666, 8& 



rpHB people of the Lord 
-^ Were chosen in their Head, 
To all eternal good. 
Before the worlds were made ; 
Elect to know the Prince of Peace, 
And taste the riches of His grace. 

Elect to faith and hope. 

To purity and love. 
To all the life of God, 
To all the things above ; 
Elect to prove salvation sure. 
Elect to reign for evermore. 

Grace, grace alone appears 

In His eternal choice ; 
It cheers the humble saint. 
And makes the soul rejoice ; 
Its endless glory shines so bright. 
It makes obedience all delight. 

Now, Lord, to us reveal 

Thy all-confirming grace ; 
And may we all pursue 
The shining paths of peace ; 
Press onward to the joys above. 
And ever sing electing love ! 

Richard Bwmham, 1796. (a.) 
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2 Tim. i. 0. " Qrace which was 
gi/oenvsim. Christ Jesus before ihe 

world began.'* 

Hob. L. M. 



1 "NTOW to the power of God supreme 
•^^ Be everlasting honours given ; 

He saves from hell, (we bless His name,) 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts. 

But of His own abounding grace. 
He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for His praise. 

3 'T was His own purpose that begun 

To rescue rebels doomed to die ; 
He gave us grace in Chiist "ffia gon 
Before He spread the starry sky. 

i Jesus the Lord appears at last. 

And makes His Father's counsels known; 
Declares the great transaction paat. 
And brings immortal blessings down I 

Isaae WatU, D,D,, 1709. 



FORESEEK FROM ALL ETERNITY. 



(2.) PREOIOTTS. 

A(\^ Ps. Ixxxvii. 3. "Qhrioua things 
TI wO are spoJcen of thee." 

SALZBU&ck 87, 87. D. 

1 riLORIOUS thingB of thee are spoken, 
^^ Zion, city of our God ! 

He, whose word cannot be broken. 
Formed thee for His own abode : 

On the Rock of Ages founded. 
What can shake thv sure repose ? 

With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou mayest smile at all thy foes. 

2 See I the stream of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 

And aU fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Bound each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear I 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near : 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by night, and shade by day. 
Safe they feed upon the manna 

Which He gives them when they pray I 

Part ii. 

1 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Redeemer's blood, 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on. 

Makes them ^ngs and priests to Grod. 
*T is His love His people raises 

Over self to reign as kings ; 
And as priests. His solemn praises 

Each for a thank-offering brings. 

2 Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I through grace a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in Thy name : 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show ! 
Solid joys and lasting trraaure 

None but Zion's children know ! 

JoTwi Newton, 1779. 



4 Bo precious that His grace and power 
Conspire to make them blest ; 

Sopreciousat their dying hour. 
He takes them to His breast. 

5 Soprecious that He has engraved 
Their names upon His hajid ; 

So precious tiiat they shall be saved, 
Aud in His presence stand. 

6 Hear, O my soul, what Jesus saith. 
Nor tremble to depart; 

For aU His saints, in life and death. 
Are precious to His heart 1 

Joeeph Irons, 1825. 
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Isa. xliii. 4. "Since thou wast 
precious in My sight.** 

Epkbov or Kkht. C. M. 



Ps. cxxv. 2. "As the mountains 
are round about Jerusalem, so th^ 
Lord is round ahout His people.*' 

Hatixjlh or louxxA. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 7 ION stands by hills surroxmded : 

^ Zion kept by power Divine : 

All her foes shall be confounded. 

Though the world in arms combine. 

Happy Zion ! 
What a favoured lot is thine I 

2 Every human tie may perish ; 
Friend to friend unfkithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 
Heaven and earth at last remove : 

But no changes 
Oan attend Jehovah's love. 

3 Zion's Friend in nothing alters. 
Though aU others may and do : 

His is love that never falters. 
Always to its object true. 

Happy Zion 1 
Crowned with mercies ever new. 

4 If thy God should show displeasure, 

'T IS to save and not destroy : 
If He pimish, 't is in measure ; 
'T is to rid thee of alloy. 

Be thou patient ; 
Soon thy grief shall turn to joy. 

6 In the furnace God may prove thee. 

Thence to bring thee forth more bright 
But can never cease to love thee : 
Thou art precious in His sight : 

God is with thee, 
God thine everlasting light ! 

Thomas KeUy, 1806. 



1 "VTOW let Jehovah's covenant love 
-lN "To saints employ my breath j 
Its constancy shall always prove 

The same, in life and death. 

2 Beloved and precious in His sight. 

Before all worlds they stood j 
Their souls were always His delight. 
They cost Him precious blood. 

3 Yes, they are precious while they live. 

And precious when they die ; 
So precious, that to them He *11 give 
Most precious crowns on high. 
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Ps. cxxxii. 13. " The Lord hath 
chosen Zion," 

EsSRAXLOK or SHxar. 87, 87. D. 

1 7 ION is Jehovah's dwelling ; 
^ There " the King of kings " appears ; 
Hers is glory far excelling 

All the worldling sees or hears. 
Zion's walls are everlasting. 

Formed through endless years to shine ; 
Strength and beauty never wasting. 

Show their origin Divine. 

2 Zion claims peculiar honour : 
High distinction marks her lot : 

light et^nal shines upon her ; 
Hers a sun that f aileth not. 



THE CHUBOH OF THB TBIUNB JBHOVAH. 



Zion*8 city hath foundations : 
Grod Himself hath raised her walls : 

She survives the wreck of nations ; 
Zion stands, whatever falls. 

3 Happy they who now discerning 

Zion's gloiy, thither move ! 
Earth with all its honours spuming, 

Zion is the place they love. 
There the Lord, His face disclosing, 

Fills His people's hearts with joy ; 
While, from aU their toils reposing. 

Bliss is theirs without alloy. 

4 Brethren, let the prospect cheer us ; 

Fair the lot that *s cast for us : 
When we caU, our Grod will hear us : 

Happy who are favoured thus ! 
Let tne timid fear no longer : 

What though earth and hell oppose ? 
He who pleads our cause is stronger, 

Stronger far than all our foes ! 

Thomas KeUy, 1806. 

A(\r7 Jer. xxxi. 3. " Tea, I have Ixned 
^\I I thee with <m everlast'mg love." 

HAvnjLH. 87,87,47. 

1 T OVED with love from everlasting, 
■^ Lord, Thy church must rest secure j 
Bought with blood, by grace now quick- 

Their eternal peace is sure. [ened ; 

Happy people, 
Loved, and bought, and called by grace. 

2 Yet, amidst a world of follies. 

With a nature vile and base, 
Oft assailed by fierce temptations. 
How we need Thy mighty grace ! 

Dangers threaten, 
Lord, uphold us in Thy fear. 

3 Never safe but when protected 

By Thy providence and love ; 
Leave us not, but daily keep us. 
Till we see Thy face above. 

Keep us, Jesus, 
As the apple of Thine eye. 

4 Keep us. Lord, from hard presumption. 

Keep us, too, from unbelief; 
When assailed by dark temptation, 
Send us succour and relief. 

Keep, O keep us. 
Till our pilgrimage is o'er. 

6 Keep us that our lives may praise Thee, 
May we live to honour Thee ; 
And, when called to pass the river. 
May we then Thy presence see. 

Jesus, keep us, 
Till in heaven we sing Thy grace I 

Septi/mue Sears, 1865. 



2 The sons of Israel stand alone ; 
Jehovah claims tiiem for His own ; 

TTjR oause and theirs the same : 
He saved'them from the tyrant's hasid. 
Allots to them a pleasant land. 

And calls tJiem by His name. 

3 His arm protects. His presence guides. 
His love for all their need provides ; 

With peace and hope they *re blest : 
Preserved by their alnughty Friend, 
Till all their toils and trials end 

In everlasting rest I 

Ednoard Oaler, 1836. 
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Isa. xliii. 1. " Fear noL jov 1 have 
redeemed thee. 

BWABIA. S. IL 



1 I7I0N, beloved of God, 

^ No more to doubts incline : 
Hear the sweet accents of His word : 
" Fear not, for thou art Mine." 

2 *• Ere chaos heard My voice. 

Or stars began to shine. 
Thou wast the object of My choice. 
And ever shalt be Mine. 

3 " 1 bought thee with My blood, 

I save when foes combine, 
I '11 conquer, though thou hast wilihstood. 
And maJce thee wholly Mine." 

4 And may my soul thus claim 

A blessing so Divine ? 
I will exult in Jesu's name. 
And know that He is mine ! 

JosepTi IroM, 1819. 
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Deut. xrriii. 29. "Happy art ^hou, 
IvraeV* 

Najmau. 77.77,77. 
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Num. xxiii. 20. " Behold, I ham 
received oomma/ndmerd to hlesa." 
JoKDAX. 886. D. 

1 riOME let us stand as Balaam stood, 
^ And mark the people blessed of God 

In Israel's tents below ; 
How goodly is their dwelling-place. 
How happy is tiie favoured race. 

Whom He vouchsafes to know. 



1 qONS of Zion, lift your eyes 

*^ TTpward to your native skies ; 
Now ascend the azure height. 
To your city wrapt in light. 
Free of Zion's city, you 
Keep 3rour freedom still In view ; 

2 Tread in faith the streets of gold. 
Love's rich fountain now behold. 
Pluck the fruit of life's fair tree. 
Drink the stream that flows for thee ; 
Bow before the golden throne, 
Christ your rightful monarch own. 

3 Tread around salvation's wall. 
Tell the towers that cannot fell ; 
Count ye well her bulwarks strong. 
Make her safety now your song. 
Though in Meshech's land ye dwell. 
There of Zion you may tell. 

4 God of might, the power bestow 
On Thy feeble sons below ; 

Now on faith's strong wing to fly, 
TTpward toward our native sky ; 
Fetch from glimpses of our home 
Strength the wilderness to roam ; 



F0BB8BSH FBOK hLU ETEBNITT. 



5 Grace to prove to all around 
Zion's sons we Bhall be f otmd ; 
Zion's sons on earth by fidth, 
Zion's citizens at death ; 
Zion's songsters in that day 
When all tears are wiped away I 

Septtmtw Sears, 1866. 



^T Tj Nam. rsriii. 23. "Surdy tliwexa no 
jLJL JL enduifitment against Jaoob.** 

Pa&ak. 11U.111L 

1 f\ PEOPLE, selected by sovereign love, 
v-' Through free grace elected to glory 

above ; 
What cause for uniting your voices to sing, 
Wha£ cause for delighting in Josua your 
King. 

2 What nation so blessed, so honoured of 

God? 
Your sins all atoned for by Calvary's 

blood J 
Your sorrows removed, and your wants all 

supplied. 
By Him that has loved you and bought you 

beside. 

3 Though foes should aasail you on every 

hand. 
Your King will not fail you— beside you 

He Ul stand ; 
He *s near to defend you, and ne'er will 

depart; 
No power shall rend you away from His 

heart! 

SeptimMS Sea/rs, 1866. 
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John zyii. 2. " TTiat He shouldaioe 
eternal life to as many as Thou 
hast given Rim." 



Elah or loKA. C. M. 



1 TTARK ! how the choir around the throne 
•^-*- Adore their glorious King I 

They drink full draughts of bliss unknown. 
And Hallelujah sing. 

2 They range through heaven's unmeasured 

plEun, 
And find new cause for praise ; 
See more of Jesus, and again 
Loud HaJlelujahs raise. 

3 Anon, the pearly gates unfold, 

An heir of bUss draws nigh ; 
Again thev strike their harps of gold, 
And Hallelujah cry. 

4i Another sinner bom of God 

Makes heaven's vast concave ring ; 
Again thev Jesu's love record, 
And Hallelujah sing. 

6 At last the ransomed throng complete 
Is glorified throughout : 
Again they bow at Jehu's feet,] 
And Hallelujah shout. 

6 Ere long we hope to join the throng 
Who bow before the King ; 
And in one everlasting song 
Our Hallelujah bring. 

Joseph Irone, 1826. 



412 



(3.) COMPLETE. 

John vi. 37. " AU that the Father 
gioeth Me shall coma to Me." 

CKJUsaxuiTB. L.M. 



1 A LL hail. Thou great Bedeemer, hail ! 
-tx We know Thy promise cannot fail ; 
Thy ransomed family shall come 

To their prepared eternal home. 

2 Shall come ! this truth demands a song 
Prom all the blest returning throng ; 
Satan must yield his long-held prey 
When Jesus bids them come away. 

3 Nor sins, nor doubts, nor foes can keep 
The least of Jesu's ransomed sheep; 
They shall come, to His sacred fold, 
Whom He engaged to save of old. 

4 His name. His honour, and His blood. 
Are pledged to bring them home to God : 
And all His church shall come, and prove 
Jehovah's free Unchanging love! 

Joseph Irons, 1826. 
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John vii. 38. ** Rivers of living 
water." 

HiLVii.AS. 87, 87, 47. 



1 OEE from Zion's fountain rises 

1^ Life's full stream, whose rolling tide 
All impediment despises. 

Swelling high and spreading wide ; 
Life abounding — 

Life from Jesus crucified. 

2 Barren sands, and lofty mountains. 

Open channels for its course ; 
And all other streams and fountains 
Dry away before its force : 

This is daily 
Well supplied from Christ its source. 

3 Flow, ye waves, to every nation. 

Every tribe, and every tongue, 
Till the blessings of salvation 
Visit all the ransomed throng. 

And the Saviour's 
Praises through the earth are sung. 

4 Saviour, let Thy gospel river 

Spread its blessings all around ; 
Loudest songs to Thee, the Giver, 
ShaU throughout Thy church resound. 

And for ever 
Lord of all Thou shalt be crowned. 

Joseph Irons, JP' 



THB CHURCH OF THE TRIUNE JEHOVAH. 



n. gtbttmeb anb ^vi^atb oxd £rom % WSMb. 



HIS CHUBCX MILIIAirT. 



(1.) CALLED. 
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Heb. 



iil. 1. "Partak&r$ of the 
heavenly calling.** 

TaoM or Patmos. 7 7, 7 7. 



1 TESIJB draws the chosen race 

^ By His sweet resistless grace ; 
Causing tliem to hear His cidl, 
And before His power to fall. 

2 When the Lord appears in view* 
Old things cease, and all is new ; 
Love Divine o'erflows the soul, 
Love doth every sin control. 

3 Dearest Saviour, may we all 
Prize the glorious gospel call ; 
May we in obedience shine, 
Fully prove that we are Thine, 

4 Then at last behold Thy face 
In a better, brighter place ; 
Mount the highest hills above, 
And resound redeeming love 1 

Bichard Burnham, 1794. 
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(2.) JUSTIFIED. 

Jer. xxxiii. 16. " This is the name 
wherewith she shall he called^ The 
Lord our Bighteoiivness.*' 
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Jer. xsdii. 6. " This is His name 
toherebt/ Se shall he call«d, Thb 
LOBD OUB BieHTBovsirsss." 

York or St. Jaxis. C M. 



EbdbakiiOV. 16 15, Id 16. 



Church of 



1 JSRAEL of GK>d, awaken! 
■^ Christ, arise and shine I 
Mourning garb and soilM raiment hence- 

forth be no longer thine ! 
For the Lord thy God hath clothed thee 

with a new and glorious dress. 
With tiie garments of salvation, with the 

robe of righteousness. 

2 By the grace of God the Father, thou art 

freely justified. 

Through the great redemption purchased 
by the blood of Him who died ; 

By His life, for thee fulfilling God's com- 
mand exceeding broad. 

By His glorious resurrection, seal and 
signet of thy God. 

3 Therefore, justified for ever by the faith 

which He hath given. 
Peace, and joy, and hope abounding, 

smooth thy trial path to heaven : 
Unto Him betrothed for ever, who thy 

life shall crown and bless, 
^y His name thou shaJt be called, Christ, 

** The Lord our Bighteousness ! '* 

Frances Bidley Havergal, 1871. 



1 a AVIOUR Divine, we know Thy name, 
^ And in that name we trust I 

Thou art the Lord our Righteousness ! 
Thou art Thy people's boast 1 

2 *T is not by works of righteousness 

Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are saved by sovereign grace 
Abounding through His Son. 

3 *T is from the mercy of our Grod 

That all our hopes begin ; 
'T is by the water and the blood. 
Our souls are washed from sin. 

4 'T is through the purchase of His death 

Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 

6 Raised from the dead, we live anew ; 
And, justified by grace. 
We shaU appear in glory too. 
And see our Father's face 1 

Isaac Watts, D.B., 1709, and 
Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1756. 

See also Hymns 686, 686. 



(3.) SEPARATED FROM THE WORLD. 
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John XV. 19. " I hive chosen yoxt 
out of the world.** 



JoBDAir. 88 & D. 



pre- 



1 A WAB3I I awake I ye saints of God, 
•^^ Redeemed and cleansed with 

cious blood. 

In Christ pronounced just : 
Your beauteous garments daily wear. 
Let your true di^iity appear. 

Shake off the earthly dust. 

2 Why should this world delight you so ? 
Why grovel in the dust below ? 

Your portion is in heaven. 
O hear your glorious Bridegroom say, 
" Rise up. My love, and come away. 

Eternal life is given." 

3 Beloved of Jesus, heirs of bliss. 
Haste through this dreary wilderness. 

Regardless of its toys : 
A few more steps will bring us through. 
Then we shall Jesu's glories view. 

In everlasting joys 1 

Joseph Irons, 1826. 



llEDEflMED AND GAIHEBED OUT FBOM THE WORLD. 



(4) NEVER SBPABATBD FROM CHRIST. 
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Rom. viii. 38, 39. "lamperawodecl 

thaAneitlier death nor lye, , • . 
eTuill he able to separate us.** 

IRrBBOV or Lonx)H Nkw. C. M. 

1 "DLBST truth ! the church and Christ are 
•*-' one, 

In bonds the most secure ; 
No separation ! precious thonght. 
While endless years endure. 

2 No separation, is proclaimed, 

In God's unerring word : 
Christ is not of His bride ashamed, 
Then let her own her Lord. 

3 No separation ! cheers n^ heart, 

And bids my fears subside ; 
My soul and Jesns ccmnot part. 
For me He lived and died. 

4 No separation ! precious thought, 

Then Christ is with me here, 
And home to heaven I must be brought. 
For Jesus Christ is there. 

5 No separation ! this decree 

Of everlasting love 
Is fixed by the eternal Three, 
And never can remove I 

Joseph Irons, 1825. 



2 Preserved in Christ, and taught to love 
TTfp name, TTia saints. His word : 

Preserved to gain a throne above. 
And praise, and love the Lord. 

3 Preserved when earth and hell oppose. 
Preserved in life and death, 

Preserved when wrath destroys their foes. 
And victory crowns their faith. 

4 Preserved 'midst Satan's fiery darts. 
Through all this wilderness : 

Preserved from vile depraved hearts, 
For everlasting bliss. 

Joseph Irons, 1826. 
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Isa. xxvii. 3. "I voiU Moater it 
every moment; lest any Twurt it, 
I vim keep it night and day" 

Ottiaach or Sorxk. 87, 8 7. 
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Rom. viii. 35. " Who shall sepa- 
rate us from the love of Christ ?** 

Nawuu. 7 7,77,77. 



1 T ORD, what bless6d consolation 
-*-^ Do Thy promises supply I 
In the season of temptation. 

Is not Thy assistance nigh ? 

2 Art Thon not a strong Defender 
Of Thy church from all her foes ? 

Shall the citadel surrender. 
Though assailed by rudest blows ? 

No, the Rock on which she *s founded 
Stands immovably secure ; 

Though by enemies surrounded. 
She shad fiourish and endure. 



1 TTALLELTJ JAH ! who shall part 

-LL Christ's own church from Christ's 

own heart ? 
Sever from the Saviour's side 
Souls for whom the Saviour died ? 
Cast one precious jewel down 
From Emmanuel's blood-bought crown ? 

2 HaUelujaJi! shall the sword 
Part us from our glorious Lord ? 
Trouble dire or dark disgrace i 
From Fiw heart our names erase ? 
Famine, nflJcedness, or hate. 

Us from Jesus separate ? 

3 Hallelujah ! life nor death. 
Powers above, nor powers beneath, 
Satan's might, nor hell's dark gloom. 
Things which are, nor things to come. 
Men nor angels, e'er shall part 
Christ's own church from Christ's own 

. heart! 

WHliam, Ihcmvs(m, 1846. 

(5.) PRESERVED IN CHRIST. 



4 Vain are all their boasted numbers. 
Marshalled forth in stem array ; 

For Thine eye, that never slumbers, 
Keepeth her by night and day. 

5 Lord, our resolution 's taken ; 

We would share the lot of those. 
Who, though by the world forsaken. 
On Thy constant love repose. 

6 May Thy Spirit safely guide us 

Through the dangers of our road ; 
And in happier worlds provide ns 
With a peaceable abode 1 

WiXiiam EHey Bathwst, 1831. 
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Jude 1. "Preserved 
dvrist.** 

GliOUCKSTES. C. M. 



in Jesus 



HOW safe are all the chosen race. 
Preserved in Christ their Head, 
Before He calls them by His grace. 
And after calling led. 



Isa. xli. 10. " Fear thou not; for 
I am, vnth thee" 

Fakak or RiPOH. 11 11, 11 11. 

HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
Lord, [word I 

Is laid for your faith in His excellent 
What more can He say than to you He 
hath said, ^ ^ « j« 

You— who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 

"Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not 
dismayed! [aid; 

For I am thy God, and will still give thee 

I '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand. 

Upheld by My righteous onmipo* 



THE CHUBGH OV THE TBIUMB JBHOTAH. 



3 



6 



He shall confess His own 
From every clime and coast, 

Before His Father's glorious throne. 
Before the angel host. 

" O righteous Father, see, 

In spotless robes arrayed. 
Thy chosen gifts of love to Me, 

Before the worlds were made. 

" By new creation Thine, 

By purpose and by grace. 
By right of full redemption Mine, 

Faultless before Thy face. 

" As Thou hast lovM Me, 

So hast Thou lov6d them ; 
Thy precious jewels thev shall be. 

My glorious diadem I ' ' 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1871. 
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3 Then shall the bright angelic band. 
Who in their first estate now stand, 

Afreab. their preservation view ; 
His all-upholding grace they own. 
Who sits upon the sapphire throne. 

And praise the Faithful and the True. 

Alleluia. 

4 Then all, as many waters, loud. 
In praise of the incarnate God, 

Shall blend in fullest harmony ; 
Redeeming love shall swdl the song. 
While endless ages roll along 

A glorious eternity ! Alleluia. 

Andrew KeaseU, 1787. (a. 1871.) 
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Rev. xri. 11. " Having the glory of 
Qod." 

BxxTXB. 888.88a 

OH ! for a burst ofpraise to God ! 
Who bought Hjs church with His 
own blood, [tain ; 

And will His dear-bought right main- 
Soon shall His voice dispel our gloom. 
The marriage of the Lamb is come. 
To crown His bride, with Him to reign. 

Alleluia. 

Then shall the church, the Lamb's own 

bride. 
Beloved, redeemed, and sanctified. 

All glorious in His glory be ; 
While He who all her sorrows bore. 
Blessing and blessed evermore. 
The travail of His soul shall see. 

Alleluia. 



Isa. be. 19. "The Lord shoQ he 
imto thee an everldsbing light, 
and thy God thy glory." 

CuLBAca. 87, 87. 

1 TTEAR what God the Lord hath spoken: 
J-L •• O My people, faint and few ; 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for yon; 

2 " Thorns of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your wajTs ; 
You shall name your walls Salvation, 
And your gates shall all be Praise. 

" Ye no more your suns descending. 
Waning moons no more shall see ; 

But, your griefs for ever ending. 
Find eternal noon in Me. 

" God shall rise, and shining o'er you. 
Change to dav the gloom of nigbt ; 

He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 
God your everlasting light 1 " 

William Cowper, 1779. 



a^^t C^njr gxxxt^n Jtsmbriy.— IV. |ts ^jctntt. 
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(1.) A LITTLB FLOCK. 

Luke ziL 32. "Fear not, ltttl« 
Jlockt for it ie your Father^a 
good pUasv/re to give you the 
kingdom." 

St. Jakes or Akrak. C. M. 



1 A LITTLE flock ! So calls He thee, 
-^ Who bought thee with His blood J 
A little flock, disowned of men. 

But owned and loved of Grod. 

2 Church of the everlasting God, 

The Father's gracious choice. 
Amidst the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice ! 

3 A Uttle flock ! 't is well, 't is well ; 

Such be her lot and name ; 
Through ages ^past it has been so. 
And now 't is still the same. 



4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length; 

Her feeble days are o'er ; 
No more a handful on the earth, 
A little flock no. more ; 

5 No more a lily among thorns. 

Weary, and fiiint, and few. 
But countless as the stars of heaven. 
Or as the early dew. 

6 Then entering the eternal halls 

In robes of victory. 
That mighty multitude shall keep 
The joyous jubilee. 

7 Unfading palms they bear aloft. 
Unfaltering songs they sing, 

Unending festival th^ keep. 
In presence of the King ! 

Horatiw Bonar, X)J)„ 1856. 



IN ITS EXTENT. 



^QC Jer. zxiii. 3. "I totU gathvr the 
^O C/ remnant of My fiock." 

Ayjss. S. M. 

1 TTABK ! *tis the Shepherd's voice, 
-'-*• Who with His flock appears ; 
He bids the tender lambs regoice. 

And banish all their fears. 

2 "A little flock " below. 

You shall to glory rise : 
Tear not," your Father will bestow 
A kingdom in the skies. 

3 " Fear not, ye little flock," 

Whom Jesus Christ redeems ; 
'T is yours to feed beside that Bock, 
Which sends forth living streams. 

4 " Fear not " ; believe His word ; 

You are to Jesus given ; 
*T is " the good pleasure " of the Lord 
To bring you safe to heaven 1 

Joseph Irons, 1819. 
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Luke adi. 32. "Fear not, lUtle 
fiocJe." 

JoxDAX. 888. D. 

1 TjiEAB not, O little flock, the foe 
•*• Who madly seeks your overthrow. 

Nor dread his rage and power : 
What though your courage sometimes 

faints. 
His seeming triumph o'er God's saints 

Lasts but a little hour. 

2 Be of good cheer ; your cause belongs 
To Him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Then leave it to your Lord ; 
Though hidden yet &om all our eyes, 
He sees the Gideon who shall rise 

To save us and His word. 

3 As true as God's own word is true. 
Not earth nor hell with all their crew 

Against us shall prevail. 
A jest and byword are they grown ; 
God is with us, we are His own. 

Our victory cannot fail. 

4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer : 
Great Captain, now Thine arm make bare : 

Fight for us once again : 
So sh£^ the saints and martvrs raise 
A mighly chorus to Thy praise, 

World without end. Amft-n. 

Quetawus Adolphua*. battle-Tiymn, 1631; 
Caihervne Wviiknoorth (tr.), 1856. 

(2.) NEVERTHELESS, "A COUNTLESS 
MULTITUDE." 

^^0*7 ^^' ^^* ^' "■^» * Lambstood on 
^JCO ff the mownt Sion, and with Him cm 

hund/red forty and fowr t7u>u- 

sand.** 

CaAflssLiTTS or Wajjxbok. L. H. 

1 T LOOKIBD, and to my raptured eyes 
•'- Saw Zion's holy mount arise ; 
And on its heavenly summit stood 
The Lamb once slam— the Lamb of God. 



2 Twelve times twelve thousand saints 
around 

Were with unearthly glories crowned ; 
Marked on their brows a wondrous name, 
That name, the Father of the Lamb. 

3 I heard from heaven a mighty voice. 
Like waters' rush, or thunders' noise ; 
And unseen harpers from on high 
Harped with their harps loud notes of joy. 

4 Before the throne, before the throng 
Of ransomed saints, arose their song : 
That sweet new song which none might 

name 
But those blest followers of the Lamb. 

5 These are the pure, of heavenly birth. 
Cleansed from their native stain of esurth ; 
Redeemed to Grod, of mortal clay 

His consecrated flrst-fruits they. 

6 Freed from the fault and guilt of sin. 
No guile is found their hearts wittdn ; 
Before the eternal throne approved 
Through Him, whom unto death they 

loved. 

7 And now their glorious Lord, where'er 
He goes, their footsteps follow near ; 
Nor ever part they from the side 
Of Him, the Lamb, the Crucified 1 

Profeesw Scholefield, D.D., 1836. 
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Rev. vii. 9. " A great multitiide, 
which no man covM nwmber.** 

Bbxs or EsDKAXLov. 16 15, 15 15. 

1 TTARK the sound of holy voices, chant- 
•*-*- ing at the crystal sea 
Hallelnjahl HaUelujahl HaUelxgah! Lord 

to Thee. 
Multitude, which none can number, like 

the stars, in glory stands 
Clothed in white apparel, holding palms 

of victory in their hands. 

2 Patriarch, and holy prophet, who pre- 

pared the way of Onrist, 
King, apostle, saint, confessor, mar^, 

and evangelist. 
Saintly maiden, godly matron, widows who 

have watched to prayer. 
Joined in holy concert, singing to the 

Lord of ail, are there. 

3 They have come from tribulation, and 

have washed their robes in blood. 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; tried 

they were, and firm they stood ; 
Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 

sawn asunder, slain with sword. 
They have conquered death and Satan, by 

the might of Christ the Lord. 

4 Marching with Thy cross their banner, 

they have triumphed following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation. Thee, their 

Saviour, and their King ; 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they sufilared; 

glardly. Lord, with Thee they diec* 
And by death to life immortal then- 
bom, and glorified. 



THE CHURCH OV THE TBIUNE JEHOVAH. 



5 Now they reign in heavenly glory, now 

they walk in golden light, 
Now they drink, as from a river, holy 

bUss, yea infinite ; 
Love and peace they ta&te for ever ; and 

all truwi and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision of the bleeaed 

Trinity 1 

6 God of God, the One-begotten, light of 

light, Emmanuel, 
In whose body joined together all the 

saints for ever dwell, 
Ponr npon ns of Thy ftilness, that we 

may for evermore 
God the Father, God the Son, and Gk)d the 

Holy Ghost adore 1 

Bishop Christopher Worda-worth, 1802. 
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Rev. V. 11. " Ten thousand times 
ten thousand, and thousands of 
thousands." 

1 T SAW, and lo I a countless throng, 

J- The elect of every nation, name and 
tongue. 

Assembled roimd the everlasting throne ; 
With robes of white endued, 
(The righteousness of Grod !) 
And each a palm sustained 
In his victorious hand ; [begun : 

When thus the bright melodious choir 
•* Salvation to Tky name, 

Eternal God, and co-eternal Lamb I 

In power, in glory, and in essence, One I" 

2 So sang the saints ! The angelic train 
Second the anthem with a loud Amen : 

(These in the outer circle stood, 
The saints were nearest God ;) 
And prostrate fall, with glory over- 
powered. 
And hide their faces with their wings. 
And thus address the King of kings : 
"All haill by Thy triumphant church 
adored! 
Blessing and thanks and honour too 
Are Th^ supreme, Thy everlasting due, 
Our Triune Sovereign, our propitious 
Lord!" 

3 While I beheld the amazing sight, 
A seraph pointed to the saints in white. 
And told me who they were, and whence 

they came : 
" These are they whose lot below 
Was persecution, pain, and woe ; 
These are the chosen purchased flock. 
Who ne'er their Lord forsook ; 
Through His imputed merit free from 
blame; 
Redeemed from every sin; 
And, as thou seest, whose garments were 

made clean, 
Washed in the blood of yon exalted Lamb. 

4 ** Saved by His righteousness alone, 
Spotless they stand before the throne. 

And in the ethereal temple chant His 
praise: 
^lunself among them deigns to dwell. 



And face to face His light reveal : 

Hunger and thirst, as heretofore. 

And pain and heat, they know no more. 

Nor need, at once, the sun's prolific rays : 
Emmanuel here His people feeds. 
To streajns of joy perennial leads. 

And wipes, for ever wipes, the tears from 
every face." 

Partii. 

Happy the souls released from fear, 

^d safely landed there ! 
Some of the shining number onee I knew. 

And travelled wi& tbexa here c 
Nay some, my elder brethrCTi now. 
Set later out for heaven, my junior saints 

below : 
Long after me, they heard the call of grace 
WMch waked them into righteooBaess : 
How have they got beyond 1 
Converted last, yet first with glory 
crowned 1 
Little, once, I thought that these 
Would first the summit gain. 
And leave me far behind, slow joum^ing 
through the plain. 

Loved while on earth 1 nor less beloved, 
though gone I 
Think not I envy you your crown : 
No I if I could, I would not c&D. you down I 
Though slower is my pace. 
To you I 'U follow on. 
Leaning on Jesus aU the wav ; 
Who, now and then, lets fall a rajy 
Of comfort from His Uirone : 
The shinings of His grace 
Soflien my passage through the wilderness ; 
And vines, necte^eous, spring where briers 
grew : 
The sweet unveilings of His face 
MaJce me, at times, near half as blest as 

youl 
O ! might His beauty feast my ravished 
eyes. 
His gladdening presence ever stay. 
And cheer ine all my journey through ! 
But soon the clouds return; my trinnaph 
dies; 
Dcunp vapours from the valley rise. 
And hide the hill of Zion from my view. 

Port iu. 

Spirit of Light ! thrice holy Dove I 
Brighten my sense of interest in that love 
Which knew no birth, and never sball 
expire 1 
Electing goodness firm and free. 
My whole salvation hangs on 7he», 
Eldest and fairest daughter of eternil^ ! 
Redemption, grace, and glory too. 
Our bUss above, and hopes below. 
From her, their parent fountain, flow. 
Ah t teU me. Lord, that Thou hast cliosen 

me I 
Thou who hast kindled nny intense desire. 
Fulfil the wish Thy inflnenoe did inapire. 
And let ms my election know! 



IN ITS EXTENT. 



Then, when Thy summons bids me come 

np higher. 
Well jpleased I shall from life retire. 
And J Gin the burning hosts, beheld at dis- 
axice now I 

Augustus M. Topladyt 1769—1774. 
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Rev. viL 13. 
which are 
robes?" 



"What are these 
arrayed in white 



77,77. D. 

1 "I17H0 are these arrayed in white, 

' ' Brighter than the noon-day snn. 
Foremost of the sons of light. 

Nearest the eternal throne P 
These are they who bore the cross. 

Faithful to their Master died. 
Suffered in His righteous cause, 

Followers of the Crucified. 

2 Out of great distress they came, 

And their robes by faith below. 
In the blood of Christ the Lamb, 

They have washed as white aa snow. 
More than conquerors at last, 

Here they find their trials o'er : 
They have all their suflTerings passed. 

Hunger now and thirst no more. 

3 He that on the throne doth reign 

Them for evermore shall feed. 
With the tree of life sustain. 

To the living fountain lead. 
He shall all their griefs remove. 

He shall aU their wants supply j 
God Himself, the God of love. 

Tears shall wipe from every eye f 

Charles Wesley, 1745. (a.) 

(3.) AMPLITUDE — OUT OF EVERY 
KINDRED, AND TONGUE, AND 
PEOPLE, AND NATION. 

Rev. vii. 9. " Of all nations, and 
TemdredSf and people.** 

Edxv. C. M. 

1 aiNG we the soiig of those who stand 
>^ Around the eternal throne, 

Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here j 

To-da^ the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and His fiock appear 
One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, sufibring, still await 

On earth the pilgrim throng ; 
Yet learn we, in our low estate, 
The church triumphant's song. 

4 ** Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain ! " 

Cry' the redeemed above, 
** Blessing and honour to obtain. 
And everlasting love." 

5 " Worthy the Lamb I '* on earth we sing, 

" Who died our souls to save j 
Henceforth, O Death 1 where is thy sting ? 
Tl^ victOTy, O Grave ? " 



6 Then Hallelitjah I power and praise 
To God in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise. 
Renew this strain in heaven ! 

James Montgomery, 1846. 
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1 Cor. X. 17. " We, heiaig tncmy, 
are one l>read." 

LxBAVoar. 86, 86, 8& 

TTOW sweet to think that aU who love 
-*-*- The Saviour's precious name. 
Who look byfaith to Him above. 

And own His gentle claim. 
Though severed wide by land or sea. 
Are members of one family. 

2 Christians who dwell on snoW'Clad ground. 

Or on the burning strand. 
And those whoso happy home is found 

In our fair, peaceful land. 
Are linked by more than earthly tie. 
And form one lovely family. 

" Our Father," is the hallowed sound 
They breathe from day to day I 

Trained by His love, their steps are found 
In the same heavenward way ; 

Their joys are one, alike their fears. 

The same bright hope their exile cheers. 

4 Yes, they are one— though some, we know. 
Have reached the home of love ; 
But those who yet remain below 

Are one with those above : 
In that bright world are mansions fair, 
And all will soon be gathered there ! 

Hornet Whittemore, 1836. 



A A ^ Rev. vii. 15. " Therefore ars tlivy 
A XO "before the throne of God," 

M£U»MBK. L. M. 

1 T ,0 1 round the throne, at God's right 
^ hand, 

The saints in countless myriads stand. 
Of eveiy tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood, 

2 Through tribulation great they came j 
They bore the cross, despised the shaine ; 
From ail their labours now they rest, 
In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore j . 
The tears are wiped from every eye. 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see the Saviour face to ftioe. 
And sing the triumphs of His grace ; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise : 
To Him thoir loud Hosannas raise. 

5 O may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife. 
And win, like them, Uie crown of life ! 
Uwlamd EiU, 1783, and T. CottmU, 18' 



THE CHUBCH OF THE TRIUNE JEHOVAH. 



(1.) THE BODY OF CHRIST. 
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Benewed in heart, and cleansed by Jesu's 

blood. 
To form the body of the " Church of God." 

2 The Church is one, it has one glorious 
Head, [led ; 

And by one Spirit through this waste is 

And nourishment from Christ, on high, 

bestowed, [God." 

Together binds in one the "Church of 

3 United to her risen Head above. 
Even now she knows the sweetness of 

His love ; 
His power is hers to help her on the 

road — [(Jod ! 

Bride of the Lamb — Church of the living 

4 Soon will He come, and take His church 
away — 

And oh, sweet thought I fast hastens on 

the day, [avowed 

When He wiU stand with all His saints 

Head of the Church — the purchased 

" Church of God 1" 

Albert JftcRone, 1864. 



Eph. i. 22, 23. "Head over all 
fhinga to the chwrch, which is 
Hie body," 

Bvooom. 87,87,77. 

1 TOINBD to Christ in mystic union, 
" We Thy members. Thou our Head, 
Sealed by deep and true communion. 

Risen with Thee, who once were dead- 
Saviour, we would humbly claim 
All the power of this Thy name. 

2 Instant sympathy to brighten 

All their weakness and their woe. 
Guiding grace their way to lighten. 

Shall Kiy lovingmembers know ; 
All their sorrows Thou dost bear. 
All Thy gladness they shall share. 

3 Make Thy members every hour 

For Thy blessed service meet ; 
Earnest tongues, and arms of power, 

SkUftil hands, and hastening feet, 
Ever ready to fulfil 
All Thy word and all Thy will. 

4 Everlasting life Thou givest 

Everlastmg love to see ; 
They shall live because Thou hvest. 

And their Ufe is hid with Thee. 
Safe Thy members shall be found. 
When their glorious Head is crowned ! 

Frances Ridley Eavergalt 1871. 



(2.) THE BRIDE OF CHRIST — THE 
LAMB'S WIFE. 

A A Ui Hos. li. 19, 20. "I iDiU hebrath 
AmdmSj ihee unto Me for ever.** 

HKRKOir. L. M. 

1 13ETR0THED in love, ere time began, 
•*-* His blood-bought bride with Jesus 
Made by eternal union One, [see ; 

Who was, and is, and is to be. 

2 Thus He became her covenant Head ; 

Charged with her sin the Saviour stands. 
To do and sufilsr, in her stead. 
All that the righteous law demands. 

3 A glorious church, firom blemish free. 

She shall appear before the throne, 
Christ's everlasting joy to be. 
His everlasting love her own 1 

John Kmt, 1803. (a.) 
See also Hymns 289, 298 to 300, 317, 336, 338. 

(3.) THE CHURCH OF GOD. 
446 ^^ ^^ ^- " '^^ CTiurch of God.** 

BBBOVAa. 1010,1010. 

1 "mHB Church of God," amazing, pre- 

-*• cious thought ! [brought. 

That flinners, vito and outcast, should be 



(4.) THE TEMPLE OF THE HOLY 
GHOST. 

AAJ^ 2 Cor. vl. 16. " Ye are the temple 
JLJL I of the living Qod." 

Havxlah. 87. 87, 47. 

1 "piSING on the one Foundation, 
■*-*' Planned and built by God alone. 
See TTin chosen habitation, 

Christ Himself the Comer-stone. 

Holy temple I 
King Messiah's priestly throne. 

2 While in Christ the building groweth. 

Fitly framed of polished stones. 
All its matchless glory fioweth 
From the blood which there atones. 

In this temple 
God Himself our worship owns. 

3 Lo! the ark, the priest, the altar. 

Incense, bread, and sacred fire. 
Sacrifice for each defaulter. 
Joyful praise and holy choir ; 

(rod's own temple. 
Chosen rest, and His desire ! 

4 Are we living stones, united 

To the temple of the Lord ? 
Then in us He hath delighted. 
And TTia love we shall record. 

In His temple 
Be His holy name adored ! 

Joseph Irons, 1825. (a. 1871.) 



man: fallen, sinful. 



(6.) THE HOUSEHOLD OP FAITH. 

Eph. iii. 15. " The whole famUy 
in heaven and earth." 
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Fakrakt. C. M. 



1 riOME let U8 join our friends above, 
^ That have obtained the prize. 
And on the eagle wings of love, 

To joy celestial rise. 

2 The saints on earth, and those above, 

Bnt one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love. 
All of His grace partake. 

3 One family, we dwell in Him : 

One chnrch, above, beneath ; 
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Though now divided by the stream — 
The narrow stream of death. 

One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 

And part are crossing now. 

Lo I thousands to their endless home 

Are swiftly borne away; 
And we are to the margin come, 

And soon must laundi as they. 

Lord Jesus, be our constant Guide ; 

Then when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 

And land us safe in heaven ! 

Charles Wesley, 1769. (a.) 



PABT in. 

^mr,— anb Kl^s ^xofnitb for ^an. 
THEME L-SJan. 



(1.) FALLEN. 

A A C\ Eph. ii. 3. " By natwe the chUdL- 
JL Xv7 ren of vyraih.** 

DlTKDXX. C. M. 

1 TTOW helpless guilty nature lies, 
-'-*■ Unconscious of its load 1 

The heart unchanged can never rise 
To happiness and Grod. 

2 Can aught beneath a power Divine 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
'T is Thine, eternal Spirit, Thine, 
To form the heart anew. 

3 'T is Thine the passions to recall. 

And upwards bid them rise ; 
And make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darkened eyes. 

4 To chase the shades of death away, 

And bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
'T is Thine alone to give. 

6 O change these sinful hearts of ours. 
And give them life Divine ! 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be Thine ! 

ArvM Steele, 1760. 

^50 ^^^* ^' ^' " ^^^ ^^ ooutinuolly." 
in. Mary. C. M. 

1 A LAS I by nature how depraved I 
-^ How prone to every ill 1 

Our lives to Satan how enslaved I 
How obstinate our will I 

2 And can such sinners be restored. 

Such rebels reconciled ? 
Can grace itself the means afford 
To make a foe a child ? 



3 Yes, grace has found the wondrous means. 

Which shall efibctual prove. 
To cleanse us from our countless sins, 
And teach our hearts to love. 

4 Jesus for sinners undertakes. 

And died that we may live ; 
His blood a full atonement makes. 
And cries aloud, " Forgive 1 " 

John. KmeUtn, 1779. 
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(2.) SINFUL. 

Isa. liii. 6. " AU toe, like aheep, have 
gone astray.'* 
DuKOX& 0. M. 

1 A LMIGHTY Father, God of grace ! 
-*^ We all, like sheep astray. 

In folly from Thy paths have turned. 
Each to his sinftd way. 

2 Sins of omission and of act, 

Through all our lives abound : 
Alas I in thought, in word, in deed. 
No health in us is found. 

3 O spare us, Lord, in mercy spare I 

Our contrite souls restore. 
Through Him who suffered on the cross. 
And man's transgression bore. 

4 And grant, O Father, for His sake, 

That we through all our days 
A just and godly life may lead. 
To Thine eternal praise I 

T. Cottenll, 1812. 

4.f%0 Ps. 11. 6. "I 1008 ahapen in 
^LKj£i vniquAty.** 

Baxokt. L M. 

1 T ORD, I am vile, conceived in sin» 
•*^ And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints ns all. 



MAN. 



2 Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart ; 
"We are defiled in every part. 

3 Great God, create my heart anew. 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
O make me wise betimes, to see 
My danger and my remedy. 

4 Jesus, my Lord, Thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make me white as snow j 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

5 While guilt disturbs and breaks my peace, 
Kor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let me hear Thy pardoning voice. 
And make my broken bones rejoice ! 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1719. 
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Heb. zii. 1. " The svn wTiich doth 
80 easily leset usJ' 

AxTOKF, repeating Uut two lines. 8 7, 8 8 7. 8 & 

1 mHAT cherished sin— 't will coat thee 
-*- dear; 

Each spring of comfort stealing ; 
Thy God in mercy will not hear. 
Nor wilt thou find His presence near. 

While there is double dealing. 
Reject the thought, that peace within 
Can harmonize with Achan's sin. 

2 That cherished sin will paralyse 

Each effort grace is making ; 
Th6 sickly plant of fervour dies. 
If God withholds His rich suppUes, 

The wayward child f orsakmg. 
In honesty approach ttie throne. 
Or grapple with thy foes alone. 

3 That cherished sin will close the gate 

To realms of glory leading. 
And leave thee to the hopeless fate 
Of those who wake, alas ! too late, 

And die, on f oUy feeding. 
Oh 1 pause in time — ^and count the cost, 
Before thy precious soul is lost I 

from J. Groom's Leajlets, 1846. 

A_r^A Luke xv. 24. "He ica* lost, and 
'±\J^ i«/ound." 

Mahakaik. 7 6, 7 6. D. 

1 TTOW lost was our condition, 
^-*- Till Jesus made us whole I 
There is but one Physician 

Can heal the sin-sick soul. 
In sin and death He found us. 

He snatched us from the grave ; 
To tell to all around us, 

His wondrous power to save. 

2 The dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen by the eye of faith. 
At once &om anguish frees us. 

And frees the soul from death. 
How gracious this Physician 1 

His help He *11 freely give j 
He mskkes no hard condition. 

He bids us look and live I 

JbKn NewUm, 1779. 
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(3. MORTAL. 

Amos iv. 12. "Prepare to meet 
thy God." 

St. Maky. C. M. 



1 T>ENEATH our feet, and o'er our head 
-*-' Is equal warning given j 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 

Above us is the heaven ! 

2 Their names are graven on the stone. 

Their bones are in the clay j 
And ere another day is gone. 
Ourselves may be as they. 

3 Death rides on every passing breeze. 

He lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease^ 
Its peril every hour ! 

4 Turn, mortal, turn ! thy danger know ; 

Where'er thy foot can tread. 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead I 

5 Turn, Christian, turn ! thy soul apply 

To truths divinely given ; 
The bones, that underneath thee lie, 
Shall live for hell or heaven 

Bishop Seber, 1827. 
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Prov. xxvii. 1. " Boast not thy- 
self of to-morrpto ." 

LTn>zx)w. 6. U. 

1 mO-MORROW, Lord, is Thine, 

-*- Lodged in Thy sovereign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine. 
It shines by Thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 

And bears our life away ; 
O make Thy servajits truly wise. 
That we may live to-day ! 

3 Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Waken by Thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; 

O be it stni pursued I 
Lest slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light, [die 

Lest life's young golden beams should 
In sudden, endless night 1 

PhUip Doddridge, D.D., 1756. 
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Ps. xxxiz. 4. "Make ihe to hnow 
mine end.** 

HlSDEKJEX. L. M. 



1 A LMIGHTY Maker of my frame 1 

-'^ Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am. 
And spend the remnant to Thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a span, 

A little point my life appears ; 
How frail at best is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears t 



THE OOSPEL : ITS EXCELLENCE. 



Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 

Vain are the cares which rack his mind ; 
He heaps up treasures mixed with woe, 

And dies, and leaves them all behind. 



Oh, be a nobler portion mine ! 

My God, I bow before Thy throne : 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign. 

And fix my hopes on Thee alone I 

Aime Steele, 1700. 



THEME n. - 8C&^ (SoBjfd ^totlnimti. 
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(1.) ITS EXCELLENCE. 

Isa. xlv. 22. " Look %m,to Me, and 
he ye earned" 

CitxBCEira. 118, 11 a 



1459 



1 rpHEBti ifi life fora look at the Onioifled 
-*- One; 

There is life at this moment for thee ; 
Then look, sitmeiv-look unto Him, and be 
saved — 
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree. 

2 It is not thv tears ofrepentance, or prayers. 

But the blood, that atones for the soul; 
On Him then, who shed it, believing at 
Once, 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. 

3 His anguish of soul on the cross hast thou 

seen? 
His cry of distress hast thou heard P 
Then why, if the terrors of wrath He 

endured, 
. Should pardon to thee be deferred ? 

4 We are healed by His stripes; wouldst 

thou add to the word ? 
And He is our Righteousness made : 
The best robe of heaven He bids thee put 

on: 
Oh, couldst thou be better arrayed? 

6 Then doubt not thy welcome, since Grod 
has declared 
There remaineth no more to be done ; 
That once in the end of the world He 
appeared. 
And completed ^e work He began. 

6 But take, with regoicing, from Jesus at 

once 
The life everlasting He gives : 
And know, with assurance, thou never 
canst die. 
Since Jes'as, thy Uighteousness, lives. 

7 There is life for a look at the Cmoified 

One; 
There is life at this moment for thee ; 
Then look, sinner— look unto Him, and be 

saved. 
And know thyself Bpotless as He ! 

Amelia Matilda Hull, 1800. 



Isa. bdii. 6. "Mine oxon ami 

hrouglit salvation.** 
Okraa or OiLBOA. K IL 

1 OALVATION is Of God alone, 

^ The glorious plan is all His own ; 
In love He formed the great design, 
And here His grace and wisdom shine. 

2 Salvation is of God alone ; 
One only Victim could atone 

For human guilt ; that victim He, 
Who claims with God equahty. 

3 Salvation is of Gk>d alone ; 

'T is He who breaks the heart of stone. 
Who makes self -righteousness to cease, 
And gives the troubled conscience peace. 

4 Salvation is of God alone ; 

'T is He who leads His people on ; 

'T is He who makes their burdens light. 

And shields them in the day of fight. 

6 Salvation is of Grod alone ; 
This truth let all His people own. 
And to His name the praise be given 
By saints on earth, and saints in heaven I 

Thomas Kelly, 1816. 

AC^(\ Ps. Ixxxv. 10. "Mercy and truth 
TZww are met togethw ; Hghteovsness 
and peace have Idssed each other.** 
TSxruav or Taixib. C. K. 

1 a ALVATION I what a glorious plan, 
*^ How suited to our need ! 

The grace, that raises fallen man, 
Is wonderful indeed 1 

2 'T was wisdom formed the vast design 
To ransom us when lost ; 

And love's unfathomable mine 
Provided all the cost. 

3 Strict justice, with approving look, 
The holy covenant sealed; 

And truth, and power, both undertook 
The whole should be fulfilled. 

4 Truth, wisdom, justice, power, and Ifife, 

In all their glorv shone. 
When Jesus left the courts above. 
And died to save His own. 

6 Truth, wisdom, justice, power, and love. 
Are equally displayed. 
Now Josus reigns enthroned above. 
Our Advocate, our Head I 

John Newiom, 1779 



THE 008FEL PBOCLAIHED. 



4 6 X H®^- "• 3- " So great saHvatum." 

BXTHKX. C. M. 

1 CJALVATION ! O the joyful sound I 
^ *T ifl pleasure to our ears ! 

A sovereign babn for every wonnd, 
A cordial for onr fears. 

Glory, honour, praise, and power. 

Be unto the Lamb for ever I 

Jesns Christ is our Redeemer, 

Halleligah 1 pndse the Lord. 

2 Salvation 1 let the echo fly 

The spacions earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound! 
Glory, honour, praise, and power, etc. 

3 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb, 

To Thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues 1 
Glory, honour, praise, and power, etc. 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
Chorus and third stanza. Anon., 1774. 



2 On the Saviour's fulness living. 
All His saints obtain dehght ; 
With the strength which He is giving, 
They can wrestle, they can fight : 

Happy moments f 
When Kmg Jesns is in sight. 

S Nearer, nearer, to Him clinging. 
Let my helpless soul be found ; 
All my sorrows to Him bringing. 
May His grace in me abound ; 

Happy moments I 
With new covenant blessings crowned. 

4 All the world has nothing charming ; 
Foes and sorrows flee away : 
Nor is death itself alarming, 
Jesus took its sting away : 

Happy moments ! 
Dawning of eternal day I 

Joseph Irons, 1819. 
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1 Cor. X. 4. "TTuit Bock was 
Christ.*' 

Bmoa. ox Bjltisbov. 77,77,77. 

1 T> OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
■*-*' Let me hide myself in Thee I 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure. 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands : 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sm conld not atone : 
Thou must save, and Thou alone ! 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly : 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die ! 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath— 
When mine eyes shall close in death — 
When I soar through tracts unknown- 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne— 
Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! 

Atigustus M. Toplady, 1776. 
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Ps. Izzzix. 16. " Blessed is the 
people that know the joyful 
sovmd." 

Caithhxbs or BAnr. C. M. 

1 T>LEST are the souls that hear and know 
•*-' The gospel's joyful sound I 

Peace shall attend the path they go. 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up. 

Through their Redeemers name : 
His righteousness exalts tiieir hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns. 
Thy God for ever lives I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1719. 
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(2.) ITS PROMISES. 

Ps. cxliv. 16. "Happy is that 
people.** 
Havilah or IDVKIA. 87, 87, 47. 



1 O THE happiness arising 
^^ From the life of grace within. 
When the soul is realising 
Conquests over hell and sin : 

Happy moments ! 
Heavenly joys on earth begin. 



(3.) INVITATIONS. 

Rev. xzii. 17. " Whosoever wtU." 
Bkthababa IL 888, 6. 

1 TTJST as thou art, without one trace 
" Of love, or joy, or inward grace. 
Or meetness for the heavenly place, 

O guilty sinner, come I 

2 Thy sins I bore on Calvary's tree I 
The striiws, thy due, were laid on Me, 
That peace and pardon might be tree : 

O wretched sinner, come ! 

3 Burdened with guilt, wouldst then l3e 

blest P 
Trust not the world ; it gives no rest : 
I bring relief to hearts oppressed : 
O weary sinner, come I . 

4 Come, leave thy burden at the cross t 
Count all thy gains but empty dross : 
My grace repays all eartiily loss : 

O needy sinner, come I 

6 Come, hither bring thy boding fears 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears • 
*T IS mercy's voice salutes thine ears/ 
O trembling sinner, cotne I 



INVITATIONS. 



6 " The Spirit and the Bride say. Come j " 
Bej oicing saints re-echo. Gome ; 
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 
come: 
Thy Savionr bids thee come 1 

EuMcU Stwrgia Cook, 1860. 
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Jer. iii. 22. " Behold, i0« come unto 
Thee." 

BgTHABAKA I. 8 8 8, 6. ' Or Galujbr. L. IL 

1 TTTST as I am— withont one plea, 
*^ But that Thy blood was shed for me. 
And that Thon bidd'st me come to Thee, 

O Lamb of Gk>d, I come. 

2 Just as £ am — and waiting not 
To rid my sonl of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 

spot, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

3 Jnst as I am— though tossed abont 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of Gh>d, I come. 

4 Just as I am— poor, wretched, blind. 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of Grod, I come. 

6 Just as I am— Thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am— (Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down) 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

7 Just as I am — of that free love 
The breadth, length, depth, and height to 

prove. 
Here for a season, then above, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

CharloUe EUioU, 1836. 



6 There *s room around thy Father's board 
For thee and thousands more : 
Oh I come, and welcome, to the Lord ; 
Yea, come this very hour I 

F. D. fitmttnydon, 1843. 
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Matt. 2d. 29. " Take My yoke upon 
you." 

Temav or Media. 87, 87, 47. 

1 pOME, ye souls by sin afflicted, 

^ Bowed with fniitless sorrow down ; 
By the broken law convicted. 

Through the cross behold the crown. 
Look to Jesus — 

Mercy flows through Him alone. 

2 Take His easy yoke and wear it. 

Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it. 
While His wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory. 
Where His ransomed captives meet. 

3 BlessM are the eyes that see Him ; 

Blest the ears that hear His voice : 
Blessed are the souls that trust Him, 
And in Him alone rejoice ; 

His commandments 
Then become their happy choice I 

Joseph Su>ain, 1792. 
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Luke ziv. 22. " Tet there ie 
room." 

KxDAR or WnroHBWnB. C. M. 



1 riOME, sinner, to the gospel feast; 
^ Oh I • come without delay ; 
For there is room in Jesu's breast 

For all who will obey. 

2 There 's room in God's eternal love 

To save thy precious soul 1 
Boom in the Spirit's grace above 
To heal, and make thee whole. 

3 There's room within the church redeemed 

With blood of Christ Divine, 
Boom in the white-robed throng con- 
vened. 
For that dear soul of thine. 

4 There 's room in heaven among the choir, 

And harps and crowns of gold. 
And glorious palms of victory there. 
And joys tbiUi ne'er were told. 



John vi. 37. " Eim that comsth to 
Me I wUlin no wise coat out." 

Idttkea. 87,87,47. 

1 pOME, and welcome, to the Saviour, 
^ He in mercy bids thee come : 
Come, be happy in His favour. 

Longer from Him do not roam ; 

Come, and welcome. 
Come to Jesus, sinner, come I 

2 Come, and welcome ; rise to glory. 
Leave this passing world behind : 

Christ will spread His banner o'er thee. 
Thou in Him a friend shalt find ; 

Come, and welcome. 
To a Saviour good and kind. 

3 Come, and welcome : do not linger. 
Make thy happy choice to-day j 

True thou art a grulty sinner. 
But He 'U wash thv sins away : 

Come, and welcome. 
Time admits of no delay I 

Albert MidUme, 1866. 

AJ7(\ Matt. zi. 28. " Come vmto Me, all ye 
^ ff w tTiat labon/r and are heavy laden, 
and I will gvoe you rest." 

Havilah or IsrMEA. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 pOMB, ve sinners, poor and wretched, 
^ Wea£ and woimded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity join'd with power ; 

He is able. 
He is willing; doubt no more. 



THE GOSPEL PBOCLAIMED. 



6 



Come, ye needy, come, and welcome, 

God's free bounty ^\or\fy; 
Tme belief, and tnio repentance. 

Every praoe that brings us nigh, 
Without money, 

Come to Jesus Chribt, and buy. 

Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness He roqiiireth, 
Is to feel your need of Him : 

This He ^ves you ; 
'T is the Spirit's rising beam. 

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and mined by the fall ; 

If yon tarry till you 're better 
Yon will never come at all. 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood : 

Venture on Him, venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissftil seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with His name. 

Hcdlelujah I 
Sinners here may sing the same I 

Joseph Hart, 1769. 
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Mark x. 49. " Rise, Be caUeth 
thee.'* 

Tkuas or Ulal 87, 87, 47. 



1 TTAEK I the voice of Jesus calling, 
-■"*■ " Come thou laden, come to Me j 
I have rest and peace to offer ; 

Rest, poor labouring one, for thee ; 

Take salvation. 
Take it now, and ha-ppy be." 

2 Yes, though high in heavenly glory. 

Still the Saviour calls to thee ; 
Faith can hear His gracious accents— 
" Come, thou laden, come to Me ; 

Take salvation. 
Take it now, and happy be." 

S Soon that Voice will cease its calling. 
Now it speaks, gnd speaks to thee ; 
Sinner, heed the gracious message. 
To the blood for refuge flee ; 

Take salvation. 
Take it now, and happy be. 

4 Life is found alone in Jesus, 
Only there *t is offered thee — 
Offered without price or money, 
'T is the gift of God sent free ; 

Take salvation, 
Take it now, and happy be I 

Albert Mtdlcme, 1866. 
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Isa. Iv. 1. "Eo, every <yt^ ikai 
thirsteth, come ye to tne toaters." 

lovKSA or UiAT. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 



1 TTO, ye thirsty ! parched and fiainting, 
•*-^ Here are waters, turn and see I 
To the thirstiest, poorest, vilest. 

Without money, all is free — 

Thirsty sinner I 
Drink and stay not, 't is for thee. 

2 Ho, ye weary I toiling, burdened. 

With a world of woes oi>pre8sed ; 
Come !—it is thy Lord invites t^ee. 
Lay thy head upon My breast. 

Weary sinner 1 
Come to Jesus, come and rest. 

3 Ho, ye wounded I bruised, broken. 

Come, and health Divine receive ; 
Look to Him who heeds the wounded. 
He alone can healing give. 

Wounded sinner I 
Look to Jesus, look and live I 

Soratviu Bonar, D.D., 1841. 
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Matt. xi. 28. " CoTM Wttto M«." 
■ Vkhxte AooHxmnL 12 10, 11 10. 

1 f\ COME, ye that labour and are heavy 
^^ laden. 

Come ye to Jesus for rest and peace. 
Lo! now He calls, and lovingly invites 
us. [Lord. 

O come and fall before Him, Christ the 

2 Jesus is willing ! waiting to be gracious; 
And none that come will He cast out. 
Dying— He proves His love, all love sur- 
passing. [Lord. 

O come and fall before Him, Christ the 

3 Jesus is able ! from the grave arising, 
Lo 1 He proclaimeth His power to save. 
He that is with us is more than all a^inst 

us. 5jord. 

O come and fall before Him, Christ the 

4 Saviour of sinners. Chosen of the Father, 
On Thee alone all our trust we buUd. 
Thou art alone a Saviour all-sufficient. 
Our hearts we bow before Thee, Christ 

the Lord. 

6 Blessing and hononr, glorv and dominion. 
Be to the Lamb once for darners slain. 
Oh ! may we join the everlasting chorus, 
And bow witii them before Hun, Christ 
the Lord ! 

Eduoard HarZond, 1867. 
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John zii. 32. " I, if I he lifted up, 
. . . loill dravD all nun wwto Me." 



Nassau or Bihob. 77, 7 7, 7 7. 

1 'OROM the cross uplifted high, 
^ Where the Saviour deigns to die. 
What melodious sounds I hear. 
Bursting on my ravished ear ! 
Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come, and welcome, sinner, come. 



EXP08TULATI0KS. 



2 Spread for thee the festal board* 
See with richest dainties stored; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed. 
Yet again a child confessed. 
Never firom His house to roam. 
Come, and welcome, sinner, come. 

3 Soon the days of life shall end ; 
liO, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convey 

To the realms of endless day. 

Up to My eternal home. 

Come, and welcome, sinner, come. 

Thomas Haiceu, 1792. 



(4.) EXPOSTULATIONS. 
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Bey. iii.ao. " Belu>ld, I stand at 
the door, and kmnik," 

1 'DEHOLD ! a Stranger at the door ! 

-'-' He gently knocks, has knocked be- 
fore: 
Has waited long ; is waiting still : 
Yon treat no other friend so ill. 

2 But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He will : the very friend you need : 
The Man of Nazareth, 't is He, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 

3 Oh, lovely attitude ! He stands 

With melting heart and bleeding hands ; 
Oh, matchless kindness ! and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes ! 

4 Admit Him, ere His anger bum. 
His feet depart, and ne^ return. 
Admit Him, or the hour 's at hand 
When at His door denied you *11 stand. 

6 Yet know (nor of the terms complain) 
Where Jjbsus comes He comes to reign ; 
To reign, and with no partial sway ; 
Thoughts must be slain that disobey. 

6 Sovereign of souls ! Thon Prince of Peace, 
Oh, may Thy gentle reign increase : 
Throw wide the door each willing mind. 
And be His empire all mankind 1 

Joseph. Qrigg, 1765. 
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Hob. ziv. 1. "Betwm imto 
Lord thy Qod.** 



the 



HxBJiioH- or Obthsbkaitx. L. M. 



1 "RETURN, O wanderer .'return! 

■^ And seek an injured Father's face : 
Those warm desires that in thee bum 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Betum, O wanderer ! return ! 

And seek a Father's melting heart, 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern. 
Whose nand can heal thine inward 
smart. 

3 Return, O wanderer I return ! 

He heard thy deep repentant sigh; 
He saw thy softened spirit mourn. 
When no intruding ear was nigh. 



•1 Return, O wanderer ! return ! 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to Hia bleodinff ftct, and loam 
How freely Je^u8 can forgive. 

5 Return, O wanderer ! return ! 

And wipe away the fulliiii^ tear ; 
'T is Grod who says, " No lontjer mourn," 
'T is mercy's voice invites thee near. 

6 Return, O wanderer ! return ! 

Regain thy lost, lamented rest ; 
Jehovah's love for thee doth yearn 
To clasp His children to His breast ! 

WiUiam Ben^o CoUyw, 1812. 

Afyty Gen. xix. 17. "£wap« for thy 
rtii life." 

Htxk CRjUIT VII., Pbiladelphul 8 8, 8 8, 4. 

1 TT ASTE, traveller, haste, the night comes 
-'-'- on. 

And many a shining hour is gone ; 
The storm is gathenng in the west, 
And thou art far from homo and rest : 
Haste, traveller, haste ! 

2 Oh, far from home thy footsteps stray ; 
Christ is the Life, ana Christ the Way, 
And Christ the Light— yon sotting sun 
Sinks ere the mom is scarce begun : 

Haste, traveller, haste ! 

3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky. 
The rain descends, the winds are high ; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path — ^no refuge near : 

Haste, traveller, haste ! 

4 O yes, a shelter you may gain, 

A covert from the wind and rain, 
A hiding-place, a rest, a home, 
A refuge from the wrath to come 
Haste, traveller, haste ! 

5 Then linger not in all the plain, 
Flee for tby life, the mountain gain ; 
Look not behind, make no delay. 

Oh, speed thee, speed thee on thy way : 
Haste, traveller, haste I 

6 Poor, lost, benighted soul, art thou 
WLUing to find salvation now ? 
There yet is hope — ^hear mercy's call — 
Troth, life, light, way, in Chnst is all t 

Haste to Him, haste ! 

WiOiam Bengo CoUyer, 1820. 



Isa. Iv. 7. 



*'Let him retwm itnto 
the Lord.** 
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MxDtur. 86,86,4 

1 pETURN, O wanderer, to thy home, 
iV Thy Father calls for thee ! 

No longer now an exile roam 
In guilt and misery ! 

Return, return! 

2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 

'T is Jesus calls for thee : 
The Spirit and the bride say, Gome 
Oh, now for reftige flee ! 

Return, return ! 



THE GOSPEL PBOGLAIMED. 



3 Betom, O wanderer, to thy home, 
'T is madness to delay : 
There are no pardons in the tomb. 
And brief is mercy's day. 

Return, return ! 
Thomas Hastings, 1834. 

^17 Q 2 Cor. vi. 2. " Behold, now is the 
" f C7 a,ccepted time.'* 

LuzzMBuxo. 77, 77. 

1 TTASTEN, sinner, to be wise, 

•*-*• Stajr not for tiie morrow's sun ; 
Longer wisdom you despise, 
Harder is she to be won. 

2 Hasten, mercy to implore. 

Stay not for the morrow's sxm, 
Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner, to return. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest tiiv lamp should fail to bum 
Ere the work of grace is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest i)erdition thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

6 Lord, do Thou the sinner turn I 

Bouse him from his senseless' state ; 
Let him not Thy counsel spurn, 
Bue his fatal choice too late ! 

Thomas Scott, 1773. 
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Heb. 3d. 15. "They 
opportv/nity.*' 

ArosBUBa 87, 87. D. 



might have 
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Jer. xxvii. 13. " Why vnU ye die f ' 
IjVfUTiA. or TBKOik. 87, 87, 47. 

1 QJINNBBS, will you scorn the message 
►^ Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, oh how tender I 

Every line is ftill of love I 

Listen to it. 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim. 
To each rebel sinner — ** Pardon, 
Free forgiveness in His name " ; 

How important I 
" Free forgiveness in His name." 

3 Tempted souls, tiiey bring you succour ; 

Fearfhl hearts, they qnell your fears. 
And with news of consolation 
Chase away the falling tears : 

Tender heralds ! 
Chase away the foiling tears. 

4 Who hath our report believ6d ? 

Who received the joyflil word ? 
Who embraced the news of pardon 
Offered to you b v the Lord ? 

Can you slight it, 
Spoken to you by the Lord ? 

5 O ye angels I hovering round us, 

Waiting spirits I speed your way ; 
Hasten to the court of heaven. 
Tidings bear without delay : 

" Bebel sinners, 
Glad the message will obey I " 

Jonathan AUen, 1801. 



1 IVTABK that long dark line of shadows 
-"•*• Stretching &r into the past : 
Every day it seems to lengthen ; 

' Whither does it tend at last? 

Each one added to the hosts 
From the present moment flies : 

These are time's forgotten ghosts- 
Fleeted opportunities. 

2 Characters of light or darkness 

Gabriel's pen from each requires : 
Gk>d records, if man forgets them. 
Numbers each as each expires ; 
And the awful spectres all 

At the day of doom will rise. 
Witnesses at Heaven's call- 
Fleeted opportunities. 

3 Buried powers of good unmeasured, 

Hardly present did ye seem. 
Yet I thought I should have treasured. 

When ye vanished like a dream. 
Crushing now my sinful soul. 

All your weight upon it lies ; 
Jesu's blood must o'er yon roll. 

Fleeted opportunities. 

4 Oh, my soul ! no fhrther lengthen, 

Wilrully, this ghostly train ; 

Bise, and seek for grace to strengthen. 
Where *t was never sought in vain. 

Lost, this hour but adds another 
To those solemn witnesses : 

Every living soul's thy brother- 
Mark thine opportunities 1 

EUen Banyard, 1861. 
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Matt. xii. 43. " Seeking rest, and 
findeth Tume." ' 

BojoAjt. 77,77. 



1 QJINNBB, is thy heart at rest ? 
'^ Is thy bosom void of fear P 
Art thou not by guilt oppressed P 

Speaks not conscience in thy ear P 

2 Can this world afford thee bUss P 

Can it chase away thy gloom P 
Flattering, false, and vain it is ; 
Tremble at the worldling's doom I 

3 Long the gospel thou hast spumed, 

Long delayed to love thy Grod, 
Stifled conscience, nor hast turned. 
Still reftised the Saviour's blood. 

4 Think, O sinner, on thy end ; 

See the judgment day appear. 
Thither must thy spirit tend. 
There thy solemn sentence hear. 

5 Wretched, ruined, helpless soul. 

To a Saviour's blood apply ; 
He alone can make thee wnole. 
Fly to Jesus, sinner, fly I 

Ja/red BeU Watwhwry, 1830. 



EXPOSTULATIONS. 
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Matt, zzili. 37. " How often vwuM 
I have gathered thy chd4aren ioge' 
ther!" 



Old EiaKTT-FiBST or Bvak TL C. M. D. 

1 TEBUSALEM, Jernsalem! enthronM 
*^ once on hiffh, 

Then favoured home of Grod on earth J 
thou heaven below the sky ! 

Now brought to bondage with thy sons, a 
curse and grief to see, 

Jerusalem, Jerusalem ! our tears shall flow 
for thee. 

2 Oh I hadst thou known thy day of grace, 

and flocked beneath the wing 
Of Him who called thee lovingly, thine own 

anointed King, 
Then had the tribes of all the world gone 

up thy pomp to see. 
And glory dwelt within thy gates, and all 

my sons been free ! 

3 " And who art thou that moumest me ? " 

rephed the ruin grey, 
" And fear'st not rather that thyself may 

prove a castaway ? 
I am a dried and abject branch, my place 

is given to thee t 
But woe to every barren graft of thy wild 

olive tree ! 

4r " Our day of grace is sunk in night, our 

time of mercy spent. 
For heavy was my children's crime, and 

strange their punishment. 
Yet gaze not idly on our fiall, but, sinner, 

wam6d be, 
Who spared not His chosen race may 

send His wrath on thee 1 

5 " Our day of grace is sunk in night, thy 
noon is in its prime ; 
Oh, tmn and seek thy Saviour's face in 

this accepted time) 
8o, Gentile, may Jerusalem a lesson prove 

to thee. 
And in the New Jerusalem thy home for 
ever be I " 

Bishop Heber, 1811. 



2 Doth a skilfta healing Friend 
On thy daily path attend. 

And where thorns and stings abound. 
Shed a balm on every wound ? 

3 When the temi)est roars on high. 
Hast thou still a reftige nigh P 
Can, oh I can thy dying breath 
Sununon One more strong than death ? 

4 Canst thou, in that awftil day. 
Fearless tread the gloomy way. 
Plead a glorious ransom given, 
Burst trom. earth and soar to heaven ? 

Charlotte E. Tonna, 1829. (a.) 
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Bev. xz. 11. "I saw a great vohite 
throne." 

Nkw Ooujbob. 88& D. 



484 



Prov. xiv. 10. " A eiranger doth 
not intermeddle voifh his joy.** 

LuxKMBUBa 7 7, 7 7. 



1 OINNER, what hast thou to show 
1^ Like the loys believers know ? 
Is thy path of lading flowers 
Half so bright, so sweet, as ours ? 



1 rpHOU Grod of glorious majesty, 

-*- To Thee, against myself, to Thee, 

A worm of earth, I cry ; 
A half-awakened child of man, 
An heir of endless bliss or pain, 

A sinner bom to die. 

2 Lo I on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand 

Secure, insensible : 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Bemoves me to that heavenly place. 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

3 O God, my inmost soul convert. 
And de^ly on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And, trembling on the brink of &te. 

Wake me to righteousness. 

4 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When Thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at Thy bar ; 
And tell me. Lord, shall I be there. 

To meet a joyftil doom ? 

6 Be this my one great business here. 
With holy diligence and fear. 

To make my calling sure ; 
Thine utmost coxmsel to falfil, 
And sufibr aU Thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

6 Then, Saviour, then, my soul receive. 
Transported from this vale to live 

And reign with Thee above : 
Where fiaith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in ftill supreme delight 
And everlasting love ! 

Charles Wesley, 1742. (a.) 



THE GOSPEL WELCOMED AND EMBRACED. 



THEME m.->S|rt dSospel Wjtkanab anb ftmirroceb. 

THE LIFE AND HISTORY OP A TRUE BELIEVER. 
I. His €fyntvuitt iportragebr. 



(1.) GRACE GIVEN TO BELIEVE. 
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Cant. i. 4. " Draw me, we tpill 
rwn after Thee.** 

SiXISBUBY. C. M. 

1 TiRAW me, O draw me, gracious Lord I 
■*-' Thy love is all Divine : 

All hearts obey Thy sovereign word ; 
Gome, triumph over mine. 

2 I've heard the thunders of Thy law ; 

I Ve felt Thy lifted rod : 
But *t is Thy dying love must draw 
My wayward soul to God. 

3 Amidst Thy thunders, Lord, I slept, 

Against Thy rod rebelled : 
I looked upon the cross, and wept 
To see my sins revealed. 

4 Mymelting heart its power confessed. 

The stone to flesh was turned ; 
Repentance kindled in my breast : 
I gazed, rejoiced, and mourned. 

6 There I beheld a Saviour's love, 
There saw my sins forgiven : 
tFhenoe sprai^ my soul to hopes above, 
By faith laid up in heaven. 

6 Now, Saviour, now I come to Thee, 
Constrained by grace Divine : 
I yield me to Thy will, to be 
For ever, ever Thine ! 

Professor SdholefU D.D., 1886. 



(2.) SALVATION BY GRACE. 



5 All that I am while here on earth. 
All that I hope to be — 
When Jesus comes, and glory dawns, 
I owe it. Lord, to Thee 

Horatius Bonor, D.P., 1846. 
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Matt. ad. 28. " Come vnto Me, all 
ye that Idbovr and are heavy 
laden" 

Eyas II. a H. D. 
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Rom,, iv. 26. •* Who was delivered 
for our offences, cmd was raised 
a^ainfor owr justification.** 

Bdxv or GAFTHViaB. C. M. 



1 A LL that I was, my sin, my guilt, 
-^ My death, was all my own : 
All that I am I owe to Thee, 

My gracious God, alone. 

2 The evil of my former state 

"Was mine, and only mine ; 
The good in which I now rejoice 
Is Thine, and only Thine. 

8 The darkness of m.y former state. 
The bondage — all was mine ; 
The light of life in which I walk. 
The liberty— is Thine. 

4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, 
And taught me to believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace I found. 
And now I live, I live ! 



1 T HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
■*- " Come unto Me, and rest j 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon My breast." 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad : 
I found in Him a resting-place. 

And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
** Behold, I freely give 

The living water — ^tlursty one. 
Stoop down, and drink, and live." 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched,my soul revived. 
And now I live in Him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
*' I am this dark world's Light j 

Look unto Me, thy mom shaU rise. 
And all thy day be bright." 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun j 

And in thatLight of Life I 'U walk 
Till travelling days are done ! 

Horatius Bonar, D,D., 1860. 

AQO Col. iii. 11. "Clmst is AU, and 
40C7 in all.** 

lOSA (HT Bbistol. O. H. 

1 T * VB found the Pearl of greatest price, 
-'- My heart doth sing for joy ; 

And sing I must, a Christ I have— 
O what a Christ have 1 1 

2 Christ is a Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

A Prophet full of light, 
A Priest that stands 'twixt God and man, 
A King that rules with might. 

3 My Christ, He is the Lord of lords. 

He is the King of kings ; 
He is the Sun of righteousness. 
With healing in His wings. 

i MjMDhrist, He is the Tree of life, 
who in Grod's garden grows. 
Whose fruit does feed, whose leaves do 
heal; 
My Christ is Sharon's Rose. 



FAITH. 



6 Christ is m^ meat, ChriBt is my drink. 
My medicine, and my health. 
My peace, my strength, my joy, my crown. 
My glory, and my wealth. 

6 Christ is my &ther, and my friend, 

My brother, and my love, 
My head, my hope, my connseUor, 
My advocate above. 

7 My Christ, He is the heaven of heavens. 

My Christ what sbaU I call 1 
My Christ is first, my Christ is last, 
jky Christ is All in all I 

John Xoaon, 1683. 
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Isa. liii. 6. " The Lord liafh Uid 
on Him tTM iniquity o/tu all." 

Mabavauc. 76,76. O. 



Therefore will we sing His praise 
Who His lost ones has restored. 
Hearts and voices both shall raise 
Halleln]ahs to the Lord I 

John S. B. MoTuell, LL.D., 1863. 
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1 T LAY my sins on Jesns, 

■*• The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accars^d load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash n^ crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious. 

Till not a spot remains. 

2 I lay my wants on Jesus, 

Ail fiunesB dwells in Him ; 
He healeth my diseases. 

He doth my soul redeem. 
I lojy my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases. 

He aU my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus — 

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes. 

His name abroad is poured. 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's Holy Child; 
I long to be with Jesus, 

Amid the heavenly throng ; 
To sing with saints His praises, 

To learn the angels' song ! 

HoraUua Bonar, P.P., 1846. 



John XV. 6. "Without Me ye 
can do nothing,** 

JoRDAir. 886. D. 

1 pONTBNT and glad I '11 ever be, 

^ To have salvation. Lord, from Thee, 

Even as a sinner poor : 
I nothing have, I nothing am. 
My treasure 's in the bleeding Lamb, 

Both now and evermore. 

2 The more through grace myself I know. 
The more content I am to bow. 

And sink beneath Thy cross ; 
To live by faith upon Thy blood. 
To wait on Thee for every good. 

And count my gain but loss I 

Wmiam. Batty, 1757. 
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Ps. Ivii. 7. 



"My heart is fixed, 
O God,** 



AQl Luke xv. 24. "Se was lost 
rtUX w/ound." 

Fauob. 77.77. 

1 T/CTE were lost, but we are found ; 

' ' Dead, but now alive are we ; 
We were sore in bondage bound. 
But our JeiSus sets us £ree. 

2 Strangers, and He takes as in ! 
Nakeo^ He beoomeB our dress 
Bick, and He from stain of sin 
Olflttiuee with Hie righteownofls. 



and 



BxEPHAirAa. 83,83,888,33. 

1 Tl/fY heart is fixed, eternal God, 
■"J- Fixed on Thee ; 

And my immortal choice is made, 

Christ for me; 
He is my Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Who did for mo salvation bring, 
And while I 've breath I mean to qtng 
Christ for me— Christ for me. 

2 In Him I see the Grodhead shine, 

Christ for me ; 
He is the Majesty Divine, 

Christ for me ; 
The Father's well-belov6d Son, 
Co-partner of His royal throne. 
Who did for human guilt atone, 
Christ for me — Christ for me. 

3 To-day as yesterday the same, 

Christ for me ; 
How precious is His balmy name, 

Christ for me j 
Christ as mere man may answer you, 
Who error's winding path pursue; 
But I with part can never do j 
Christ for me— Christ for me. 

4 Let others boast of heaps of gold, 

Christ for me ; 
His riches never can be told, 

Christ for me ; 
Your gold will waste and wear away, 
Your honours perish in a day ; 
My portion never can decay, 
Christ for me— Christ for me. 

6 In pining sickness, or in health, 
Christ for me ; 
In deepest poverty or wealth, 
Christ for me; . 



THE GOSPEL WELCOMED AKD EHBBACED. 



And in that all-important day 
When I the smmnons mnst obey. 
And pass from this dark world away, 
Cfhrist for me— Christ for me I 

Bichard JwiJm, 1862. 

(3.) FAITH. 

AQA Fb. xl. 2. "He . . . set my feet 
^v7^ upon a rock." 

Mammm. 88.88,8& 

1 "MT hope is built on nothing less 

•Lu- Than Jesn's blood and riffhteonsnesB ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame. 
But wholly lean on Jesu's name : 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand, 
AH oUier ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness veils His glorious face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace ; 

In everv high and stormy gale. 
My anchor holds within the veil : 
On Christ, etc. 

3 His oath. His coTenUnt, and His blood. 
Support Ine in the sinking flood ; 
When all around my soul gives way. 
He then is all my hope and stay : 

On Christ, etc. 

<! When the last awful trump shall sound. 
Oh, may I then in Him be found, 

• Clothed in His righteousness alone. 
Faultless to stand before the throne : 
On Christ, etc. 

Edward Mote, 1826. (a.) 



2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal inspire : 
As Thou hast died for me. 
Oh I may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be Thou my Guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour i then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh I bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul ! 

JZay Palmer, DJ),, 1834. 



AQn Bph. ii. 8. " Not of yowseLvee ; it 
Tbc7 O is the gift of God.** 
hovDon Mxw. C. M. 

1 *rn IS not by works of righteousness 

■*• Which our own hands have done. 
But we are saved by sovereign grace. 
Abounding through the Son. 

2 *T is from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 
'Tis by the water, and the blood. 
Our souls are washed from sin. 

3 'Tis through the purchase of His death 

Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
Chi such dry bones as we. 

4 Baised from the dead we live anew ; 

And, justified by grace. 
We shall appear in glory too. 
And see our Father's fi^e ! 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Eph. U. 8. "It %8 the gift qf 
Gfod." 

Fkaxooxia. &1L 
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Heb. 



zu. 2. 
Jesus." 



it 



Loohmg wnto 



SroBxik 



664.6664 

1 lUTY faith looks up to Thee, 
-"'■'- Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour Divine : 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take aU my guilt away ; 
Oh I let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 



1 'pAITH is the gift of God, 

-'■ By His own Spirit wrought ; 
The eye that sees, the hand mat takes 
The blessings Christ hath bought. 

2 Jesus it owns as King, 

And all-atoning Pneet ; 
It claims no merit of its own. 
But looks for all in Christ. 

3 To Him it leads the soul. 

When filled with deep distress. 

Flies to the fountain of His blood. 

And trusts His righteousness. 

4 All through the wilderness. 

It is our strength and stay ; 
Nor can we miss the heavenly road. 
If faith direct our way. 

6 Lord, 'tis Thy work alone. 
And that divinely free ; 
Send down the Spirit of Thy Son, 
To work this ftdth in me ! 

B. Beddome, 1709. (a.) 

Ps. Izzziv. 6. "Passing thrtrngh 
Gie vaXley of Baca make tt a wtL" 

Bosnnm. UU.Ull.UlL 

1 WEEP, pilgrim, weep I yet 'tis not for 
~" the sorrow 

Which follows thy steps in this wilder- 
ness way ; 
Not as the hopeless who darken to-moirow 
With cares which might well be enough 
for to-day : 
The days of thy mourning an end soon 
shall see, [thee! 

There are songs in the vall^ of Baca for 
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REPENTANCE. 



2 Mourn, pilgrim, bekUv and bitterly mourn ! 

For this is the valley of shadows and 

tears ; [return, 

Yet not for past pleasures which may not 

Nor childhood s decay with its young 

happy years. 

There are causes of sorrow, more sad and 

more true, 
Yet songs in the valley of Baca for you ! 

3 Sigh, Christian pilgrim, for sins deeply 

sigh, 
"Which crucify Jesus again and again ! 
Let rivers of water How down from your 
eye, 
That He, the Beloved, is rejected of men ; 
Yet healing is found in the blood of the 
tree, [thee ! 

There are songs in the valley of Baca for 

4 Joy, pilgrim, joy ! 'mid thy bosom's deep 

swelling. 

Look up ! there are fountains of life by 

the way : [welling ; 

Springs from the rock in the wilderness 

And comfort for thee, if that rock be 

thy stav — [free ! 

A sinner forgiven ! a bondsman made 

Who should sing in the valley of Baca 

like thee ? 

6 Sing, pilgrim, sing ! let the theme of thy 
singing 
Be Jesus the Conqueror, Jesus the Lamb ! 
Let the wide earth with His glory be ring- 
ing ; 
Let praises for ever ascend to His name ! 
The journey is rough, but the way is not 
long ; [thy song ! 

Through the valley of Baca let Christ be 

Horcdius Bonar^ D.D.f 1814. 
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(4.) REPENTANCE. 

Acts xi. 18. •• God . . 
repentance unto life.'* 

EPHxoir. C. M. 
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granted 



1 pOMB, O Thou all- victorious Lord; 
^ Thy power to us make known ; 
Come by Thy Spirit, and Thy word. 

And break these hearts of stone. 

2 O that we all might now begin 

Our foolishness to mourn. 
And turn at once from every sin, 
And to our Saviour turn ! 

3 Give us ourselves and Thee to know, 

In this our gracious day ; 

Repentance unto life bestow. 

And take our sins away. 

4 That solemn sense of guilt impart ; 

Then, Lord, remove the load : 
Comfort, and wash the troubled heart 
In Thine atoning blood. 

6 Our lost estate through sin declare. 
But speak our sins forgiven : 
In faith, in holiness, prepare. 
And call us home to heaven ! 

Charles WesUijy 174«». (a.) 



Exod. XV. 26. "lam f?i« Lord 
that healeth thee." 

Cahmel. C. H. 

1 TTEAL us, Emmanuel ! here we are, 
-*-■- "Waiting to feel Thy touch : 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair. 

And, Saviour, we are such. 

2 Our faith is feeble, we confess, 
"We faintly trust Thy word ; 

But wilt Thou pity us the less ? 
Be that far from Thee, Lord ! 

3 Remember him who once applied 
"With trembling for relief ; 

"Lord, I beheve," with tears he cried, 
" Oh 1 help my unbelief ! " 

i She too, who touched Thee in the prcsi^ 
And healing virtue stole, 
"Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace. 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

5 Concealed amid the gathering throng, 
She would have shunned Thy view. 

And if her faith was firm and strong. 
Had strong misgivings too. 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears, we come 
To touch Thee, if we may ; 

Oh ! send us not despairing home. 
Send none unhealed away ! 

William. Cowpcr, 177£>. 
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Ps. li. 1. "Have mercy upon iiw, 
Qod." 

Bt. Bbisk. a M. 



1 TTAVE mercy. Lord, on me, 
•^-^ As Thou wert ever kind ; 

Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Blot out, O Lord, my sins. 

Nor me in anger view ; 
Create in me a heart that 's clean. 
An upright mind renew. 

3 "Withdraw not Thou Thy help. 

Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 
Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
His everlasting flight. 

4 The joy Thy favour gives 

Let me again obtain. 
And Thy fiee Spirit's firm support 
My fainting soul maintain ! 

Tate and Brady, 1696. 
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Ps. cxxx. 7. " With the Lord 
there is mercy.'* 

Saxostt or HiDSBXXL. L. M. 

1 TTA"VE mercy. Lord ! O Lord, forgive ; 
-tJ- Let the repenting sinner live j 

la not Thy mercy great and free ? 
May not the sinner trust in Thee ? 

2 "Wash us from all our sins, O God, 
In Thy dear Son's atoning blood; 
Hear those who come before Thy throne. 
Pleading His merits, not their own. 



IHK believer's CHABACTEB. 



3 Though we have grieved Thy Spirit, Lord, 
His gracious presence still afford ; 
And now salvation's joys impart, 
To heal the broken contrite heart. 

4 A broken heart, O God our King, 
Is aU the sacrifice we bring ; 
Thou, Qod of grace, wilt not despise 
A broken heart in sacrifice ! 

Isaac WaUa, D.D., 1719. 
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Pb. czzz. 2. "Lord, hear my 
voice." 
St. Bbiox or Bouthwkll. B. M . 

1 TN sorrow and distress, 

J- To Thee, O Lord, we fly ; 
Inpenitential lowliness 
To Thee for mercy cry. 

2 Mercy, O mercy. Lord ; 

From Thee we have our breath : 
We read it written in Thy word, 

" Gk>d wUleth not your death : 
8 " God gave His only Son 

Your sins to take away j 
And God's dear Son to heaven is gone 

On your behalf to pray." 

4 By Thine own love we plead, 
O hearken to our prayer ; 
By Him, who for our sins did bleed. 
Spare us, O Father, spare. 
6 Our drooping minds refresh 

With showers of heavenly dew ; 
For hearts of stone give hearts of flesh- 
Renew us, Lord, renew. 

6 Comfort and make us whole 

With Thy free Spirit's grace ; 
Lift up, O Lord, upon our soul 
The lustre of Thy face. 

7 With Jesu's white robe hide 

Our manifold offence ; 
And cleanse with blood from Jesu's side 
Our tears of penitence. 

8 Constrain us to abhor 

The sins that made Him grieve ; 
And ne'er to tempt the Spirit more 
Our thankless hearts to leave. 

9 Make us, O Lord, to tread 

The path which Jesus trod ; 
Which TTi-m from earth in triumph led 
To the right hand of God. 

10 So with the saints in heaven, 
May we sing praise to Thee, 
For peace restored, and sins forgiven— 
To all eternity I 

Biskop Christopher Wordaw&rth, 1682. 

(5.) RENirNOLA.TION OF THE WORLD. 

C f\A Heb. xi. 13. " Comfessed they voere 
O \J^t strangers aiid pilgrims on the earth." 

BxuLAH. 64,64,6664 

1 T 'M but a stranger here, 
■*- Heaven is my home j 
Earth is a desert drear. 
Heaven is my home. 



Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand ; 
Heaven is my fatherland, 
Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage. 

Heaven is my home ; 
Short is m^ pilgrimage. 

Heaven is my home. 
And time's wild wintry blast 
Soon shall be overpast ; 
I shall reach home at last — 

Heaven is my home. 

3 There, at my^viour's side, 

Heaven is my home ; 

I shall be ^lormed. 
Heaven is my home. 

There are the good and blest. 

Those I love most and best ; 

And there I too shall rest- 
Heaven is my home. 

4 Therefore I murmur not» 

Heaven is my home ; 
Whate'er my earthly lot. 

Heaven is my home. 
And I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord's right hand ; 
Heaven is my fatherland. 

Heaven is my home ! 

Thomas Rawson TayloTy 1836. 
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Jer. xxxi. 14. "My people shall 
he satisfied with My goodness,'* 
Faxsca. 0. M. 

1 T ET worldly minds the world pursue, 
-'-^ It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these. 
Now I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealed. 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is revealed. 

i Creatures no more divide my choice, 
I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice, 
Have fixed my roving heart. 

6 Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone, 
And wholly live to Thee ; 
But may I hope that Thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me ? 

6 Yes I though of sinners I 'm the worst, 
I cannot doubt Thy will ; 
For if Thou hadst not loved me first, 
I had refused Thee still ! 

John Newton, 1779. 

f^nft Gal. vi. 14. " Qod forbid that I 
V^ w w should glory, save in the cross 
of our Lord Jeaus Christ,'* 
HAXBimo or Esdkaklok. 8 7, 8 7. 
1 TEBUS, I my cross have taken, 
*^ All to leave, and follow Thee j 
Destitute, despised, forsaken. 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be 



BXINUMCUTtON 0|f tai! VOBIjX>.. 



Perish every fond ambition, 

All I 've songht, or hoj^ecU or known j 
Yet how rich is my condition I 

Grod and heaven are stiU my own ! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me. 

They have 1^ my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

Thou art not, like them, untrue : 
And, while Thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me ; 

Show Thy face, and aU is bright ! 

3 GrO then, ^urthly fame and treasure I 

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain I 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure ; 

With Thy favour, loss is gain I 
I have called Thee, Abba, Father I 

I have stayed my heart on Thee I 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me 1 

Portii. 

1 Man may trouble and distress me, 

*T will but drive me to Thy breast j 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest ; 
O ! 't is not in grief to harm me, 

While Thy love is left to me I 
O ! 't were not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee ! 

2 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 

Bise o er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find, in every station. 

Something still to do or bear : 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee 1 

What a Father's smile is thine ! 
What a Saviour died to win thee I 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 

3 Haste then, on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there I 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope soon change to glad finiition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise I 

Henry Francis LyUf 1825. 
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CoL iii. 2. " Set yov/r aff$etion on 
things abow." 

Etav II. O. H. D. 



1 r) *T IS not what we fancied it— 
" This world, this world of ours ; 
We thought its skies were sunshine all. 

And all its fields were flowers. 
But soon o'erclouded are its skies> 

Its flowers they fade away ; 
Our youthful hopes are vanishing, 

Oiur early joys decay. 

2 Another light is breaking bright, 

Which beams from heaven on high ; 
And other flowers are blossoming, 
Which camiot fade or die. 



Above us is a brighter land. 

To which we seek to come ; 
Our sure and quiet resting-plaoe. 

Our everlasting home. 

3 Its fields are ever beautiful, 

Its skies are ever fair. 
Its day is always clear and bright, 

For Christ, its sun, is there. 
O Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Thy light upon us beam ; 
For aU this Uie is but a sleep. 

And all this world a dream 1 

Hiyratms Bonar, D.P., 1841. 

C f\Gt Num. X. 29. " CoTOfi thou with us, 

^ wO oud we will do thee good." 

Samakia. 77,7 7. D. Or LvxEMBusa. 

1 pEOPLB of the living God, 

-•- I have sought the world around. 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace and comfort nowhere found I 
Now to you my spirit turns. 

Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 

O receive me into rest ! 

2 Lonely I no longer roam. 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave; 

Where you dwell shall be my home. 
Where you die shall be my grave ; 

Mine the God whom you adore. 
Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 

Earth can fill my heart no more. 
Every idol I resign. 

3 Tell me not of gain or loss. 

Ease, enjoyment, pomp, and power 
Welcome poverty and cross, 

Shame, reproach, affliction's hour. 
^' Follow Me I " I know the voice ; 

Jesus, Lord, Thy steps I see ; 
Now I take Thy yoke by choice. 

Light Thy burden now to me ! 

James Monigomery, 1819. 

RAO ^^^- ^- ^^- "Now they desire a 
KjKJiy better country.** 

GiLBOA. Ll H. 

1 rilHOTJ vain, deceitftd world, farewell 1 
■*- Thine idle joys no more we love ; 
By faith in brighter worlds we dwell. 

In spirit find our home above. 

2 Jesus, we go with Thee, to taste 
Of joy supreme that never dies I 

Our feet shall press the weary waste. 
Our heart, our home are in the skies. 

3 And oh I while unto heaven's high hill 
The toilsome path of life we tread. 

Around us, loving Father, still 
Thy circling wings of mercy spread. 

4 From day to day, from, hour to hour. 
Oh ! may our rising spirits prove 

The strength of Thine almighty power. 
The sweetness of Thy saving love 1 

Sir Edwwrd Iknny, 1838. 
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(6.) CONPLIOT. 

Q j[ Q 1 Pet. i. 8. " Believing, ye rejoice" 
HAvoriK. 10 10, 11 11. 

1 "DBGONB, unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
•*-' And for my relief will surely appear ; 
By prayer lot mo wrestle, and He will 

perform, [storm. 

With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the 

2 Though dark be my way, since He is my 

guide, 
'T is mine to obey, 'tis His to provide ; 
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures 

all fail, [prevail. 

The word He hath spoken shaU surely 

3 His love in time past forbids me to think 
He '11 leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review. 
Confirms His good pleasure to help me 

quite through. 

4 Determined to save. He watched o'er my 

path [death : 

When, Satan's blind slave, I sported with 
And can He have taught me to trust in 

His name, [to shame? 

And thus far have brought mo to put me 

6 Why should I complain of want or dis- 
tress. 

Temptation or pain ? Ho told me no less ; 

The neirs of salvation, I know from His 
word, [their Lord. 

Through much tribulation must follow 

6 How bitter that cup no heart can conceive. 
Which He drank quite up that sinners 

might live ! [than mine ; 

His way wafi much rougher and darker 
Did Christ, my Lord, suflTer, and shall I 

repine? 

7 Since all that I meet shall work for my 

good. 

The bitter is sweet, the medicine is food ; 

Though painful at present 'twill cease 
before long, 

And then, oh I how pleasant the con- 
queror's song I 

John Newton, 1779. 

e*! Tj 1 Pet. ii. 25. " Te were as sheep 

O X X going astray ; hut are now returned 
vmio the Shepherd.'* 

AcHOB, S. M. Or Acuox followed by Abaux, asS. H. D. 

1 T WAS a wandering sheep, 
J- I did not love the fold; 

I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 

I would not be controlled. 
I was a wayward chQd, 

I did not love my home ; 
I did not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His child ; 
They followed me o'er vale and hill. 
O'er deserts waste and wild 



They found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and faint, and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love 
They saved the wandering one ! 

3 They spoke in tender love. 

They raised my drooping head ; 
They gently closed my bleeding wonnds. 

My fainting soul they fed. 
They washed my guilt away. 

They made me clean and fair ; 
They brought me to my home in peace — 

The long-sought wanderer ! 

4 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

'T was He that loved my soul, 
'T was He that washed me in His blood, 

'T was He that made me whole. 
'T was He that sought the lost. 

That found the wandering sheep, 
'T was He that brought me to the fold, 

'T is He that still doth keep. 

6 I was a wandering sheep, 

I could not be controlled ; 
But now I love the Shepherd's voice, 

I love, I love the fold 1 
I was a wayward child, 

I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love His home 1 

Horatius Bonar, D.D., 1845. 

CIO Ps. ciii. 13. "Like as a father piti- 
kJ JL^ eth his chQdren, so the Lord piti- 
eth them tliatfear Sirni.'* 

SoVTHWKLL or FiuvooiriA. 8. M. 

1 A ND shall I sit alone, 

-^ Oppressed with grief and fear ; 
To God my Father make my moan. 
And He reflise to hear ? 

2 If He my Father be. 

His pity He will show, 
From cruel bondage set me free. 
And inward peace bestow. 

3 If still He silence ke^, 

*T is but my faith to try ; 
He knows and feels, whene'^ I weep. 
And softens every sigh. 

4 Then will I humbly wait. 

Nor once indulge despair ; 
My sins are great, but not so great 
As His compassions are. 

Benjanwa Beddome, 1818. 
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Ps. xlii. 2. 



(( 



My soul Uwrsteth for 
God." 



Adma. C. M. 



1 A S pants the hart for cooling streams, 
-^^ When heated in the chase. 

So pants my soul, O God, for Thee 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

2 For Thee, my God— the hving God— 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
Oh ! when shall I behold Thy ft<ce. 
Thou Majesty Divine? 



CONFLICT. 



sigh to think of happier days, 
When Thou, O Lord, wert nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise. 
And none more blest than I. 

4 Oh ! why art thou cast down, my soul ? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring ! 

Tate and Brady, 1696. 



6 O wondrous lore to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame. 
That grniltrjr sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name. 
6 '* Poor tempest-tossdd soul, be still. 
My promised grace receive : " 
'T is Jesus speaks— I must, I will, 
I can, I do believe ! 

John Newton^ 1779. 
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Isa. Z2CZ. 16. ' " In qmetneaa and in 
confidence shall he yov/r strength." 

Oethszhahx. L. M. 

1 IDE still, my heart ! These anxious cares 
-'-' To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; 
They cast dishonour on the Lord, 

And contradict His gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by His hand thus far. 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want if He provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a Guide ? 

3 When first before His mercy-seat 
Thou didst to Him thine all commit, 
He gave thee warrant, from that hour. 
To trust His wisdom, love, and power. 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And He reftise to hear thy call ? 
And has He not His promise passed. 
That thou shalt overcome at last ? 

6 He who has helped me hitherto 
Will help me all my journey through j 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to His praise. 

6 Though rough and thorny be the road. 
It leads thee home, apace, to God : 
Then count th^ present trials small. 
For heaven will make amends for all ! 
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John Newton, 1779. 

Heb. iv. 16. ** Let vs therefore come 
holdly unto the throne of grace, 
that we may obtain mercy," 

Faxkaixt. C. M. 

1 A PPROAOH, my soul, the mercy-seat 
-^ Where Jesus answerspraver j 
There humbly fall before His feet. 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

with this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely pressed. 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place ! 

That, sheltered near Tliy side, 
I may my fierce accuser 'face. 
And tell him Thou hast died. 
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Pa. rccviii. 16. " In Thee, Lord, 
do I Iwpe." 

HiDoxxxL. L. M. 

1 n.OD of my life, to Thee I caU, 
^^ Aflaicted at Thy feet I f all ; 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where, but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse the mourner's plea ? 
Does not Thy word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 

6 Fair is the lot that 's cast for me ; 
I have an Advocate with Thee : 
They whom the world C€a*es8es most 
Have no such^privilege to boast. 

6 Poor though I am, despised, forgot. 
Yet Grod— my God— forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead ! 

WiUiam Cowper, 1779. 
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Isa. xliv. 21. " Thou shalt not le 
forgotten of Me." 

DwrzatMuxs or Fab&akt. C. M. 

1 O THOU, from whom all goodness flows ! 
^^ I lift my soul to Thee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Grood Lord 1 remember me. 

2 When, on my groaning, burdened heart, 

My sins lie heavily ; 
My pardon speak, new peace impart ; 
In love remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cazmot flee. 
Oh ! give me strength. Lord, as my day : 
For good remember me. 

4 Distressed with pain, disease, and grief. 

This feeble boay see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief: 
Hear and remember me. 

6 If on my face for Thy dear name. 
Shame and reproaches be. 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame. 
If Thou remember me« 



THE BSLnmSB*8 OHASAGTEB. 



6 And oh I when in the hoar of deaitii 
I own Thy jnst decree. 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

Thomas HaweU, 1792. 



518 



Rom. V. 11. " We also joy in God, 
through our Lord Jesus Uhriat.'* 

Hrxir Chavt YI., Sardib. 10 10, 10 10. 

1 T THOUGHT npon my sins, and I was sad, 
•*■ My soul was troubled sore, and filled 

with pain ; 
Bnt then I thought on Jesns, and was 
glad; 
My heavy g^ef was tamed to joy again. 

2 I thought upon the law, the fiery law- 

Holy, and just, and good in its decree ; 
I looked to Jesus, and in Him I saw 
That law falflUed, its ourse endured for 
me. 

3 I thought I saw an angry, frowning Grod, 

Sitting as Judge upon the great white 

throne; 
My soul was overwhelmed; then Jesus 

showed 
His gracious face, and all Hay dread was 

gone. 

4 I saw my sad estate, condemned to die ; 

Then terror seized my heart, and dark 
despair ; 
But when to Calvary I turned my eye, 
I saw the cross, and read forgiveness 
there. 

6 I saw that I was lost, ftir gone astray. 
No hope of safe return there seemed to be ; 
But then I heard that Jesus was the way, 
A new and living way prepared for me. 

6 Then in that way— so free, so safe, so 
sure — 
Sprinkled all o'er with reconcilingr blood. 
Will I abide, and never wander more. 
Walking along in fellowship with God ! 

Horatiits JBotiar, D.D., 1843* 



(7.) BNOOURAGEMBNT. 
Q 1 Q Heb. xii. 2. " Looking unto Jesus, 



» 



Cabsel or SucooTH. 8 7, 8 7, 7 7. 

1 VBS ! He knows the way is dreary, 

-*■ Knows " the weakness of our frame " ; 
Knows that hand and heart are weary- 
He " in all points " felt the same. 
He}is near to help and bless ; 
Be not weary, onward press. 

2 Look to Him, who once was willing 

All His'glorylto resign ; 
That, for thee the law fulfilling, 

All His merit might be thine* 
Strive to follow, day by day. 
Where His footsteps mark tihd way* 
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3 Look to Him— the Lord of glory- 

Tasting death to win thy life ; 
Gazing on that *' wondrous story,*' 

Canst thou falter in the strife ? 
Is it not new life to know 
That the Lord hath loved thee so ? 

4 Look to Him— who ever liveth, 

Interceding for His own ; 
Seek, yea claim, the grace He giveth 

Freely from His priestly throne : 
Will He not thy strength renew. 
With His Spirit's quickening dew f 

5 Look to TTiTn — and faith shall brighten, 

Hope shall soar, and love shaU bum. 
Peace once more ttiy heart shall lighten ; 

Base! He calleth thee : return I 
Be not weary on thy way ; 
Jesus is thy strength and stay ! 

Frances Ridley Havergaly 1867. 
520 ^ These, iii. 18. " Be not weary. 

BALZBrno. 15 15, 15 15. 



1 " "DB not weary,'* toiling Christian, good 

■^ the Master thou dost serve ; 
Let no disappointment move thee, from 

thy service never swerve : 
Sow in hope, nor cease thy sowing ; lack 

not patience, f ait^, or prayer : 
Seedtdme passeth; harvest hasteneth; 

precious sheaves thou then shalt bear. 

2 " Be not weary," prayvng Christian, open 

is thy Father's ear 

To the fervent supplication and the agonis- 
ing prayer ; 

Prayer the Holy Ghost begetteth— be it 
words, or groans, or tears — 

Is the prayer that's always answered; 
banish then thy doubts and fears. 

3 "Be not weary," suffering Christian, 

scourged is each adopted child. 
Else would grow in sad profasion nature's 

fruit, perverse and wild ; 
Chastening 's needfal for the spirit, though 

*t is painful for the flesh ; 
God designs a blessing for thee : let this 

thought thy soul refresh. 

4 "Be not weary," tempted Christian, sin 

can only lure on earth ; 

Faith is tned by sore temptation ; 't is 
the furnace proves its worth ; 

Bounds are set unto the tempter, which 
beyond he cannot go ; 

Battle on, on Grod relying, faith Will over- 
come the foe. 

5 " Be not weary," weeping Christian, tears 

endure but for the night ; 
Joy, deep joy, thy spirit greeting, will 

return with morning light ; 
Every tear thou shedd st is numbered in 

the register above ! 
Heaven is tearless; sweet the prospect— 

sighless, tearless land of love I 
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Part ii. 

1 *' Be not weary," hoping Christian, though 

the vision tarry long ; 

Hope will bring the blessing nearer, 
change thy sorrow into song ; 

Nought shall press thy spirit downwards, 
if thy hopes all brightly shine ; 

Hold thy hope, whate'er thou loosest— liv- 
ing precious hopes are thine I 

2 " Be not weary," trovMed Christian, rest 

remains for thee on high ; 
Dwell upon the untold glory of thy future 

home of ioy : 
There nor sm nor sorrow entereth ; there 

thy soul attuned to praise 
Shall, m strains of heavenly ftUness, songs 

of happy triumph raise. 

3 " Be not weary," loving Christian, in this 

heavenly grace abound ; 
Jesus, well thou knowest^ loved thee, 

though in mad rebellion found ; 
Drink, drink deeply of His Spirit— Jesu's 

love knows great nor small ; 
Nature loves but what is lovely—flfrace em- 

braceth one and all. 

4 Christian, thus in grace unwearied pass 

thy sojourn here below ; 
Spurn lukewarmness, let thy bosom ever 

with true fervour glow I 
Look to Christ, thy bright Exemplar, copy 

Him in all His ways ; 
Let thy life and conversation tell to thy 

Redeemer's praise 1 

AJhert Hidlane, 1861. 
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2 Cor. iv. 1. "As we have received 
mercy, vm faint not," 

YxxsKA. 77,77. 

1 'p AINT not, Christian I though the road 
-^ Leading to thy blest abode 
Darksome be, and dangerous too — 
Christ, thy Guide, will bring thee through. 

2 Faint not. Christian I though in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage ; 
Gird on faith's anointed shield. 
Bear it to the battle-field. 

3 Faint not. Christian ! though the world 
Hath its hostile flag unfurled ; 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast. 
Thou shalt overcome at last. 

4 Faint not. Christian, though within 
There 's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ the Lord is over all. 

He 'U not suffer thee to fall. 

5 Faint not. Christian ! though thy God 
Smite thee with the chastening rod : 
Smite He must with father's care, 
That He may His love declare. 

6 Faint not, Christian I Jesu 's near ; 
Soon in glory He '11 appear : 
Then shall cease thy toll and strife. 
Thou Shalt wear the " orown of life I " 

Collection by George Vieesimus Wigram, 1833. 



522 



Isa. xxxiii. 23. " The Lord is ovr 
King ; He will save us.** 

Vaxmxza. S. M. 

1 rjIVB to the winds thy fears ; 
^^ Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thjjr sighs, and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms. 
He gently clears thy way ; 

Wait thou His time ; so shall the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 He everywhere hath sway, 
And all things serve His might ; 

His every act pure blessing is. 
His path unsullied light. 

4 When He makes bare His arm. 
What shall His work withstand ? 

When He His peo^He's cause defends. 
Who, who shaU stay His hand ? 

5 Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 

With wonder filled, thou then shalt own 
How wise, how strong His hand. 

6 Thou seest our weakness, Lord, 

Our hearts are known to Thee : 
Oh! lift Thou up the sinking hand. 
Confirm the feeble knee ! 

7 Let us, in life and death. 

Thy steadfast truth declare ; 
Proclaiming, with our latest breath. 
Thy love and guardian care I 

P. Qwhardt, 1869 ; John Wesley (tr.), 1789. (a.) 
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2 Tim. i. 12. " lam not ashamed : 
for I hnovD whom I have heiieved" 

OoIdel or Cbasselius. L. H. 

1 TBSUS ! and shall it ever be ? 

*^ A mortal man ashamed of Thee ! 
Ashamed of Thee whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine through endless days. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light Divine ^ 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus I just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon : 
'T is midmght with my soul, tiU He, 
Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus I that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No 1 when I blush, be this my shame^ 
That I no more revere His name. 

6 Ashamed of Jesus 1 yes I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then— nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain : 
And oh ! may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me I 

J. Grigg, 1705; B. Francis, 178" 



TnE*BELIEVEIl'8 CnAKACTER. 
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Heb. xii. 12. *' Lift itp the hands 
vjliich liang down, and the feeble 
knees." 
GosHKK. 7 6, 7 6. 

1 (\ PAINT and feeble hearted ! 

^^ Why thus cast down with fear ? 
Fresh aid shall be imparted, 
Thy God unseen is near. 

2 His eye c^i never slumber. 

He marks thy cruel foes ; 
Observes their strength, their number, 
And all thy weakness knows. 

8 Though heavy clouds of sorrow 
Make dark thy path to-day. 
There may shine forth to-morrow 
Once more a cheering ray. 

4 Doubts, griefs, and foes assailing. 
Conceal heaven's fair abode ; 
Yet now fiaith's power prevailing 
Should stay thy mind on God I 

Charlotte Elliott, 1838. 
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4 Since I on Thee alone depend, 
Oh, guide me to my journey's end ; 
Then bear my soul o^er death's dark wave, 
To realms of joy beyond the grave ! 

Charlotte Elliott, 1839. 
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Exod. xiv. 16. "Speak wnto the 
childr»n of larad, that they go 
forward.** 

Nassau. 7 777,88. 
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Kom. xiii. 11. " Now is our salva- 
tion nearer than when we believed." 

MSiCOMBB. L. M. 

1 'VrOW one day's journey less divides 

■^ Me from tne world whore God resides ; 
If I have walked by faith, in fear, 
A stranger and a pilgrim here : 

2 I *ve one dav less my watch to keep. 
My foes to rear, my falls to weep : 

I 've one day less to see within, 
Conflict, defeat, remorse, and sin. 

3 And oh I reflect, my fainting soul. 
Thou 'rt one«tage nearer to the goal : 
Thou 'rt one stage nearer to the shore 
Where thou wilt grieve for sin no more. 

4 If the sweet presence of thy God 
To-day has cheered and blessed thy road. 
Think what must be that glorious place 
Where He will never hide Hib face. 

5 If thou hast oft been led astray, 
And mournfully review'st the day, 
StUl strive the more that rest to attain 
Where thou wilt never sin again. 

6 If thou hast mourned for friends endeared, 
Whose converse once thy journey cheered ; 
Think that in heaven no cause wiU sever 
The bond which reunites for ever. 

Part ii. 

1 Let every gift by Grod bestowed, 
Each kind refreshment on my road, 
Let every sorrow, hope, and fear, 
Incite my soul to persevere. 

2 And Thou, my only help and guide. 
Than whom I have no friend beside. 
Whose eye beholds me when I fail. 
Whose arm supports when I prevail — 

S Oh, hear me j grant what I implore : 
And if on earth I wake no more, 
Think on my last, my dying prayer ; 
Hear it in heaven, fulfll it there. 



■pORWARD let the people go ;" 
■*^ Israel's God will have it so j 
Though the path be through the sea, 
Israel, what is that to thee ? 
He who bids thee pass the waters 
Wfll be with His sons and daughters. 

2 Deep and wide the sea appears, 
Israel wonders, Israel fears ; 
Yet the word is " forward " still, 
Israel, 't is thy Master's will ; 

Though no way thou canst discover. 
Not one plank to float thee over. 

3 Israel, art thou sorely tried. 
Art thou pressed on every side ? 
Does it seem as if no power 
Could relieve thee in this hour P 

Wherefore a.rt thou thus disheartened ? 
Is the arm that saves thee shortened ? 

Forward go, and thou shalt see 
Wonders wrought, and wrought for thcc; 
Safe thvself on yonder shore. 
Thou shalt see thy foes no more ; 
Thine to see the Saviour's glory. 
Thine to tell the wondrous story ! 

Thomae Kelly, 1815. 
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Ps. cxliii. 9. "I flee unto Thee to 
hide me.'* 

Cabmkl. C. M. 



1 T\EAR Refuge of my weary soul, 
-*-' On Thee when sorrows rise — 

On Thee, when waves of trouble roll— 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To Thee I tell each rising grief. 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feeL 

3 But 1 when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine : 
The springs of comfort seem to fail. 
And all my hopes dechne. 

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee r 

Thou art mine only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

5 Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face ? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

6 No ! still the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayca* : 
O may I ever find access. 
To breathe my sorrows there. 



DECLINE AND BECOYEBY — ^DESIBES APTEB HOLINESS. 



7 Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 
^ere let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend Thy will. 
And wait beneath Thy feet ! 

Anne Steele, 1760. 
(8.) DECLINE AND EECOVERY. 
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Ps. oxix. 26. " Quicken Thou me 
according to Thy word." 

Cabuiel. C. M. 

1 T ONG have we heard the joyftil soimd 
•^ Of Thy salvation. Lord ; 

But still how weak our faith is found. 
And knowledge of Thy word I 

2 Oft we frequent Thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain : 
How small a portion of Thy grace 
Do our false hearts retain ! 

3 How cold and feeble is our love ! 

How negligent our fear I 
How low our hope of joys above I 
How few affections there I 

4 Great God ! Thy sovereign power imptu-t. 

To give Thy word success : 
Write Thy salvation on our heart, 
And make us learn Thy grace. 

6 Show our forgetfal feet the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall never die ! 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Hos. xiv. 7. "They that dwell 
under Hie ehadow shall return." 



Kbht or St. Chktsostom. C. M. 

1 fYH. for a closer walk with God, 
^ A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shiue upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove ! return, 

Sweet Messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

6 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
Ajid worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
Sopurer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

WiUiam Coioper, 1779. 



(9.) DESIRES AFTER HOLINESS. 

CQn Heb. viii. 10. "I wiZl put My 
V/ O v/ laws into their mind." 

CkHMXL. c. H. 

1 T WANT a principle within 
-^ Of jealous, godly fear ; 
A sensibility of sin, 

A pain to feel it near. 

2 I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wandering of my will. 
And quench the kindling fire. 

3 That I from Thee no more may part. 

No more Thy goodness grieve, 
The tender awe, the fleshy heart. 
The tender conscience, give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O Grod, my conscience luake I 
Awake my soul when sin is nigh. 
And keep it still awake. 

5 If to the right or left I stray. 

That moment, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away 
For having grieved Thy love. 

6 Oh, may the least omission pain 

My ever watchful soul. 
And drive me to the blood again. 
Which makes the wounded whole I 

Charles Wesley, 1749. 



C Q f Ps. xlv. 13. " The King's daughter- 
w O X is all glorious within." 

88, 11 & Hykk Chaxt v., Thtatou. 

1 T WANT that adorning Divine 

-^ Thou only, my God, canst bestow ; 
I want in those beautiful garments to 
shine. 
Which distinguish Thy household below. 

2 I want every moment to feel 
That Thy Spirit resides in my heart, 

That His power is present to cleaase and 
tohefd. 
And newness of life to impart. 

3 I want, oh I want to attain 
Some likeness, my Saviour, to Thee ; 

That longed for resemblance once more to 
regaia; 
Thy comeliness put upon me. 

4 I want to be marked for Thine own, 
Thy seal on my forehead to wear j 

To receive that " new name '* on the mystic 
white stone. 
Which none but Thyself can declare. 

5 I want in Thee so to abide, 

As to bring forth some fruit to Thj^ 

praise! 
The branch which Thou prunest, though 

feeble and dried. 
May languish, but never decays. 



THE BELIETBR'S CHAB/LOTEB. 



Part ii. 

1 I want Thine own hand t^nnbind 

Each tie to terrestrial things, — 
Too tenderly cherished, too closely en- 
twined. 
Where my heart too tenaciously clings. 

2 I want by my aspect serene, 

My actions and words, to declare. 
That my treasure is placed in a country 
unseen, — 
That my heart's best affbcUons are there. 

3 I want, as a traveller, to haste 

Straight onward, nor pause on my way, 
Nor forethought, nor anzious oontrivance, 
to waste 
On the tent only pitched for a day. 

4 I want—and this sums up my prayer— 

To glorify Thee till I die ; 
Then calmly to yield up my soul to Thy 
care,— 
And breathe out, in fiEtith, my last sigh! 

J. Qroom*8 LeafietSf 1846. 
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Phil. i. 27. "Let your conversa- 
tion he as it hecometh ths gospel 
of Christ." 

Old Tkk Coxxahdxxvts. L. M. 

1 QO let our lips and lives eapress 
^^ The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all Divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When His salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 The gospel bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessM hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord ; 
And &i& stands leaning on His word t 

Isaac Watt8yD.D., 1709. (o.) 
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John xiv. 2a. "We wiU come 
unto Iwm, and mofce our abode 
tDith him" 

EsDKAELOir. 87,87. D. 

1 T OVE Divine, all love excelling, 

•^ Joy of heaven, to earth come down ; 
Fix in us Thv humble dwelling. 

All Thy feithftd mercies crown : 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion ; 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art x 
Visit us with Thy salvation j 

Enter every waiting heart. 

2 Gome, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
NeTor morS) 3liy temples leave : 



Thee we would be always blessing ; 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Prav, and praise Thee, without ceasing. 

Glory in Thy i>erf ect love. 

8 Finish then Thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see our great salvation 

Perfectly secured in Thee : 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 

Charles Wesley, 174/6. (a.) 



(10.) GBOWTH IN GBAOB. 
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Isa. xxxviii. 16. "In all tkese 
things is the life of my epvrU.** 

HxBicov. L. H. 



1 T ASS[ED the Lord that I might grow 
■*■ In faith, and love, and every grace ; 
Might more of H^« salvation know. 

And seek more earnestly His face. 

2 1 hoped that in some fttvoured hour 

At once He 'd answer my^ request ; 
And, by His love's oonstraming power. 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

3 Instead of this. He made me feel 

The hidden evils of my hearty 
And let the angry powers of heU 
Assault my soul in every part. 



(I 



it* 



Lord, why is this ? " I trembling cried, 
• ' Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death ?" 
T is in this way," the Lord replied, 
" I answer prayer for grace and futh. 

5 " These inward trials I employ. 

From self and pride to set thee tree. 
And break thy .schemes of earthlv jov, 
That thou may'st seek thy all m Me I " 

John Newton, 1774. 
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Isa. Ix. 1. "-Arise, shine." 
KAODAuns CouJKiJi. 866. D. 

1 pHILDREN of light, arise and shine ! 
^ Your birth, your hopes, are all Divine ; 

Your home is in the sties ; 
Oh I then, for heavenly glory bom. 
Look down on all with holy scorn 

That earthly spirits prize. 

2 With Christ, with glory fall in view, 
Oh ! what is all the world to you r 

What is it aJl but loss ? 
Come on, then ; cleave no more to earth. 
Nor wrong your high celestial birth. 

Ye pilgrims of the cross. 

3 The cross is ours ; we bear it now ; 
But did not He beneath it bow. 

And suffer there at last P 
All that we feel can Jesus tell ; 
His gracious soul remembers well 

The Borrows of the past. 



FBA.TSB. 



4 O blessed Lord, wejet shall reign, 
Bedeemed firom sorrow, sin, and pain. 

And walk wiUi Thee in white. 
We snflFer now, but oh I at last 
We *11 bless Thee, Lord, for all the past, 

And own our cross was light ! 

Sir Edward Denny, 1838. 
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Phil. iii. 13. " Beaching forth unto 
those thvnga which are htffore,** 

St. Silas. 6610. D. 

1 TTPWARD and onward, 

V Heavenward and sunward. 
Bases the lark, as he jovoosly sings ; 

With music thrilling. 

All the air filling, 
Bearing a message of praise on his wings. 

2 Like this sweet singer, 
Let us not linger. 

Clinging and cleaving to earth's weary sod ; 

But ui)ward springing. 

Our tribute bringing. 
Strive to draw nearer and nearer to God. 

3 Upward and onward. 
Heavenward and sunward, [on; 

Soars the strong eagle, his flight speeding 
With heart that quails not. 
With eye that Mis not. 

Steadily fixing his gaze on the sun. 

4 So our hearts raising. 
Singing and praising. 

Looking to Jesus, the Sun of the soul ; 

Our strength renewing. 

Our way pursuing, [goal I 

Let us press on till we reach the bright 

Richard Jfosaia, 1864. 

(11.) PRAYER. 

C Q IT Esther vii. 2. " What is thy peU- 
W O f tion ? . . . and it shaU be granted 
thee." 

VntNKA, 77,77. 

1 riOME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
^ Jesus loves to answer prayer j 
He Himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin. 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience &ee from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And without a rival reign. 

5 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end ! 

John Nevoton, 1779. 



538 



Fha. iu. 10. 



" THat I TM/y lenvm 
Him." 



Mkribah or Mam&k. 8 8, 88. 88. 

(\ JESUS, make Thyself to me 
^^ A living, bright reality ; 
More present to faith's vision keen 
Than any outward object seen ; 
More dear, more intimately nigh. 
Than e'en the sweetest earthly tie I 

J. Taylor, Edinbwrghf card, 1860. 
q39 ^®^* ^" 22. "Let U8 draw near.*' 

FBANCOmA. 8. M; 

1 TDEHOLD the throne of grace! 
•'-' The promise calls me near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling flace. 

And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood, 

Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt, 

Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since His own blood for thee He epUt^ 
What else can He withhold ? 

4 B^ond Thy utmost wants 

His love and power can bless ; 
To prajring souls He always grants 
More tiian they can express. 

6 Thine image. Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and Thy love ; 
I ask to serve Thee here below, 
And reign with Thee above. 

6 Teach me to live bv ftiith, 
Conform my will to Thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine ! 

Jbfcn Newton, 1779. 

Q^Q Acts iii. 1. " The hour of prayer.'* 
JmxBMXu, 8 8, 8 4 Or Hvacf Chaitt Y,, Tkyatira. 

1 "M"Y Gk)d ! is any hour so sweet, 

-"•*■ From blush of mom to evening star. 
As that which calls me to Thy feet — 
The houi* of prayer I 

2 Blest be that tranquil hour of mom. 

And blest that hour of solemn eye. 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne. 
The world I leave. 

3 For then a dayspring shines on me. 

Brighter than mom's ethereal glow ; 
And richer dews descend from T^ee 

Than earth can know. 

4 Then is my strengtii by Thee renewed ; 

Then aS-e my sins by Thee fotgivenj 
Then dost Thou cheer my sohtude 

With hopes of heaven. 

6 Words cannot tell what bleat relief 
Here for my every want I find j 
What sU«ngth for warfare, balm for grief; 

What peace of mind. 



THE believer's CHABACTER. 



Hushed is each donbt, gone every fear; 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
And e'en the penitential tear 

Is wiped away. 

7 Oh ! till I reach yon peaceful shore, 
No privilege so dear shtdl be. 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 

In prayer to Thee I 

Charlotte EUiott, 1839. 
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Luke zi. 1. "Lord, teach u^ to 
pray.** 

Faskakt. C. M. 



1 T ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
•" With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near. 

2 We perish if we cease from prayer ; 

Oh, grant us power to pray ; 
And when to meet Thee we prepare. 
Lord, meet us by the way ! 

James Montgomery, 1819. 
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Matt. vii. 7. " Aale, and ye shall 
receive." 

Herhoit or Leipsic. L. M. 

1 "pRAYER was appointed to convey 

■*■ The blessings Grod designs to give : 
Long as they live should Christians pray. 
For only while they pray they live. 

2 And shall we in dead silence lie. 

When Christ stands waiting for our 
prayer ! 
My soul, thou hast a Friend on high ; 
Arise, and try thy interest there. 

3 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress ; 

If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
If guilt deject, if sin distress ; 
The remedy 's before thee : Pray ! 

4 Depend on Christ, thou canst not fail ; 

Make all thy wants and wishes known ; 
Fear not ; His merits must prevail ; 
Ask what thou wilt ; it shall be done I 

Joeeph Hart, 1765. 



4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 
The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice. 
Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, " Behold he prays ! " 

6 The saints in prayer appear as one. 

In word, and deed, and mind ; 
While with the Father and the Bon 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

• 

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus, on the eternal throne, 
For sinners intercedes. 

8 O Thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ! 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ! 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

James Montgomery^ 1819. 
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Ps. Irv. 2. 



" Thou that hearest 
prayer.** 



HsaxoK. L. M. 
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Ps. Ixii. 8. " Pov/r out your heart 
"before Him." 

Frkhch or Evan I. C. M. 

1 IDRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
■*- Uttered, or imexpressed ; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 

The falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the subhmest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 



1 r\ THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 
^ Though all my crimes before Thee lie. 
Behold them not with angry look. 

But blot their memory from Thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin. 
Let Thy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without Thy light. 
Cast out and banished from Thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 Then will I teach the world Thy ways ; 
Simiers shall learn Thy boundless grace 
I '11 lead them to the atoning blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God ! 

Isaac Watts, B.D., 1719. 
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Heb. iv. 16. "The throne of 
grace." 

Hnar Chant VI.. Sakdib. 10 10 10, 4. 

1 rpHERE is a spot of consecrated ground, 
-*- Where brightest hopes and hoUest joys 

are found ; 
'T is named (and Christians love the well- 
known sound) 

The throne of grace. 

2 'T is here a calm retreat is always found ; 
Perpetual sunshine g^ds the sacred 

ground; 
Pure airs and heavenly odours breathe 
around 

The throne of grace. 



FBAYBB. 



3 While on this yantage-grotmd the Ohrifitiaii 

stajids, [mands ; 

His quickened eye a boundless view corn- 
Discovers flEur abodes not made with 

hands — Abodes of peace. 

4 Terrestrial objects, disenchanted there. 
Lose aU their power to dazzle or ensnare; 
One only object then seems worth our care, 

To win the race I 

Part ii. 

1 This is the motmt where Christ's disciples 

see 
The glory of the incarnate Deity ; 
*T is nere they find it good indeed to be, 

And view His face. 

2 A new creation here beg^s to rise : 
Fruits of the Spirit, flowers of paradise, 
Watered from heaven, in AiUand sure sup- 
plies, By streams of grace. 

3 Towards this blest spot the Spirit bends 

His ear, piear ; 

The fervent prayer, the contrite sigh to 
To bid the mourner banish every fear. 

And go in peace. 

4 Here may the comfortless and weary find 
One who can cure the sickness of the mind, 
One who delights the broken heart to 

bind— The Prince of Peace. 

6 Saviour! the sinner's Friend, our hope, 

our all I 
Here teach us humbly at Thy feet to fall ; 
Here on Thy name, with love and faith to 

call For pardoning grace. 

•6 Ne'er let the glory from this spot remove, 
Till numbered with Thy ransomed flock 

above. 

We cease to want, but never cease to love. 

The throne of grace! 

CTiarlotU EUioU, 1839. 



C jl ^ Heb. iv. 16. "Let ^M therefwe 
O^^ come holMy xmto the throne of 
grace.'* 

Ctprvs or Qkthsmmjlxx. L. IL 

1 "WHAT various hindrances we meet 

' " In coming to a mercy-seat ! 
Tet who that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 

draw. 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Bestraining prayer, wo cease to fight j 
Prayer makes the Christian's armour 

bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint npou his knees. 



4t While Moses stood with arms spread wide. 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 
But when through weariness they failed. 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 

6 Have you no words ? Ah ! think again : 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And flU your fellow creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent. 
Your cheerful song would oftener be, 
" Hear what the Lord has done for me ! " 

William Cknoper, 1779. 
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Ps. Ixi. 1. " Hear my cry.' 
Claudia. 6 6, 6 6. 



1 TESU, meek and gentle, 
^ Son of God most high. 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 

Hear Thy children's cry. 

2 Pardon our offtences. 

Loose our captive chains. 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom. 

Fill our hearts with love ; 
Draw us, Holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 

4 Lead us on our journey. 

Be Thyself the way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

6 Jesu, meek and gentle. 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry ! 

Qeorge Bundle Prynne, 1856. 
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Pe. li. 17. **A broken and a con- 
trite heartf God, Thou vsUt not 
despise." 

Chjutib. C. M. 

1 T ORD, when we bend before Thy throne, 
•^ And our confessions pour. 

Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our broken spirits pil^^g see. 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a brightening ray from Thee 
Beam peace upon tiie heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not whoDy Thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 't is goodness still, 
That grants it or denies! 

Joseph Dacre Carlyle, 1805. 



THS BEIJETXR*8 CHAHICIXB. 



(13.) WATCH7ULNBSB. 

54^ Matt, xziri 41. " Watch, and pray. 
Sahos. 77.7S. 

1 "pHRISTIAN! seek not yet repoBe ; *' 

^ Hear thy gnardian angel say, 
" Thou art in the midst of f oes— 

" Watch and pray I 

2 Frinciimlities and i>owerB, 
Mastering their nnaeen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded honrs— 

"Watch and pray ( 

3 Gird thy heavenlr armour on, 
Wear it ever, nisht and day ; 
Amhnahed Ilea the eyil one— 

" Watch and pray ! 

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame. 
Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
All, with one sweet voice, ezolaim — 

"Watch and pray I 

6 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to ob^; 
Hide within thy heart His word— 

" Watch and pray ! 

6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Himg the issue of the day ; 
Pray that help may be sent down— 

" Watch and pray ! 

Charlotte miott, 1839. 
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Luke zii. 37. " Blessed are those 
servants, xohom the Lord, when 
He Cometh, shall Jlnd xoatching." 

MoKAYiA or Abaka. S. H. 



1 "Y^ servants of the Lord, 

■^ Each in his offlce wait. 
Observant of His heavenly word. 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flajne .* 
Gird up your loins ae in His sightj 
For holy is His name. 

3 Watch, 'tis your Lord's command : 

And while we speak He 's near : 
Mark the first signal of His luuid, 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he 

In such a posture found 1 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crowned. 

6 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand ; 
And raise that faithful servant's head 
Amidst the angelic band 1 

PhUip Doddridge, D.D., 1766. 



551 



Prov. viii. 34. " Watching daily." 
Bt. Majit. C. M. 

1 XJOW vain are all things here below! 
-*-*- How fiaJse, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure hath its poison too. 
And eveiy sweet a snare. 



5 The brightest things below the sky 

' Give but a fLattwiag light ; 
We should suspect some danger nigh 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends, 

The x>artners of our blood. 
How they divide our wavering minds 
And leave but half for God I 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 

How strong it strikes the sense I 
The warm anectionB thither move. 
Nor can we call them thence. 

6 Dear Saviour I let Thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command mv heart away 
From aJl created good 1 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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(13.) FASTING. 

Joel ii. 12. 
with aU 
fasting.* 

Hnor Ckajit VL, Sawus. 10 10. 10 10 



" Turn ye enm to Me 
yoiur heart, and voith 



1 IVTAN fell from grace by carnal appetite, 
-"■*■ And forfeited the garden of delight ; 
To fast for us our Second Adam deigns. 
These forty days, and paradise regains. 

2 So Moses fasted, and rec^ved the law ; 
Elias fasted, and God's glory saw ; 
Moses, Elias, joined with Christ our Head« 
Upon the mountain were transfigured. 

O give us grace our appetites to tame. 
To love Thy law, and glorify Thy name ; 
That we may. Lord, with all Thy saints 

and Thee, 
Upon Thy heavenly hill transfigured be. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost be praise ; 
Blest Three in One, to Thee oar hearta we 

raise; 
On wings of prayer and fasting may we 

soar. 
Through Christ to dwell with Thee for 

evermore I 

Bishop Christopher WordeworU^ 186a» 
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(14.) SELF DISCIPLINE. 

1 Kings xvii. 2. " The word of the 
Lord came v/nto him.** 



Adria, C. M. Or Htxh Chamt nL» BacraxA. 

1 T^OT gifts of prophecy can save, 
•^^ Nor courage be our stay ; 
Lord, make us doers of Thy word. 

Oh teach us to obey. 

2 If Ck>d command thee to abstain 

From rojal Bethel's fare. 
Taste not its food, though angel hands 
Should spread a table there. 

3 The obedient seer from Jordan's atreom 

To trickling Cherith fled ; 
Him there the brook, in time of drought. 
And hungiy ravens fed. 



EESiaNATION. 



4 Go to Zidonian Zai^phath, 

To Jezebel's domaiii ; 
Thongh Zidou'B qaeen may seek thy life, 
A widow shall Bnstain. 

5 O widow, fear not, but Grod's seer 

With thy last morsel feed ; 
Who in His prophets gives to Grod 
Shall never snfiTer need. 

6 Thj meal exhaustless is ; to thee 

Kivers of oil shall flow ; 
Obedience is thine ohve yard. 
Faith harvests can bestow. 

7 By faith and by obedience 

God's best rewards are won ; 
Thou dost a prophet feed, and he 
Restores to thee a son. 

8 Thy pious service is approved 

And blessed by love Divine j 
O Zarephath, thy widow's name 
Shall in Christ's gospel shine. 

9 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

For faith and love we pray j 
Thee ever may our voices praise. 
And may our hearts obey ! 

Bishop Christopher Wordsworthf 1862. 
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Luke ix. 23. " Let him deny himself, 
and take up his cross daily.** 

HsRJioK or Leifsic. L. M. 

1 niAKB up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
-■- If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake. 

And humbly, meekly, follow Me. 

2 Take up thy cross ; let not ite weight 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm : 
His strength shall bear ihy spirit up. 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; 

And let not carnal pride rebel : 
T^ Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and heU. 

4 Take up thy cross in Jesu's strength, 

And calmly every danger brave ; 
'T will guide thee to a better home. 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

6 Take up thy cross and follow Christ, 
Nor think tiU death to lay it downj 
For only he, who bears the cross 
On earth, will wear the heavenly crown. 

6 To Thee, great Lord, the One in Three, 
All praise for evermore ascend ; 
O grant us by Thy grace to see 
The life above that knows no end. 

Amen. 

Charles William Everestj 1833. (a.) 

PhiL i. 27. " Let your conversation 
he as it lecometh the gospel of 
Christ.'* 



2 Whene'er the aaigry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
strife. 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes. 
Bright Pattern of the Christian life. 

3 Oh, how benevolent and kind 1 

How mUd ! how ready to forgive 1 
Be this the temper of our mind. 
And these the rules by which we live. 

4 But ah ! how blind, how weak we are ! 

How frail 1 how apt to torn aside ! 
Lord, we depend upon Thy care. 
And afik Thy Spuit for our guide ! 

Anne SteeU, 1760. 
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Luke xxH. 61. " The Lord turned, 
<md looked upon Peter.** 
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Hkbbok. L. M, 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and love P 
-^^ Such let our conversation be ; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicilgr. 



Shxkir JI. or OLDmrBUso. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 TESHS, cast a look on me ; 
" Give me sweet simplicity. 
Make me poor and keep me low. 
Seeking only Thee to know. 

2 Wean6d from my lordly self, 
WeanM from the miser's pelf, 
Wean6d from the scomer's ways. 
Weaned from the lust of praise. 

8 All that feeds my busy pride. 
Cast it evermore aside ; 
Bid my will to Thine submit ; 
Lay me humbly at Thy feet. 

4 Make me like a little child. 
Of my strength and wisdom spoiled, 
Seeing only in Thy light. 
Walking only in Thy might. 

6 Leaning on Thy loving breast, 
Where a weary soul may rest; 
Feeling well the peaoe of God 
Flowing from Thy precious blood I 

6 In this posture let me live, 
And hosannas daily give ; 
In this temper let me die. 
And hosannas ever cry 1 

0. Wesley, 1762 j John Bertidge, 1786. 



(16.) RESIGNATION. 

CCI7 Ps. cvii. 7. *'Heledth»mfoHhh\l 
\JsJ i the right way.** 

Badbh I. 87,87.44.88. 

1 TXTHATE'ER my God ordains is right, 
»▼ Holy His will abideth ; 
I wiU be still whate'er He doth^ 
And follow where He gn^deth. 
He is my God, 
Though dark my road; 
He holds me that I shall not faHl, 
Whereforo to Him, I leave it aU. 



THE BELIEYEB'S CHABACTEB. 



2 Whatever my Grod ordainB is right, 

He never will deceive me : ' 
He leads me by the proper path, 
I know He will not leave me. 
And take content 
What He hath sent : 
His hand can turn mv grief away, 
And patiently I wait Ills day. 

3 Whate'er my God ordains is right, 

Though now this cup in drinking 
May bitter seem to my faint heart, 
I take it all unshrinking : 
Tears pass away 
With dawn of day : 
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart. 
And pain and sorrow shall depart. 

4 Whate'er my God ordains is right, 

Here shall my stand be taken: 
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine. 
Yet am I not forsaken : 
My Father's care 
Is round me there : 
He holds me that I shall not fall. 
And so to Him I leave it all 1 

S. RodHgaat, 1675; C. Wirikworth {tr.), 185S. 
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Matt. xxvi. 42. "Thy wiU be 
done." 
Jezbzkl. 8 8 8, 4 Or Hniir Chaxt VI., Baxdib. 

1 TVTY God, my Father, while I stray, 

•"^ Far from my home, on life's rough 
way, 

teach me from my heart to say, 

" Thy will be done I *' 

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot. 
Let me be still and murmur not ; 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
"Thy will be done 1" 

3 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize — it ne'er was mine : 

1 only yield Thee what was Thine : 

"Thy will be done!" 

4 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to Thee I leave the rest : 

" Thy will be done ! " 

5 Renew my will tram day to day. 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

" Thy will be done 1'* 

6 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
I 'U sing upon a happier shore, 

*' Thy will be done ! " 

Charlotte Elliott, 1836. 



2 Why should I shrink at Thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No ! let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize to Thee ; 

Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wUt vrithhold, from me. 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 
Thou art engaged to grant ; 

What else I want, or think I do, 
'T is better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy gruide my way. 
Shall I resist them both ? 

A poor blind creature of a day. 
And crushed before the moth 1 

6 But ah ! my inward spirit cries. 
Still bind me to Thy sway, 

Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives aU these thoughts away. 

WiiHata Cowper, 1779. 
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Matt. xxvi. 89. "Not as IwiU, 
hut as Thou totlt." 

Chestkr or Farbaht. C. M. 



1 rv LORD, my best desire fulfil, 
^ And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will, 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 
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Lam. iii. 24 " The Lord is my 
portion, saith my soul." 

Bebok or Fak&axt. C M. 

1 TVf Y times of sorrow and of joy, 
-'^"- Great God, are in Thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from Thee, 

And go at Thy command. 

2 If Thou shouldst take them all away. 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by mc. 
They were entirely Thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word. 

Though the whole world were gone. 
But seek enduring happiness 
In Thee, and Thee alone. 

4 What is the world with all its store ? 

'T is but a bitter sweet; 
When I attempt to pluck the rose, 
A pricking thorn I meet. 

5 Here perfect bliss can ne'er be found. 

The honey ' 8 mixed with gall ; 
Midst changing scenes and dying friends. 
Be Thou my All in all I 

JBenjamvn BeddoTne, 1787. (a.) 
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Luke xxii. 42. " Not My wxU, 
hut Thine he done,'* 

Old Nckc Dimiitib. C. M. D. 



1 ANE prayer I have— all prayerd in one, 
^^ When I am wholly Thine ; 
Thy will, my God, Thy will be done. 

And let that will be mine, 
All-wise, all-mighty, and all-good I 

In Thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood. 

Are merciful and iust^ 



PATIENCE. 



2 Is life with many comforts crowned. 

Upheld in peace and health, 
With dear affections twined around f 

Lord, in my time of wealth 
May I remember that to Thee 

Whate'er I have I owe ; 
And back, in gratitude to Thee, 

May aU Thy bounties flow. 

3 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed. 

When used as Udents lent ; 
Those talents only well employed. 

When m Thy service spent. 
And though Thy wisdom takes away. 

Shall I arraign Thy will ? 
No, leb me bless Thy name, and say. 

The Lord is gracious still. 

4 A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 

Of nothing long possest ; 
And all must fail wnen I go home. 

For this is not my rest. 
Is but my name upon ^e roll 

Of Thy redeemed above ? [soul 

Then heart, and mind, and strength, and 

Shall love Thee for Thy love I 

James Montgiymery, 1826. 
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Ps. xxTri. 15. "My times are in Thy 
Mvnd." 
Fkaxoovia. 8. M. 

1 " 1U"Y times are in Thy hand," 

-"J- Their best and fittest place ; 
I would not have them at command 
Without Thy gcdding grace. 

2 " My times," and yet not mine; 

I cannot them ordain ; 
Not one e'er waits from me a sign. 
Nor can I one detain. 

3 "My times," O Lord, are Thine, 

And Thine their oversight : 
Thy wisdom, love, and power combine 
To make them dark or bright. 

4 I know not what shall be. 

When passing times are fled ; 
But all events I leave with Thee, 
And calmly bow my head. 

6 Hence, Lord, in Thee I rest. 
And wait Thy hol;^ will ; 
I lean upon my Saviour's breast. 
Or gladly go on still. 

6 And when my ** times " shall cease. 
And life shall fade away, 
Then bid me. Lord, depart in peace. 
To realms of endless day ! 

Wittiam Henry Haveryal, 1800. 
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Eph. V. 17. ** Und^etanding vohat 
tlie mil of the Lord is.'* 
Lkbahok. 8 6. 8 6, 8 8. 

1 '\7[7ITH quivering heart and trembling 

The word hath passed Thy lips, 
Within the shadow, cold and still. 

Of some fiiir joy's eclipse, 
*' ThywiU be done I " Tl^ God hath heard. 
And He will crown that raith-framed word. 



2 The prayer shall be fulfilled— but how P 

His thoughts are not as thine; 
While thou wouldst only weep and bow. 

He saitn, " Arise and shine I " 
Thy thoughts were all of grief and night. 
But His of boundless joy and light. 

3 Thy Father rei^s supreme above ; 

The glory cf His name 
Is grace and wisdom, truth and love — 

His will must be the same. 
And thou ha&t asked all joy« in one. 
In whispering forth, " Thy will be done." 

4 His will— «ach soul to sanctify 

Redeeming xiight hath won ; 
His will — ^that thou shouldst never die. 

Believing on His Son ; 
His will— that thou through earthly strife 
Shouldst rise to everlasting Ufe. 

5 That one unchanging song of praise 

Should from our heaxts arise ; 
That we should know His wondrous ways. 

Though hidden from the wise ; 
That we, so sinftil and so base. 
Should show the glory of His grace. 

6 His will — to grant the yearning prayer 

For dear ones far away, 
That they His peace and love may share. 

And tread His pleasant way ; 
That in the Father and the Son 
All perfect we may be in one. 

7 His will— the little flock to bring 

Into His royal fold, 
To reign for ever with their King, 

His beauty to behold ; 
Sin's fell dominion crushed for aye. 
Sorrow and sighing fled away. 

8 This thou hast asked! And shall the prayer 

Float upward on a sigh ? 
No song were sweet enough to bear 

Such glad desires on high. 
But Gtod thv Father shall fulfil. 
In thee and for thee, all His will ! 

Frances BidUy Havergalf 1866. 
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( 16.) PATIENCE. 

Ps. Ixii. 6. "Wait thou only upon 
Qod," 

St. Chkysoatoic or FAiutAirr. C. H. 

1 XpATHBR, whate'er of earthly bliss 
-'- Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 

Let this petition rise : 

2 "Give me a calm, a thtmkful heart, 

i^om every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And make me live to Thee. 

3 " Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend : 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end ! * 

Anne Steele, 1760. 

L 



THE believer's CHARACTER. 



C £> C Ps. xxxvii. 7. " Wait patiently 
OOO /or Him." 

Ou> IBtr, B. H . D. Or Swabia, 8. M. 

1 rj.OD doth not bid thee wait, 
^^ To disappoint at laat ; 

A gfolden promise, fair and great, 

In precept-monld is cast. 
Soon shall the morning gild 

The dark horizon rim ; 
Thv heart's desire shall be fUflUed ; 

•'' Wait patiently for Him." 

2 The weary waitine-times 

Are but the mnmed peals, 
Low preluding celestiu chimes 

That hail His chariot-wheeU. 
Tmst Him to tone thy yoloa 

To blend with seraphim ; 
His " Wait " shall issue in ** Rejoice ! " 

•* Wait patiently tor Him." 

3 He doth not bid thee wait, 

Like driftwood on the wave, 
For fickle chance or fizM &te 

To min or to save. 
Thine eyes shall surely see. 

No distant hope or dim. 
The Lord thy God arise for thee : 
Wait patiently for Him I " 

Frances JBidley Havergal, 1868. 



« ' 
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Cant, viii. 6. " Leaning upon her 
Beloved." 

Pk&azoc or Cbim: 77, 77. 



1 T ORD ! a happy child of Thine, 

■^ Patient through the love of Thee, 
In the light, the life Divine, 
lives and walks at liberty. 

2 Leaning on Thy tender care^ 

Thou hast led my soul aright. 
Fervent was my morning prayer, 
Joyful is my song to-mght. 

3 O my Saviour, Guardian true. 

All my life is Thine to keep : 
At Thy feet my work I do. 
In Thine arms I fall asleep I 

Anna L. Waring, 1860. 
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(17.) TRUST. 

2 Sam. xxiiL 6. *' Ordered in aU 
thinge." 

SiLVAKVs. 86,86,86. 



1 pATHER, I know that all my life 
•^ Is portioned out for me, 

And the changes that will surely como 

I do not fear to see ; 
But I ask Thee for a present mind. 

Intent on pleasing Thee. 

2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles 

And wipe titie weeping eyes ; 
And a heart at leisure &om itself, 

To soothe and sympathise. 



3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro'; 

Seeking for some great thing to do. 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am. 
In whatsoe'er estate, 

I have a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate, 
And a work of lowly love to do, 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 

6 So I ask Thee for the daily strength 

To none that ask denied, 
And a mind to blend with outward life. 

While keeping at Thy side ; 
Content to nil a little space, 

If Thou be glorified. 

6 And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With gratefhl love to Thee ; 
More careful, not to serve Thee much. 

But to please Thee perfectly. 

7 There are briers besetting every path. 
That call for patient care ; 

There is a cross in every lot. 
And an earnest need for prayer ; 

But a lowly heart that leans on Thee 
Is happy anywhere. 

8 In a service which Thy will appoints 
There are no bonds for me ; 

For my inmost heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children tree ; 

And a life of self -renouncing love 
Is a life of liberty 1 

Anna L. Waring, 1850. 

Phil. i. 22. " What I shall choov: 
I wot not." 
EvAK L C. M. 

1 T ORD, it belongs not to my care, 
•^ Whether I die or live ; 

To love and serve Thee is my share. 
And this Thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad, 

That I may long obey : 
If short — yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

8 Chiist leads me through no darker rooms 
Than He went through before ; 
He that into God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

4i Come, Lord, when grace hath made mc 
Thy bless6d face to see ; [meet 

For if Thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will Thy glory be ? 

5 Then I shall end my sad complaints. 

And weary, sinful days ; 
And join with the triumphant saints 
That sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small, 

The eye of ftiith is dim ; 
But 't is enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him. 

Richard Basfter, 1681. (a.^ 
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B0n. 



569 Pb.1v.23. " I vna trust in Thee.*' 

CiiAUDlA. 6 6, 6 5. Hbkicab. 6 6, 6 6. D. 

1 TESU8, 1 will trust Thee, trust Thee with 
^ my soul ; [me whole. 
Guilty, lost, and helpless, Thou canst make 
There is none in heaven or on earth like 

Thee: 
Thou hast died for sin}iers— therefore, 
Lord, for me. 

2 Jesns, I may trust Thee, name of matchless 

worth 
Spoken by the ang^l at Thy wondrous 

birth ; [shame, 

Written, and for ever, on Tl^v cross of 
Sinners read and worship, trustuig in that 

name. 

3 Jesus, I must trust Thee, pondering Thy 

ways. 
Full of love and mercy all Thine earthly 

days: [Thy face — 

Sinners gathered round Thee,lepers sought 
None too vile or loathsome for a Saviour's 

grace. 

4 Jesus, I can trust Thee, trust Thy written 

word, [heard. 

Though Thy voice of pity I have never 
When Thy Spirit teacheth, to my taste how 

sweet — 
Only may I hearken, sitting at Thy feet. 

6 Jesus, I do trust Thee, trust without a 

doubt : [out," 

" Whosoever cometh, Thou wilt not oast 

Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy 

blood — 
These my soul's salvation, Thou my 
Saviour Grod I 

Mary Jane IFaZIcer, 1864. 

1 Pet V. 7. " He carethfar you.** 
SmoB. 7 7, 7 7, 7 7. 



4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles. 
Safe tram dangers, free from fears. 
May I live upon Thy smiles 

Till the promised nour appears, 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father's boundless love ! 

John NevcUm, 1779. 



(18.) HOPE. 

5 Y X ^^' ^^' ^' " "^^^ ^''^ ^y hope.** 
BsaoB. C. M. 

1 TtfY God, my everlasting hope, 
■*■"• I live upon Thy truQi ; 

Thy hands have held my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 Still has my life new mercies seen 

Repeated every year j 
Behold my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to Thy care. 

3 Cast me not off when strength declines. 

When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let Thy glory shine. 
Whene'er Thy servant dies. 

4 Then in the history of my age. 

When men review my days. 
They '11 read Thy love m every page. 
In every Hue Thy praise. 

laaao Watte, D.D., 1719. 

572 Rom. XV. 13. "Ahowidinhope.'* 

Ca&fus. 888,4. 
1 TJOPE, Christian soul ; in every stage 

-*-L (\f fViiB fViino oft-pfViW 7-kilorrtmn.arn 



Of this thine earthly pilgrimage 
mly joy thy thong" 
Abound in hope. 



Let heavenly joy thy thoughts engage : 

k.DC 
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1 r^TJIET, Lord, my froward heart, 
\C Mc^e me teachable and mild. 
Upright, simple, free from art, 

Make me as a wean6d child, 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 

2 What Thou shalt to-day provide 

Let me as a chUd receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to Thy wisdom leave : 
'T is enough that Thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear P 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own. 
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone, 
Let me thus with Thee abide. 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 



2 Hope ! though thy lot be want and woe. 
Though hate's rude storms against thee 

blow. 
Thy Saviour's lot was such below : 
Abound in hope. 

3 Hope ! for to all who meekly bear 

His cross. He gives His crown to wear ; 
Abasement here is glory there : 
Abound in hope. 

4 Hope I though thy dear ones round thee die. 
Behold with faith's illumined eye 

Their blissful home beyond the sky : 
Abound in hope. 

5 Hope I for upon that happy shore 
Sorrow and sighing will be o'er. 

And saints shftU meet to part no more : 
Abound in hope. 

6 Hope through the watches of the night; 
Hope till the morrow brin^ the light ; 
Hbpe till thy faith be lost m sighf: 

Abound in hope. 

Benjamin S. Kennedy, D.D., 1867. 



THE BEIi£ETBB*8 CHARACTEB. 
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Rom. xiii.ll. "JTotc is our solvation 
nearer than when toe helieved" 



Htmw Chjutt T., Thtatika. 66, 88. 

1 r)NE sweetly solemn thought 
^^ Comes to me o'er and o'er — 
I am nearer mv home to-day 

Than I ever have been before. 

2 Nearer the great white throne. 

Nearer the crystal sea, 
. Nearer my Fathei''s house. 
Where the many mansions be. 

3 Nearer the bound of life, 

Where we lay our burdens down; 
Nearer leaving the cross, 
Nearer gaining the crown. 

4 But lying darkly between, 

Winding down through the night, 
Is the deep and unknown stream, 
To be crossed ere we reach the light. 

6 Jesus, perfect my trust. 

Strengthen the hand of my faith : 

Let me feel Thee near when I stand 

On the edge of the shore of death ; 

6 Feel Thee near when my feet 
Are slipping over the brink ; 
For it may be I 'm nearer home. 
Nearer now than I think 1 

Phceibe Carey, 1854. 



(19.) FULL ASSURANCE. 
BvAV I. or WiHcmtsTKB. C. M. 

1 OINCE my Redeemer's name is Love, 
^ Why should I doubt His grace ? 
He will not let my soul remove, 

Or start from His embrace. 

2 Guided by Him, with strength Divine 

I gla^y urge my way. 
And more and more my path shall shine 
Unto the perfect day. 

3 I cannot from the fold depart. 

For Jesus is my guide ; 
His law is graven on my heart, 
Nor shall my footsteps slide. 

4 He loved me not for my desert ; 

(I merited His hate ;) 
Nor shall the love a period know. 
Which never knew a date. 

5 By grace a f^e partaker made 

Of His immortal root, 
I know my branch shall never fade. 
Nor cease from yielding fruit. 

6 Glory and grace to them He gives. 

For whom He gave His Son j 
And God must cease from being love. 
Ere He can hate His own ! 

Augustus M. Toplody, 1777. 
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Jnde 24. " AVU to Tceep you from 
falling, and to present you fault- 

BWMSLK. S.M. 



1 rjlO God the only wise, 

-*• Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 His tried almighty love. 

His counsel and His care. 
Preserve us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtfVd snare. 

3 He will present our souls 

Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glor^ of His face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace. 
And make His wonders known. 

6 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belong, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting song I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
See Hymns 721, 723-729, 732, 734. 

(20.) SUPPORT AND COMFORT. 
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Matt. xiv. 27. "It is I; he not 
afraid,** 

BXDFOBI). C. M. 

1 %A/HEN waves of trouble round me swell, 
' ^ My soul is not dismayed : 

I hear a voice I know full well — 
'"TisI; be not afraid." 

2 When black the threatening skies appear. 

And storms my path invade. 
Those accents tranquillise each fear, 
"'TisI; be not afraid." 

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed ; 

Saviour, be near to aid 1 
Whisper, when my frail bark is tosBed, 
" 'T is I ; be not afiraid." 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale. 

Death hides within its shade ; 
Oh say, when flesh and heart shall fail, 
" 'T is I ; be not aftraid ! " 

Charlotte Elliott, 1834. 
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Heb. xii. 10. "Ee,for our profit.*' 

SxiK or Baxabia. 7 7,77. D. 

1 *ri"! IS my happiness below 

-*• Not to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 

Sanctifying every loss ; 
Trials must and will bef&ll ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all — 
This ifi happiness to me. 



SUPPOBT AND COUFOBT. 



2 Gk>d in lerael sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toU; 
These spring up and choke the weeds. 

Which would else o'erspreadthe soil: 
Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new hf e to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to His feet, 

Lay me low and keep me there. 

3 Did I meet no trials here, 

No correction by the way. 
Might I not, with reason, fear 

I should prove a castaway ? 
Others may escape the rod, 

Sunk in earthly vain dehght; 
But the true bom child of God 

Must not, would not, if he might ! 

TFilWam Cowjper, 1779. 
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Ps. zxvii. 9. " Thou hast been my 
help." 



Loxooir Nbw, 



CM. Or Htkk 

Shy&xa. 



Chant III. 



1 r\ GOD, our help in ages past, 
^^ Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home ; . 

2 Beneath the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy siEiints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her &ame. 
Prom everlasting Thou art Gtod, 
To endless years the same. 

4 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Be Thou our guard while life shall last. 
And our eternal home t 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1719. 
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Mark iv. 39. " Peace, he still." 

Hrwsr Chaitt YI., Sa&dis. 888, 8. 

LjiIJjjBCE raged the tempest o'er the deep ; 

-*- Watch did Thine anxious servants keep. 

But Thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep. 

Calm and still. 

" Save, Lord, we perish !'* was their cry, 
** Oh save us in our agony ! " 
Thy word above the storm rose high, 
" Peace, be still ! " 

The wild winds hushed; the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 
The sullen billows cease to leap 
At Thy wiU. | 

So when our life is clouded o'er. 
And storm winds drift us from the shore. 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
" Peace, be still ! " 

Godfrey Thrvng, 1868. 



RQn ^- ^^ !!• " Jrh« God of Jacob 
\JQ\J iaour refuge," 

Old Teit OoitJucsDiasm. L. H. 

1 n.OD is the reftige of His saints, 

^-^ When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold Him present with His aid I 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 

Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world j 
Our fiuth shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud let the troubled ocean roar, 
Li sacred peace our souls abide ; 

While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide I 
Isaac Waits, D.D., 1719. 
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Ps. cvi. 9. "He led them through 
the depths." 

Havovxr or Pbob. 11 11, 11 ii. 

1 pBESS forward and fear not I the billows 
-■- may roll. 

The power of Jesus their rage will control ; 
Though waves rise in anger, their tumults 

shall cease. 
One word of His bidding shall hush them 

to peace. 

2 Press forward and fear not ! though trial 

be near. 
The Lord is our reftige ; whom then shall 

we fear ? 

His staff is our comfort, our safeguard His 

^°^ J rOod 

Then let us be steadfast and trust in our 

3 Press forward and fear not! be strong in 
the Lord, 

The power of His promise, the truth of 
His word ; 

Through sea and through desert our path- 
way may tend. 

But He who hath saved us will save to the 
end. 

4 Then forward and fear not I we '11 speed on 
our way ; 

Why should we e'er shrink from oui- path 

in dismay ? 
We tread but the road which our Leader 

hath trod ; 
Then let us press forward, and trust in 

our Grod! 

J. O. Deck's "Paalmfi and Syrrms," 184/8. 

C QQ • Ps. civ. 34. **My medUation 
sJyj^Ji Him aTuiH be sweet ' ' 

Btak I., or Bedfobd. C. M. 

1 WHEN languor and disease invade 
» T This trembling house of clay, 
'T is sweet to look beyond the cage 
And long to fly away. * 



of 



THB BELlBVBft'B CHABACTSB. 



2 Sweet to look inward and attend 

The whispers of His love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. 

3 Sweet to look back and see my name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward and behold 
Eternal joys my own. 

4 Sweet to reflect how grace Divine 

My sins on JesuB laid } 
Sweet to remember that His blood 
My debt of sufferings paid. 

5 Sweet in His righteousness to stand. 

Which saves from second death ; 
Sweet to experience, day by day, 
His Spirit s quickening breath. 

6 Sweet on His faithftilness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on His covenant of grace 
For aU things to depend. 

7 Sweet in the confidence of faitit 

To trust His firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in His hand, 
And know no will but His. 

8 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 

Thatj when my change shall come. 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
^d waft my spirit home. 

9 There shall my disimprisoned soul 

Behold Him and adore.; 
Be with His likeness satisfied, 
And grieve and sin no more. 

10 If such the sweetness of the stream, 
What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Inmiediately from Thee P 

Augustus M. Toplady, 1778. 

583 Gen.xxii.14. " Jehovah- Jireh." 
Hauovkb. 1010,1111. 

1 m HOUGH troubles assail, and dangers 
J- afiHght, 

Though friends should all fail, and foes all 

unite, 
Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide, 
The Scripture assures us, " The Lord will 

provide." 

2 The birds without bam or storehouse are 

fed; Oread: 

From them let us learn to trust for our 
His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be de- 
nied, [provide." 
So long as 't is written, *• The -Lord will 

3 We may, like the ships, by tempest be 

tossed 
On perilous deeps, but canuot be lost : 
Though Satan enrages the wind and the 

tide, 
The promise engages " The Lord will 

provide.'* 



4 His call we obey, like Abra'm of old ; 
We know not the way, but feAth makes us 

bold; 
For, though we are BtrangerBj we have a 

sure Guide, 
And trust, in all dangers, " The Lord will 

provide." 

6 No strength of our own, no goodness we 

claim ; [name ; 

Our trust is all placed in Jesu's great 

In this, our strong tower, for safety we 

hide ; [provide.'* 

The Lord is our power: "The Lord will 

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in 

view, [through ; 

The word of His grace shall comfort us 

No fearing or doubting, witii Christen our 

side. 
We hope to die shouting, " The Lord will 
provide I " 

John Newton, 1777. 

BXDFomD or FARRAirr. C. M. 

1 r\ HELP us, Lord ! each hour of need 
^ Thy. heavenly succour give ; 

Help us in thought, and word, and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live ! 

2 O help us when our spirits bleed 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us. Lord, the more ! 

3 O help us through the prayer of faith. 

More &:mly to beheve ; 
For still, the more the servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 

4 O help us, Jesus, from on high 1 

We know no help but Thee ; 
O help us 80 to live and die, 
As Thine in heaven to be I 

Dean Henry Hart Milman, D.D., 1827. 

CQC ISam. vii. 12. *' Hitherto hath the 

O O Lord helx>ed us. 

Hebmok. l. M. 

1 rpHUS fax my God hath led me on, 

-L And made His truth and mercy known; 
My hopes and fears alternate rise. 
And comforts mingle with my sighs. 

2 Through this wide wilderness I roam. 
Far distant from my blissful home ; 
Lord, let Thy presence be my stay. 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 

3 Temptations everywhere annoy, 

And sins and snares my peace destroy : 
My earthly joys are from me torn. 
And oft an absent God I mourn. 

4 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road 
Which leads us to the mount of God ? 
Are these the toils Thy people know. 
While in the wilderness below ? 



HUMILITY — LOVE . 



5 'T is even so, Thy faithful love 
Doth thus Thy children's graces prove j 
'T is thas our pride and self must fall. 
That Jesus may be All in all ! 

John Faweettf 1782. 
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Fs. zxz. 5. " Weepi/ng may endure 
in the evening, but singing cometh 
in the morning." [Haxght} 

OoDSBKERa. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TN the evening there is weeping, 

-*■ Lengthening shadows, failii^ sight ; 
SUent darkness, slowly creeping 
Over all things dear and bright. 

2 in the evening there is weeping. 

Lasting all the twilight through ; 
Phantom shadows, never sleeping. 
Wakening slumbers of the true. 

3 In the morning cometh singing, 

Cometh joy and cometh sight. 
When the sun ariseth, bringing 
Healing on his wings of Eght. 

4 In the morning cometh singing. 

Songs that ne'er in silence end. 
Angel minstrels ever bringing 
liaises new with thine to blend. 

5 Are the twilight shadows casting 

Heavy glooms upon th;f heart P 
Soon in radiance everlasting 
Night for ever shall depart. 

6 Art thou weeping, sad and lonely. 

Through the evening of thy days ? 
All thy sighing shaU be only 
Prelude of more perfect praise. 

7 Darkest hour is nearest dawning. 

Solemn herald of the day ; 
Singing cometh in the morning, 
God shall wipe thy tears away 1 

Fraiuies RidHey Bavergal, 1869. 
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(21.) HUMILITY. 

1 Pet. V. 6. ** Be clothed with 
humility.** 

OlBBOHB. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 T ORD, if Thou Thy grace impart, 
-"-^ Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
I shall, as my Master, be 
Cloth6d;with humility. 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child. 
Pleased with'all the Lord provides. 
Weaned f^om all the world besides. 

3 Father, fix my soul on Thee ; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in Thy precious love. 

4 O that all may seek and find 
Every good in Christ combined 
Him let Israel still adore. 

Trust Him, praise Him evermore I 

Charles Wesley^ 1741. 



Phil. ii. 6. " L«t this mind U in 
you vshich was dUo in Civriat 
Jeaus." 

Fabrabt. C. H. 

1 JESUS 1 exalted far on high, 
*' To whom a name is given i 
A name surpassing every name, 

That 's known in earth or heaven. 

2 Jesus I who in the form of God 

Didst equal honour claim ; 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame. 

3 Oh.'mav that mind in us be formed 

Which shone so bright in Thee i 
A humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
Fromlpride and envy firee. 

4 May we to others stoop, and learn 

To emulate Thy love ; 
So shall we bear Thine image here. 
And share Thy throne above I 

Thomas Cottmll, 1812. 

See Hymns 666, 666, 670, 746. 

(22.) LOVE. 

C Q O 1 Oor. xiii. IS. " The greatest of 
O O C7 these is charity,** 

Shxhui^L 777,6. 

1 nRACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
^-^ Taught by Thee, we covet most, 
Of Thy ^B at Pentecost, 

Holy, heavenly love. 

2 Faith, that mountains could remove. 
Tongues of earth or heaven above. 
Knowledge— all things — empty prove. 

Without heavenly love. 

3 Though I as a martyr bleed. 
Give my goods the poor to feed. 
All is vain— if love I need ; 

Therefore, give me love. 

4 Love is kind, and suffers long ; 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong j 
Love than death itself more strong *, 

Therefore, give us love. 

6 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day ; 
Love will ever with us stay ; 
Therefore, give us love. 

6 Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 

Love in heaven will shine more bright; 
Therefore, give us love. 

7 Faith and hope and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
But the greatest of the three. 

And the best, is love. 

8 From the overshadowing 

Of Thy gold and silver wing. 
Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
Holy, heavenly love 1 
Bishov Christopher Wordsworth, IB'' 
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John xxi. 16. " Tea, Xord; Thou 
hruywest that I love Thee.** 

BB80B. c. M. 

1 YiO not I love Thee, O my Lord ? 
•^ Behold my heart and see ; 
And tnm each earthly idol out 

That dares to rival Thee. 

2 Do not I love Thee from my soul ? 

Then let me nothing love : 

Dead be my heart to every joy, 

When Jesus cannot move. 

3 Is not Thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 

4 Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock 

I would disdain to feed? 
Hast Thou a foe, before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead ? 

6 Would not my ardent spirit vie 
With angels round the throne. 
To execute Thy sacred will, 
And make Thy glory known ? 

6 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honour of Thy name, 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp the immortal flame ? 

7 Thou know'st I love Thee, dearest Lord ; 

But oh ! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love Thee more ! 

Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1755. 

591 Bph.v.2. "WaOcvnlove.** 
KxDBOir. 886. T>. 

1 "IVTAY we Thy precepts. Lord, fulfll, 
-"■*- To do on earth our Father's will 

As angels do above ; 
To walk in Christ, the living Way, 
With all Thy children, and obey 

The law of Christian love. 

2 Spirit of life, of love and peace, 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase. 

Thy gracious help supply ; 
To every soul the blessing give. 
In Christian fellowship to live ; 

In joyfal hope to die ! 

Edu}ard Oaler, 1836. 
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John XV. 12. "Love one another, 
as I have loved you.** 

Pathos or BmcoK. 77, 77. 



1 " T ITTLE children, dwell in love 

■Li New begotten from above ; 
Ye by this your birth may know. 
That ye dwell in love below. 

2 " Grod your Father reigns on high, 
Unbeheld by mortal eye ; 

Him ye see not ; love Him then 
in His types, your fellow men. 



3 " Not in semblance nor in word. 
But in holy thoughts unheard 
And in very truth and de^, 

Share their joy, and help their need." 

4 Thus the saint whom Jesus loved 
Spoke in word, in action proved : 
Lord, maj Thy disciples be 
Like to him, and like to Thee ! 

Deem Henry Alford, D.D., 1841. 

593 JohnxxilS. "LovestthouMe?** 
LiTXKiiBUBCi or SHXim II. 77, 77. 

1 'rn IS a point I long to know — 

-*- Oft it causes anxious thought — 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I His, or am I not ? 

2 Could my heart so hard remain. 

Prayer a task and burden prove. 
Every trifle give me pain, 
If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

3 When I tnm mine ey^es within. 

All is dark, and vain, and wild ! 
Filled with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

4 If I pray, or hear, or read. 

Sin is mixed with all I do : 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you ? 

6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I gfrieve for what I feel. 
If I did not love at all ? 

6 Could I joy His saints to meet. 

Choose the ways I once abhorred. 
Find, at times, the promise sweet. 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

7 Lord, decide the doubtful case ! 

Thou who art Thy people's Sun, 
Shine upon Thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begrun. 

8 Let me love Thee more and more. 

If I love at all, I prav : 
If I have not loved before. 
Help me to begin to-day I 

John Neviton, 1779. 

594 IJolmiv. 7. '^LoveieofQod.'* 

St. Akh. C. H. 

1 TTAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
-■-*• Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train. 

And strengthens all the rest. 

2 EjQOwledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

3 *T is love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move ; — -'_ 
The devils know and tremble too ; 
Bat Satan cannot love. 



ALMBQIYINa — PRAISE. 



4 This ia the grace that lives and sings 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'T is this shall stnke onr joyfal strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss ! 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1707. 
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John xiii. 16. " I have given you 
an example.'* 

Pbaottx. 85, 80. 

1 rpHOTT who on that wondrous journey 
■*- Sett'st Thy face to die, 

By Thy holy meek example 
Teach us Charity I 

2 Thou who that dread cup of suffering 

Didst not put from Thee, 
O most Loving of the loving. 
Give us Charity 1 

3 Thou who reignest, bright in glory, 

On Grod's throne on high, 
O that we may share Thy triumph, 
Grant us Charity ! 

4 Send us Faith, that trusts Thy promise; 

Hope, with upward eye ; 
But more blest than both, and greater. 
Bend us Charity I 

Dean Henry Alford, D.D., 1867. 



2 Give to the Lord thy heart ! 

Its morning fragrance and its noontide 

might. 
And evening dews— all that thou hast 

and art. 
Are but the Lord's by purchase and by 

right. 

3 Give to the Lord thy heart ! 

Bring a whole offering, worthless though 

it be; 
The love which took thy cross, and bore 

its smart. 
Paid the full price, oh! ransomed one, 

for thee 1 

Jane Crewdeon, 1800. 
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1 John iii. 14. " We know thai vee 
have passed from death unto lifef 
hecauee we love the brethren.'* 

Bf. HaRHUUI or VAYLASJi. C. M. 

1 fyTEL God is love ; and all His saints 
^^ His image bear below : 

The heart, with love to Grod inspired. 
With love to man will glow. 

2 O may we love each other. Lord, 

As we are loved of Thee : 
For none are truly bom of God 
Who hve in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 

Our hopes and fears the same. 
The cords of love our hearts should bind. 
The law of love inflame. 

4 Bo shaU the vain contentious world 

Our peacefhl lives approve. 
And wondering say, as they of old, 
" Bee how these Christians love I " 

Thomas Cotteriat 1819. 



2 Cor. V. 14. '• The love of Christ 
constraineth us." 

Fabkakt or Catthkus. C. M. 



1 XiOUNTAIN of good ! to own Thy love 
J- Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render. Lord, to Thee, 

When all the worlds are Thine? 

2 But Thou hast needy brethren here. 

Partakers of Thy grace, 
Whose humble names Thou wilt confess 
Before Thy Father's face. 

3 In their sad accents of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard. 
In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed. 
And visited and cheered. 

4 Thy face, with reverence and with love. 

We in Thy poor would see, 
For while we minister to them. 
We do it, Lord, to Thee ! 

Philip Doddrid«7e, D.D., 1766. (a.) 
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(23.) ALMSGIVING. 

1 Chron. xxix. 2. " Now I have 
prepared with all my mi^Tit." 

Htmv Chant V., THTATiaA. 610, 1010. 

rUVE to the Lord thy heart I 
VX Bring joyflilly the silver and the 
gold: 
The rich are they who keep not back a part ; 
The glad, the flail, are tiiose who ne'er 
withhold. 
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(24.) PRAISE. 

Mark zi. 10. " Hosanna in the 
highest." 

Badjdt I. 88.88,47. 

1 TTOSANNA to the hving Lord I 

•'-'■ Hosanna to the Incarnate Word I 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing ! 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest. 

2 Hosanna, Lord, Thine angels cry : 
Hosanna, Lord, Thy saints reply : 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and Uving swell the sound ; 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest. 

3 O Saviour, with protecting care. 
Be with us in Thy house of prayer. 
Assembled in Thy sacred name. 
While we Thy parting promise claim : 

Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the highest. 

4 But chiefest in our cleansM breast. 
Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest. 
And make our secret soul to be 

A temple pure, and worthy Thee I 
Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the highe'^' 



THB BELIEVEB'S CHABACTEB. 



6 So in the last and dreadftal day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise i^ain : 
Hosanna, Lord 1 Hosanna in the highest. 

Bishop HebWf 1811. 
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Rev. V. 13. " Worthy is the Lamb 
that icos alain." 

Br. Paul. 87,887,77,77. 

1 " WORTHY of all adoration 

~^ Is the Lamb that once was slain/' 
Cry, in raptured exultation, 
His redeemed firom every nation ; 

Angel mvriads join the strain ; 
Sounding from their sinless strings 
Glory to the King of kings : 
Harming with their harps of gold. 
Praise which never can be told. 

2 Hallelujahs full and swelling 

Rise around His throne of might. 
All our highest laud excelling. 
Holy and Immortal, dwelling 

In the unapproach^d light. 
He is worthy to receive 
All that heaven and earth can give. 
Blessing, honour, glory, migh^ 
All are His by glorious right. 

3 As the sound of many waters 

Let the fhll Amen arise 1 
Hallblujah I Ceasing never, 
Sounding through the great For Ever, 

Linking all its harmonies ; 
Through eternities of bliss. 
Lord, our rapture shall be this ; 
And our endless life shall be 
One Ambh' of praise to Thbb I 

Frances BidUy Havergal, 1867. 
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Fs. xcv. 1. " come, let us sin^i 
wnto the Lord.** 

CsnALos or Edev. C. M. 

1 riOME, let us join our cheerful songs 
^ With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus ** ; 
** Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
•' For He was slain for us.^* 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power Divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

4 Let an that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high. 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

6 The whole creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 



£>/\Q Fs. el. 6. "Let everything that 
UXJA hath breath praise the Lord.** 

Ou> HtnrDRXDTK. L. M. 

1 pROM all that dwell below the skies 
-'- Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word : 

Thv praise shall sound from shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more I 

Isaac Watts, D.B., 1719. 

Fs. Izix. 16. " The multttitde o/ 
Thy t«nder mercies." 

Oakliblk or LoitDOK Nsw. C. M. 

1 "pOR mercies countless as the sands, 
■*■ Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer's hands. 

My soul, what canst thou give ? 

2 Alas ! from such a heart as mine 
What can I bring TTim forth ? 

My best is stained and dyed with sin ; 
My all is nothing worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment I '11 make 
For all He has bestowed ; 

Salvation's sacred cup I *11 take. 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best return for one like me. 
So wretched and so poor. 

Is from His gifts to draw a plea. 
And ask Him stUl for more. 

6 I cannot serve Him as I ought; 
No works have I to boast ; 
Yet would I glory in the thought. 
That I should owe Him most ! 

John Newton, 1779. 
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Fs. cxlv. 11. 
of the g 
and talk of Thy power.** 

MAODAI.EirB COLUUIB. 886. D, 



" They shall epeafc 
of Thy kingdom. 



1 "DEGIN, my soul, the exalted lay ; 

-'-' Let each enraptured thought obey ! 

And praise the Almighty's name : 
Lo ! heaven, and earth, and sea, and skies. 
In one melodious concert rise. 

To swell the inspiring theme. 

2 Ye angels, catch the thrilling sound ; 
While all the adoring thrones around 

His boundless mercy sing : 
Let every listening saint above 
Wake all the tuneful soul of love. 

And touch the sweetest string^. 

3 Join, ye loud spheres, the vocal choir; 
Thou glorious orb of liquid fire. 

The mighty chorus aid : 
Soon as grey evening gilds the plain. 
Thou, moon, protract the melting atrain. 

And praise Him in the shade. 



PBAIBE. 



4 Whatever a 'blooming world oontaliiSi 
That wings the air or decks the plains. 

United praise bestow : 
Ye tempests, sound His awful name ; 
And widely roar vour lond acolaim, 

Ye BweUing deeps below. 

5 Let man, by nobler passions swayed. 
The feelmg heart, the judging head 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread His tremendous name around, 
Till heaven's broad arch rings back the 
sound, 

The general hurst of joy 1 

John OgUvie, 1776, 
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Ps. czlix. 1. " Bing unto the Lord 
a neto song." 

Weixs or CaASSBUus. L. H. 



1 ATOW to the Lord a noble song I 

•^^ Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue j 

Hosanna to the eternal name. 

And all His boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesu's face, 
The brightest image of His grace } 
God, in the person of His Son, 

Has all His mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God, 
And Thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolliug star. 

4 But in His looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of Thine hands ; 
The gracious beaming of His eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the sides. 

5 Grace ! 't is a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesu's name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the grotmd 1 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Ps. xlvili. 14. "This Ood ia our 
God for euer ond ever.'*, 

" NuK Daitket Aixk Qort." 67, 67, 666ft 



1 "\rOW thank we all our God, 

^ With heart, and hands, and voices ; 

Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom His world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother's arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
Aad still is ours to day. 

2 may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us ; 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us : 
And help us in His g^ace. 

And g^de uJs when peiplexed : 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 



3 All praise and thanks to Gh>d 
The Father now be given. 

The Son, and Him who reigna 
With Them in highest heaven : 
The one eternal Gtod 

Whom heaven and earth adore j 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore ! 

M.artin Uinckart, 1586 — 1640 ; 
C. Winhworth {tr.), 1858. 

\J\J i Lordt to receive glory." 

ZiASAiM. 87, 87, 47. 

1 QJLORY, glory everlasting 

^^ Be to Him who bore the cross I 
Who redeemed our souls, by tasting 

Death, tine death deserved by us { 
Spread His glory. 

Who redeemed His people thus. 

2 His is lovCj 't is love Abounded, 

Without measure, without end ; 
Human thought is here confoimded, 
'T is too vast to comprehend : 

Praise the Saviour ! 
Magnify the sinner's Friend. 

3 While we hear the wondrous story 

Of the Saviour's cross and shame. 
Sing we " Everlasting glory 
Be to God, and to the Lamb " : 

Saints and angels. 
Give ye glory to His name ! 

ThoTnae KeUy, 1809. 

^rkO Bph. i. 6. " To the pi-awe of the 
\J\JG glory of Hie grace.** 

ESDKAZLOV. 87.87. D. 

1 rjOME, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
^ Tune my heart to sing Thy grace. 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung by flaming hosts above : 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 

While I sing redeeming Love. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 

Hither by Thine help I 'm come ; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of Godj 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious blood. 

3 Oh 1 to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I 'm constrained to be I 
Let that grace now, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee I 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here 's nry heart, oh, take and seal it 

Seal it from Thy courts above I 
Attrihuted to Robert Robinson, 1758 ; a^ "' 

Seltna, Counter of Eimtvngdon, 1" 



THE BELIEYEB'S CHABACTEB. 
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Fb. IzviL S. "Let aU the people 
praise Thee.** 



SiHOH or Batibbox. 77, 77. 77. 

1 rj-OD of mercy, God of grace, 

^^ Show the brightness of Thy face ; 
Shine upon ns, Saviour, shine. 
Fill Thy church with light Divine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth's remotest end^ 

2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by au that live adored ; 

Let the nations shout and sing 
Glci-y to their Saviour King; 
At Thy feet their tribute pay. 
And Thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord, 
Earth shall then her fruits afford, ^ 
God to man His blessing give, 

Man to Grod devoted live ; 
All below, and, all above. 
One in joy and light and love 1 

Henry Francis Lyte, 1834. 
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Ps. ciii. 22. "EUss the Lord 
all His worleSf in all pUices of His 
dominion.*' 

PnoAH or LtTBBcoc. 77, 77. 

1 pRAISE the Lord, His glories show, 
•^ Saints within His courts below. 
Angels round His throne above. 
All that see and share His love. 

2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth. 
Tell His wonders, sing His worth : 
Age to age, and shore to shore, 
Praise TfiTn, praise Him, evermore. 

3 Praise the Lord, His mercies trace ! 
Praise His providence and grace. 
All that He for man hath done, 
AU He sends us through His Son : 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts. 
In the concert bear your parts ; 
All that breathe, your Lord adore. 
Praise Him ! praise Him, evermore ! 

Henry Francis Lyte, 1834, 



8 To God the Spirit's name 
immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating power 
MaAces the dead sinner live ; 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy Divine. 

4 AlmighW God, to Thee 

Be endless honours done; 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One ! 
Where reason fails with all her powers. 
There faith prevails, and love adores ! 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Rom. xvi. 27. ** To Qod only wise, 

he glory through Jesibs Christ, for 

ever.** 

HizPEH. 6 6 66, 88. 



love. 



WE give immortal praise 
To God the Father's 1( 
For all our comforts here 
And better hopes above ; 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sius that man had done. 

To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too. 
Who bought us with His blood 

From everlasting woe ; 
And now He lives, and now He reigfns, 

sees the fruit of all His pains. 



Ps. ciii. 1. " Bless the Lord, O my 
soul.** 

Zamxaim. 87,87,47. 

1 IDRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven; 
-■- To ffis feet thy tribute bring ! 
Bansomed, healed, restored, forgiven. 

Who like me His praise should fting p 

Praise Him ! praise Him 1 
Praise the everlasting Sang ! 

2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress ! 
Praise Him stUl the same for ever. 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless I 

Praise BJm ! praise Him, 
Glorious in His faithfulness ! 

3 Father-like, He tends and spares us. 

Well our feeble frame He oiows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Bescues us from all our foes. 
Praise Him ! praise Him, 
Widely as His mercy flows I 

4 Frail as summer's flower we flourish ; 

Blows the wind, and it is gone : 
But while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on. 
Praise Him ! praise Him I 
Praise the High Eternal One ! 

6 Angels, help us to adore- Him ; 
Ye behola Him face to face : 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him ; 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise Him ! praise Him I 
Praise with us the God of grace I 

Henry Francis Lyte, 1834. 

1 O Ps. Izxxiz. 1. " I will molee knoicn 
VJ X O Thy faithfulness.'* 

CULBACH or BiTNAH. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 "PRAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore 
■^ Him; 

Praise ^m, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
Praise Him all ye stars of light. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord I for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise rail : 
God hath made His saints victorious 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 



PRAISE. 



4 Praifle the Grod of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high. His x>ower proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnif j His name I 

John Kempihome, 1810. 



614 Ps.cxlix. 1. "Praise ye the Lord." 

BiKKVX. 1110,1110. 

1 pRAISE ye Jehovah 1 praise the Lord 
•*- most Holy, 

Who cheers the contrite, girds with 

stren^h the weak : 
Praise Hmi who will, with glory, crown 

the lowly. 
And, with salvation, beautify the meek. 

2 Praise ye the Lord, for all His loving- 

kindness, 
And all the tender mercies He hath 

shown ; 
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and 

blindness. 
And calls us sons, and takes us for His 

own. 

3 Praise ye Jehovah! Source of all our 

blessing : 
Before WlS gifts earth's richest boons 

are dim; 
Besting in Him, His peace and joy pos 

sessing. 
All things are ours, for we have all in 

Him. 

4 Praise ye the Father ! God the Lord who 

^ave us, 
With fan and perfect love. His only Son ; 
Praise ve the Son who died Himself to save 
us! 
Praise ye the Spirit ! praise ihe Three 
in One I 

M. C. a, 1838. 



f>1 e Ps. cl. 1. "PraxM God in Hi» 

Okkak or Ckuuxittb. L. M. 

1 r\ PRAISE the Lord in that blest place, 
^^ From whence His goodness lai^ely 

flows! 
Praise Him in heaven, where He His Ikce 
Unveiled in perfect glory shows 1 

2 Praise Him for all the mighty acts 
Which He on our behalf has done ! 
His kindness this return exacts. 

With which our praise should equal run. 

3 Let all that vital breath enjoy. 
The breath He does to them afford 
In just returns of praise employ : 
Let every creature praise the Lord I 

Tate and Brad/y, 1696. 
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Dan. iv. 34, 36. " I praised and 
honoured Him that . . . doeth 
according to Hie icill.'* 

Mamrk 88,88,8a 

1 pRAISE ye the Lord, the eternal ITing, 
■^ Who reigns by right, and rules by 

love; * 
Let all the saints His glory sing, 
The saints below and saints above. 
To Him that lives, but once was slain. 
Be honour, power, and praise. Amen. 

2 Praise Him who sits upon His throne, 

His throne of glory and of grace ; 
O'er heaven and earth He reigns alone. 
Unlimited by time or place. 

To Him that lives, etc. 

3 No hand against His will can rise, 

No heart against His love can stand ; 
No place is secret from His eyes. 
Not heaven, nor hell, nor sea, nor land. 
To Him that lives, etc. 

4 What He desires to do is done : 

The awful mandate of His will. 
That moves the universe alone. 
Can make the universe stand still. 

To Him that lives, etc. 

6 His smile is heaven. His frown is hell. 
His dreadful vengeance breaks His foes ; 
His favour is the living well, 
From which complete salvation flows. 
To Him that lives, etc. 

Joseph Sfwavn, 1782. 
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Bev. i. 6, 6. " Unto Eim that loved 
tts, and washed vs from our sins, 
he glory and dominion for 



*t 



ever. 
Mamke. 88,88,88. 



1 IDRAISE your Redeemer, praise His 
■*■ name, 

Ye saints who live upon His grace ; 
Praise Him whose love remains the same. 

Through every change of time and place. 
Praise ye the Lord, the Saviour praise, 
Hosanna to the God of grace. 

2 Praise Him who came from heaven to 

brin^ 
Glad tidings of salvation down ; 
Praise Him, for you have cause to sing. 
Who hope for an immortal crown. 

Praise ye the Lord, etc. 

3 Praise Him who loved you on the cross, 

Praise Him who loves you on His throne. 
Praise Him who turns to gain your loss. 
And makes your crosses prove your 
crown. 

Praise ye the Lord, etc. 

4 Praise Him who loved you long before 

The wheels of time began to move ; 
Whose love, when time shall be no more. 
Will still be everlasting love. 

Praise ye the Lord, etc. 

Joseph Swain, 17P' 
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pg. cxxx. 7. 



tion." 



Fatm oa or Pnov. 7 7, 7 7. 



1 ATOW begin the heavenly theme, 
-^^ Sing alond in Jesu's name ! 
Ye, who Hia salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeemrd^ love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's t&ce. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming lore. 

8 Mourning souls, diy up your tears. 
Banish aU your guilty fears ! 
See your curse and guilt remove. 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

4 Ye alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves to death and sin. 
Now fbom bliss no longer rove ; 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 

|> Welcome all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome to His sacred rest. 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 When His Spirit leads us home. 
When we to His glory come. 
We shall all the fulness prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love I 

Mart/in Modon'f Collection, 1768. 

Ps. cvi. a. " Who don show forth 
€iJX Sis praise ? " 

Waldkok. L. M. 

1 (\H. I render thanks to God above, 
^ The Fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can His mighiT' deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless f 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford : 
When Thou retum'st to set them free, 
l£t Thy salvation visit me. 

4 Oh 1 may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in ftill prosperity I 
That I the y^Tfal choir may join. 

And count Thy people's triumph mine ! 

TaU and Brady, 1696. 



3 Rejoice in His almighty name. 
Alone to be adored; 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy 
That humbly seek the Lord 1 

Tate and Brady, 1696. 
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Ps. ov. 3. " Glory ye in EU holy 
Name." 

VomSOBAM. 0. M. 

1 r\ BENDER thanks and bless the Lord, 
^-^ Invoke His sacred name. 
Acquaint the nations with His deeds, 

His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to His praise in lofty hymns, 

His wondrous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 



Ps. cviii. 1. "My heart is fixed ; I 
vnXl sing and give praise.** 

Bristol or Edbv. C. M. 

1 f\ GOD, my heart is ftdly bent 
^^ To magfnify Thy name; 

My tongnie with cheerfal songs of praise 
Shall celebrate Thy fame. 

2 To all the listening tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing Thy praise 
That round about us dwell : 

3 Because Thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heaven tatmscends ; 
And far beyond the aspiring clouds 
Thy fbithftil truth extends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry f^me ; 
And let the world with one consent 
Confess Thy glorious name I 

Tate and Brady, 1696. 
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Ps. cvii. 21. " Oh thai men toould 
praise the Lord for Hie goodness.** 

ZoHXUBTH. 8 7, 8 7, 8 8 7. 

1 OING praise to God who reigns above, 
^ The God of all creation. 
The God of power, the Grod of love. 

The God of our salvation ; 
With healing balm my soul He fills, 
And every faithless murmur stills : 

To God all praise and glory. 

3 The angel-host, O King of kings. 

Thy praise for ever telling, 
In eartn and sky all living things 

Beneath Thy shadow dwelling. 
Adore the wisdom which could span, 
And power which formed creation s plan : 

To Grod all praise and glory. 

3 What Grod's almighty power hath made 
His gracious mercy iceepeth ; 
By morning glow or evening shade 
His watchful eye ne'er sleepeth : 
Within the kingdom of His might, 
Lo ! all is just and all is right ; 
To God all praise and glory I 

Partii. 

1 The Lord is never far away; 

But, through all grief distressing. 
An ever present help and stay. 

Our peace and joy and blessing : 
As with a mother's tender hand 
He leads His own. His chosen band : 

To God all praise and glory. 



P9AIBE. 



2 When every earthly hope has flown 

rrom Borrow's sons and daughters, 
Onr Father from His heavenly throne 

Beholds the troubled waters j 
And at His word the storm is stayed 
Which made His children's hearts afraid: 

To God all praise and glory. 

3 Thns all my toilsome way along 

I sing aloud Thy praises, 
That men may hear the grateflil song 

My voice unwearied raises ; 
Be joyftil in the Lord, my heart ; 
Both soul and body, bear your part : 

To Gk)d all praise and glory I 

JoTiawn Jacob ScMtz, 1673 ; F. E. Cox (tr.), 1841. 

^ O Q Ps, cxlix. 6. "Let the saints . . . siiig 
Q^O aloud." ^ 

" Enj' pxarx BxEa ibt ohbkb Qott." 87, 8f, 0966, 7. 

1 "DEJOICE to-day with one accord, 
-'-*' Sing out with exultation j 
Betioice and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of oiB name : 
For He is God alone, 
Who hath His mercy shown j 

Let all His saints adore tTitp i 

2 When in distress to Him we cried. 

He heard our sad complaining ; 
Oh ! trust in Him, whatever betide. 

His love is all-sustaining ; 
Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shall say, 
" O praise our God alway '*: 

Let all His saints adore Hun I 

3 Retioice to-day with one accord. 

Sing out with exultation j 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of 1^ name : 
For He is God alone. 
Who hath His mercy shown ! 

Let all His saints adore TTim i 

Rev. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart, 1800. 



4 For why ? the Lord our God Is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure I 

William Kethe, 1662. 
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Ps. c. 2. "Serve fhe Lord with 
gladness." 

Ou> Hditdrkdth, l. M. 

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell, 

-*-*■ Sing to the Lord with cheerftil voice ; 
Him serve with mirth. His praise fbrth 
tell; 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make t 
We are His flock, He doth us feed j 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 enter then His ^ates with praise. 

Approach with joy His courts unto : 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 



625 



Ps. 0. 4. "Enter into Hia courts 

vnth praise." 
Old Huxsrkdth. L. M. 

1 WITH one consent let all the earth 

' ' To God their cheerftil voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 

2 Convinced that He is God alone, 

From whom botti we and all proceed ; 
We, whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 

3 O enter then His temple gate. 

Thence to His courts devoutly press ; 
And still vour grateful hymns repeat. 
And still His name with praises bless. 

4 For He *B the Lord, supremely good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure 1 

Tate and Brady, 1696. 

ROfi ^^^ xxxviii. 7. "The morning 
KJSIXJ Mtars sang together, and all the 
sons of Qod shouted for joy" 
PuKua. 77,77. 

1 CfONGS of praise the angels sang, 
*^ Heaven with Hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When He spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom : 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shsOl hail their birth. 

4 And shall maai alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No I the church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

6 Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rqjoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ ! 
James Montgoraery, 1819. 

^OT ^QV. XV. 3. "The song of the 
\J^ i Lamh." 

▲vair. 8. M. 

1 A WAKE, and sing the song 
•^^ Of Moses and the Lamb } 
Tuue every heart, and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 
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2 Sing of His dying love. 

Sing of His rising power ; 
Sing how He intercedes above 
For all whose sins He bore. 

3 Sing till we feel onr hearts 

Ascending with onr tongues ; 
Sing till the love of sin departs. 
And grace inspires onr songs. 

4 Soon shall we hear Him say, 

" Ye blessed children come " ; 
Soon will He call ns hence away, 
To onr eternal home. 

5 There shall onr joy be full. 

And love a warmer flame. 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb 1 

# TMMi Watts, D.D., 1709 ; 

TTtlltam Hammond, 1746. 
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Bev. xix. 1. " Salvation^ and 
glory, and Tumour, and power, 
unto the Lord our God." 
BiroK. 1010. U 11. 

1 VE servants of God, your Master pro- 

-*• claim, 

And publish abroad His wonderAil name ; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious and reigns over 
all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh, His presence we have ; 
The great congregation His triumph shall 

sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to Grod, who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their faces, and worship the 

Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give Him His right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom and 

might ; 
All honour and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite 

love! 

Charles WesUy, 1744. 
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Ps. cxxrvi. 1. "His mercy en- 
durethfor ever.** 

LuBXCX. 77,77. 

1 T ET us, with a gladsome mind, 
■^ Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithAil, ever sure. 

2 Let us sound His name abroad. 
For of gods He is the God ; 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 He, with all commanding might. 
Filled the new made world with light : 
For His mercies shaJl endure. 

Ever faithfkil, ever sure. 



4 All things living He doth feed ; 
His fhll hand supplies their neied : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever fidthftil, ever sure. 

6 He His chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithflil, ever sure. 

6 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

7 Let us then, with gladsome mind. 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever fbithfal, ever sure I 

JoTin MUton, 1623. 

R Q ft ^^- **• ^* " ^ '^^ vraiee Thee, O 
wOV/ Lord, voith my vahoU heart,** 

YOBK or OliOCCEHTXR. C. M. 

1 rpo celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 
-'- I will my heart prepare ; 

To all the listening world Thy works. 
Thy wondrous works declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to Thy name, O Thou Most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 

3 All those who have His goodness proved 
Will in His truth confide ; 

Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on His help relied. 

4 His suSbring saints, when most distressed. 

He ne'er forgets to aid ; 
Their expectations shall be crowned. 
Though for a time delayed. 

6 Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord 
From Zion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God I 

Tate and Brady, 1096. 

^ 1 Ps. cxxxvii. 3. " Sing ue one of the 
w O X e(mgs of Zion.** 

AiULUr or BvAV. C. M. 

1 CING them, my children, sing them still, 
*^ Those sweet and holy songs I 

Oh ! let the psalms of Zion's hill 
Be heard from youthful tongues. 

2 Oh I sing them at the cheerftd dawn. 

The rising mom to cheer ; 
And sing them round the evening hearth, 
When fires are blazing clear. 

3 Sing them when Sabbath schools are met, 

And your young voices raise 
Their Sabbath evening melodies. 
To their Bedeemer's praise. 

4 So shall each unforgotten word, 

When distant far you roam, 
Call back your hearts which once it 
stirred. 
To childhood's blessM home ! 

Horattits JBonar, D.D., 1844. 
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^ O O Ps. xxviii. 7. *' TTitTi my song vcill 
O O ^ I pra{«0 Him." 

Oou>BACH or OosKEir. 7 6, 7 6. 

1 a ING to the Uttle Children, 

*^ And they will Usten well } . / 
Sing grand and holy mosio. 
For they can feel its spell. 

2 Sing at the cottage bedside ; 

They have no music there. 
And the voice of praise is silent, 
After the voice of prayer. 

3 Sing of the gentle Saviour 

In the simplest hymns you know. 
And the pain-dimmed eye wiU brighten 
As the soothing verses flow. 

4 When you long to bear the Message 

Home to some troubled breast. 
Then sing with loving fervour, 
" Oome unto Me, and rest.'* 

5 Sing when His mighty mercies 

And marvellous love you feel. 
And the deep joy of gratitude 
Springs freshly as you kneel. 

6 Sing on in gratefal gladness ! 

S^joice in this good thing 
Which the Lord thy Grod hath given thee : 
The happy power to sing I 

Frances Bidiey Havergal, 1887. 



6 Oh ! let thy life be given. 
Thy years for Him be spent 

World-fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent. 

Bring thou thy worthless all : 

Follow thy Saviour's caUI 

Frances Ridley Hanergal, 1859. 
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2 Tim. ii. 3. " Endure 7uirdn«M, as 
a good soldier of Jesus Christ." 

Bphron. C. M. 
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(26.) ZEAL. 

1 Sam. xii. 24. " Consider Tioto great 
things He hath done for you. ' ' 

Baca. 6 6 6 6, 6 6. 



1 T GAVE my life for thee, 

■■■ My precious blood I shed 
That thou might' st ransomed be. 
And quickened from the dead. 
I gave My life for thee : 
Vni&t hast thou given for Me ? 

2 I spent long years for thee. 

In weariner.s and woe. 
That an eternity 

Of joy thou mightest know. 
I spent long years for thee : 
Hast thou spent one for Me ? 

3 My Father's home c^ light, 

My rainbow-circled tbtrone, 
I left, for earthly night. 

For wanderings sad and lone, 
I left it all for thee : 
Hast thou left aught for Me ? 

4 I suffered much for thee, 

More than thy tongue may tell 
Of bitterest agony 

To rescue thee from hell. 
I suffered much for thee : 
What canst thou bear for Me ? 

6 And I have brought to thee, 
Down from My home above. 
Salvation full and free. 

My pardon and My love. 
Great ^fts I brought to thee : 
What hast thou brpught to Me ? 



1 A BE we the soldiers of the cross, 
■^ The followers of the Lamb? 
And shall we fear to own His cause. 

Or blush to speak His name ? 

2 Now we must fight, if we would reign ; 

Increase our courage, Lord ; 
We 'U bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 

3 Thv saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they're slain ; 
They see the triumph from afior. 
And shall with Jesus reign. 

4 When that illustiiious day shall rise. 

And all Thine armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be Thine I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1721. 
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Phil. iii. 14. " I press Uncard the 
mark." 

Qabxb. 7 6, 7 C, 7 7, 7 0. 



1 "piSE, my soul, and stretch thy wii^, 
•^ Thy better portion trace ; 

Bise from transitory things. 
Towards heaven thy native place I 

Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 

Bise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above ! 

2 Bivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So my soul, derived from God, 

Pants to view His glorious face. 
Upward tends to His abode, 

To rest in His embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn. 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon your Saviour will return 

Triimiphant in the skies I 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given. 
All your sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven I 

Robert Ssagrave, 1742. 

K 
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Dent, xxxii. 12. "The Lord 
alone did lead Him." 

Khpkakioh. 87, 87. D. 

1 "piSB, my soul, thy Grod directs thee ; 
•" Stranger hands no more impede ; 
Pass then on ; His hand protects thee, 

Strength iixa,t has the captive freed. 
Is the mldemess before thee, 

Desert lands where drought abides ? 
Heavenly springs shall there restore thee, 

Fresh firom God's exhaustless tides. 

2 Light Divine surrounds thy going, 

God Himself shall mark thy way ; 
Secret blessings richly flowing, 

Lead to everlasting day. 
Li the desert God will teach thee 

What tiie God that thou hast found. 
Patient, gracious, powerftil, holy, 

All His grace shall there abound. 

3 On to Canaan's rest still wending. 

E'en thy wants and woes shall bring 
Suited grace, from high descending ; 

Thou Shalt taste of mercy's spring. 
Though thy way be long and dreary, 

Eagle-strength He'll still renew : 
Garments fresh and feet unweary 

Tell how God hath brought thee through. 

4 When to Canaan's long loved dwelling 

Love Divine thy fooC shall bring, 
There with shouts of triumph swellings 

Zion's songs in rest to sing — 
There no stranger-God shall meet thee. 

Stranger thou in courts above. 
He who to His rest shall greet thee 

Greets thee with a well-known love 1 

J. N. Darby, 1837. 

Heb. xii. 1. "XetuB nm.'* 
losA or Besok. C. M. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
■^ And press with vigour on ; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an mimortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 *T is God's all-animating voice 

Tk&t calls thee from on high ; 
*Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have I my race begun j 
And crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
I '11 lay my honours down ! 

Philip Doddridge, D.D.y 1765. 

/^QQ Eph. vi. 11. "Put an the whole 

000 armour of God.** 
Nabehza. S. M. 

1 qOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
^ And put your armour on. 

Strong in the strength which Grod supplies 
Through His eternal Son : 



2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power ; 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts. 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in His great might, 
With all His strength endued j 

But take, to arm you fbr the fight^ 
The panoply of God. 

4 To keep your armour bright. 
Attend with constant care. 

Still walking in your Captain's Bigrht, 
And watching unto prayer. 

6 In fellowship alone, 

To God with faith draw near : 
Approach His courts, besiege His tiiroxie 
With all the power of prayer : 

6 From strength to strength go on. 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray. 
Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day I 

Charles Weeleyi 1749. 
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iohn ix. 4. "I mtiat tooric the 
works of Him Guxb sent Me, while 
it is doy." 

BuuuEir. 87, 87. 
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1 Q HALL this life of nunc be wasted ? 
^ Shall this vineyard lie untilled ? 
Shall true joy pass by untasted. 

And this som remain unfilled ? . 

2 Shall the God-given hours be scattered. 

Like the leaves upon the plain ? 

Shall the blossoms die unwatered 

By the drops of heavenly rain ? 

3 Shall this heart still spend its treasures 

On the things that fade and die ? 
Shall it court the hollow pleasures 
Of bewildering vanity r 

4 No, I was not bom to trifle 

Life away in dreams or sin t 
No, I must not, dare not stifle 
Longings such as these within I 

5 Swiftly moving, upward, onward. 

Let my soul m faith be borne. 
Calmly gazing — skyward, sunward. 
Let my eye unshrinking turn! 

6 Where the cross, God's love revealing. 

Sets the fettered spirit free ; 
Where it sheds its wondrous healing. 
There, my soul, thy rest shall be. 

7 Then no longer, idly dreaming. 

Shall I fling my years away ; 
But each precious hour redeeming. 
Wait for the eternal day 1 

Horatius JBonar, D.D., 1857. 
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2Tim. li.3. "A good soldier or 
Jews Christ** 

Pathos or Pibok. 7 7, 7 7. 



1 r\FT in sorrow, off in woe, 
^ Onward, Christians, onward go 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened by the Bread of Life. 



COUBAOB. 



2 Onward, Ghristiajis, onward go ; 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Faint not! much doth jet remain ; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

3 Shrink not, Christians ! will ye yield ? 
Will ye qait the battle-field ? 

Will ye nee in danger's hour P 
Know ye not yonr Captain's power ? 

4 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armoor clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 

5 Let not sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

6 Onward then to glory move ; 

More than conquerors ye shall prove j 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go 1 

H, KirU WhiU, 1806 j F. F. Maitland, 1827. 



e^Al Gha. 11. 20. "I live bv the faith of 
\jrtX the Son of Ood,'* 

Hyxv CbaxtTI., SAKblA. 1010, 10 10. 

1 rpEACH me to live ! 't is easier fkr to die— 
Grently and silently to pass away — 






8 Teaoh me to live I— with kindly words for 

all — [gloom ; 

Wearing no cold, repulsive brow of 

Waiting, with cheerftd patience, till Thy 

call [home ! 

Summons my spirit to her heavenly 

Dublin Leaflet, 1800. 
See Hymns 76&-773, and 070. 
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On earth s long night to close the heavy 

©ye. 

And waken in the realms of glorious day. 

2 Teach me that harder lesson— how to live, 

To serve Thee in the darkest paths of 

life! [give. 

Arm me for conflict now — fresh vigour 

And make me more than conqueror in 
the strife. 

3 Teach me to live !— Thy purpose to ftdfll : 

Bright for Thy glory let my taper shine ! 

Each day renew, remould my stubborn 

will : Ytwine. 

Closer round Thee my heart's affections 

4 Teach me to live for self and sin no more ; 

But use the time remaining to me yet. 
Not mine own pleasure seeking as before — 
Wasting no precious hours in vain regret. 

6 Teach me to live ! no idler let me be, 

But in Thy service hand and heart em- 
ploy; 
Prepared to do Thy bidding cheerfully— 
Be this my highest and my holiest joy. 

6 Teach me to live !— my daily cross to bear ; 

Nor murmur though I bend beneath its 

load. 
Onlv be with me ; let me feel Thee near : 
Thy smile sheds gladness on the darkest 

road. 

7 Teaoh me to live I— and find my life in 

Thee— [away; 

Looking from earth and earthly things 
Let me not fiEilter, but untiringly 
Press on; and gain new strength and 

power eaoh day. 



(26.) COURAGE. 

Ps. Ixxl. 16. "I iciK go in the 
strength of the Lord Qod." 

AqvuJL 9 998,8 8 88. 

1 T WILL go in the strength of the Lord, 
-*- In the path He hath marked for my feet: 
I wUl follow the light of His word, 

Nor shrink from the dangers I meet. 
His presence my steps shall attend ; 

His frUness my wants shall supply j 
On Him, till mv journey shall end. 

My hope shall securely rely. 

2 I will go in the strength of the Lord 
To the work He appoints me to do ; 

In the joy which His smile shall aflEbrd, 
My soul shall her vigour renew. 

His wisdom will guard me from harm, 
His power my sufficiency prove : 

I trust His omnipotent arm ; 
I rest in His covenant love. 

3 I will go in the strength of the Lord 

To each conflict which faith may require ; 
And His grace, as my shield and reward. 

My courage and zeal shall inspire. 
If He give the word of command 

To meet and encounter the foe. 
With sling and with stone in my hand, 

In the strength of the Lord I will go I 
Chmeh Missionary Qleaner, January, 1861. 
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Josh. i. 9. " Be strong and of a 
good courage.** 

1 "yOTJR harps, ye trembling saints, 

-^ Down fr>om the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of Love Divine, 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come. 
Shall quench the spark Diviao. 

4 The people of His choice 

He will not cast away ; 
Yet do not always here expect • 
On Tabor's mount to stay. 

6 When we in darkness walk 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our Ood, 
And rest upon His name. 



THE BELIXTEB*S CHABilCTEB. 



6 Soon shall onr donbts and fears 

Subside at His control ; 
His loyxnf;r*kindnes8 shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

7 Wait till the shadows flee ; 

Wait thy appointed hour, 
Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul 
Reveals His sovereign power. 

6 Tarry His leisure then. 

Although He seem to stay, 
A moment's intercourse with Him 
Thy grief will overpay. 

9 Blest is the man, O Grod, 

That stays himself on Thee ! 
Who waits for Thy salvation. Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see ! 

Aiigustua M. Topladyy 1772. 
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And Heaven supplies them too I 

The Lord, who never fiEunt^ ' 

Is greater than the foe. 
And He is with His saints : 
Thus armed, they venture to the fight ; | 
Thus armed, they put their foes to flight 

5 And, when the conflict 's past, 
On yonder x)eaoeftil shore 
They shall re^iose at last. 
And see their foes no more ; 
The iiniits of victory enjoy. 
And never more their arms employ! 

Thimas KeUy, 1809. 



1 Tim. vi. 12. ** Fight the good 
fight of faith." 

St. Sous. 56 65,6665. 

1 'DREAST the wave, Christian, when it is 
•^ strongest ; [longest ; 
Watch for day, Christian, when the night 's 
Onward, and onward still, be thine en- 
deavour ; 

The rest that remaineth will be for ever. 

2 Fight the fight. Christian — Jesus is o'er 

thee ; [thee : 

Run the race. Christian— heaven is before 
He who hath promisM faltereth never j 
The love of eternity flows on for ever. 

3 Lift the eye, Christian, just as it closeth ; 
Raise the heart. Christian, ere it reposeth ; 
Thee from the love of Chnst nothing shall 

sever ; [for ever ! 

Mount when thy work is done — praise Him 

Joseph Stammers, 1830. 
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Eph. vi. 10. "Be strong in the 
Lord:' 

MoRiAH. 6 6 6 6, 8 8. 

HARK, 't is a martial sound I 
To arms, ye saints, to arms ! 
Your foes are gathering round. 
And peace has lost its charms : 
Prepare the helmet, sword, and shield ; 
The trumpet calls you to the field. 

No common foes appear 

To dare you to the fight, 
But such as own no fear 
And glory in their might : 
The powers of darkness are at hand ; 
Resist, or bow to their command. 

An arm of flesh must fail 
In such a strife as this ; 
He only can prevail 
Whose arm immortal is : 
'T is Heaven itself the strength must yield. 
And weapona fit for such a field. 



Heb. zii. 11. *' Neverthdeas, after- 
ward." 

FKAincroRT. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 "IVpOW, the sowing and the weeping, 
-^~ Working hard and waiting long ; 
Afterward the golden reaping. 

Harvest home and grateftil song. 

2 Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing ; 

Scattered blossom, bleeding shoot I 
AfterwEU*d, the plenteous bearing 
Of the Master's pleasant f^niit. 

3 Now, the plunge, the briny burden. 

Blind famt gropings in the sea ; 
Afterward, the pearly guerdon 
That shflkll make the diver free. 

4 Now, the long and toilsome duty 

Stone by stone to carve and bring; 
Afterward, the perfect beauty 
Of the palace of the King. 

5 Now, the tuning and the tension, 

Wailiag minors, discord strong; 
Afterward, the grand ascension 
Of the Alleluia song. 

6 Now, the spirit conflict-riven. 

Wounded heart, unequal strife ; 
Afterward, the triumph given. 
And the victor's crown of life. 

7 Now, the training, strange and lowly. 

Unexplained and tedious now ; 
Afterward, the service holy. 
And the Master's " Enter thou ! " 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1870. 

(27.) PEACE. 

647 ^®*' ^^^^' ^' " ^<»/«ct peace." 
K£VT or EvAK I. C. M. 

1 A MIND at "perfect peace "with God! 
-*^ Oh ! what a word is this I 

A sinner reconciled through blood — 
This, this indeed is peace. 

2 By nature and by practice fiur — 

How very far from God I 
Yet now by grace brought nigh to Him, 
Through faith in Jesu's blood. 

3 So nigh, so very nigh to God, 

I cannot nearer be ; 
For in the person of His Son 
I am as near as He. 
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PEACE. 



4 So dear, so very dearto Grod, 

More dear I cannot be ; 
The loVe wherewith He loves His Son, 
Such is His love for me. 

5 Why should I ever careful be. 

Since such a Grod is mine ? 
He watches o'er me night and day. 
And tells me, " Mine is thine I " 

Catesby Paget, 1866. 



^ A^ Q John xiv. 27. " Peace I leave with 
\J^XO yoUf My peace I give unto you.** 

EiuarE. 1110,1110. 

1 piHILD of My love ; ere from the cross 
^ uplifted, 

The heavens receive Me to My kingly 

throne, 
My peace I leave thee— not as earth be- 

stoweth 
Her fading gifts, I give unto Mine own. 

2 Child of My purchase ! heir of fadeless 

glory, 
In tribulation great thou shalt be tried ; 
Yet in My peace, which passeth under- 

standmg. 
Thy steadfast soul for ever shall abide. 

3 My peace I give thee— though to thy dim 

vision 

The narrow path in darkness fade away ; 

Strengthen thy flaltenng faith, the mom 

s^ll show thee [way. 

My bleeding footprints on the rugged 

4 Peace shall be thine — ^though bitter memo- 

ries thronging. 
Of countless sins, across thy spirit roll, 
Although the accuser of the holy brethren 
With darkest doubts assail thy weary 
soul. 

5 Peace, in the lonely hours of weary wait- 

ing, [grey ; 

In valley twilight, cold, and sad, and 
Behold the mountain tops already rosy 
With the bright flush of the long looked- 

fordayl 

6 Peace, in the day when death's cold waters 

swellinfT 
Around thy feet thy trembling soul 

affright ; 
The Hand that in the wilderness hath led 

thee [hght. 

By the right way shall guide thee into 

7 Peace, when the strange new sound of 

angel hymnings 

Breaks in wild music on thy wonder- 
ing ear ; 
Peace, when thy human soul, unclothed 
and lonely, 

Before My throne in judgment shall 
appear. 



8 Peace perfected, when from the din of 

battle [in : 

The everlasting doors shall close thee 

When thou sh^t know, upon My throne 

beside Me, [sin I 

Yictorious calm, freedom from strife and 

Isabella I. Bird, 1860. 
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John xvi. 27. " The Father Sim- 
self loveth you." 

Hyxn Chaht vm. Laodicba. Or Enuors. 
10 10.1010,1012. 

1 "DE atill, my soul, Jehovah loveth thee ! 
-*-' Fret not, nor murmur at thy weary 

lot; [to be, 

Though dark and lone thy journey seems 

Be sure that thou art ne'er by Him forgot. 

He ever loves ; then trust Him, trust Him 

still ; [will. 

Let all thy care be this— the doing of His 

2 Thy hand in His, like fondest, happiest 

child, [thence ; 

Place thou, nor draw it for a moment 

Walk thou with Him, a Father reconciled. 

Till in His own good time He calls thee 

hence. 

Walk with Wm now ; so shall thy way be 

bright, 
And all thy soul be filled with His most 
glorious light. 

3 Take courage, faint not, though the foe be 

strong, 
Christ is thy strength ! He fighteth on 
thy side ; 
Swift be thy race ; remember 'tis not long, 
The goal is near; the prize He will 
provide. 
And then from earthly toil thou restest 
ever ; [never. 

Never again to toil, or fight, or fear— Oh ! 

4 He comes, with His reward; 't is just at 

hand ; [throne ; 

He comes in glory to His promised 
My soul, rejoice! ere long thy feet shall 
stand * 

Within the city of the Blessed One. 
Thy perils past, thy heritage secure. 
Thy tears all wiped away, thy joy for ever 
sure! 

Horatius Bonar, D.D., 1867. 

C /^ Ps. xvi. 11. " In Thy presence is 
^sJ\J fulness of joy ; at Thy right fcand 

there are pleasures for evermore.** 

ZAAiTAiat or Iddmea. 8 7, 8 7. 4 7. 

1 "OAITHFUL pilgrim, homeward wending, 
-*^ Toward the city sure and fair j 
Hopeful pilgrim, heavenward tending, 

Kaowest thou what awaits thee there ? 

Joy in fulness. 
Pleasures bright for evermore. 



THE BELIBYXJl'S CHABACTEB. 



2 Here— the fierceness of temptation, 

Frequent tears for frequent sin. 
Strife of secret tribulation : 
But when once thou 'rt entered in, 

Joy in fulness, 
Pleasures bright for evermore. 

3 Here — the broken voice of weeping 

For thine own or others' care : 
Wave of stormy sorrow sweeping , 

O'er thy troubled heart : but there, 

Joy in fulness, 
Pleasures bright for evermore. 

4 Here — ^the shade of death^s dark portal. 

Widowed grief and orphan cries, 
Dust to dust, as vile and mortal : 
But when thou hast gained the prize, 

Joy in fulness. 
Pleasures bright for evermore. 

5 Keep my soul, O loving Saviour, 

From the world and Satan's snare ; 
Guard me by Thy gracious favour : 
Make me meet with Thee to share 

Joy in fulness, 
Pleasures bright for evermore ! 

Ebenezer Hewlett, 1860. 
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Mark vl. 81. " Come ye yourselves 
a/parV* 

KxsT or EvAH I. C. M. 

1 "pAR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
•*• From strife and tumult flBu* ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 

His most successftil war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With x>rayer and praise agree. 
And seem by Thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul. 

And ^^race her mean abode. 
Oh I with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She communes with her God I 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays. 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

6 Author and Guardian of my life ; 
Sweet Source of light Divine ; 
And, all harmonious names in one, 
My Saviour ! Thou art mine 1 

6 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 
A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through tbe realms above 
When time sh^ be no more I 

Wittiam Covoper, 1779. 
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Col. i. 13. " He haih translated us 
into the kingdom ofHia dear Son.** 

CM. 



Edsk or NomvoHAic. 

1 TTAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
■*-^ And saved by grace alone : 
Walking in all His ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 



J 2 The church triumphant in Thy love> 
Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing we Lamb in hymns above. 
And we in hjnnns below. 

3 Thee in Thy glorious realms they praise. 
And bow before Thy throne ; 

We in the kingdom of Thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 
From thence our spirits rise ; 

And he that in Thy statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the skies I 

Charles Weeley, 1746. 

^ C Q Phil. iv. 4. "B^joUe in the Lord 
V^V/O alvoays." 

HoBAH or Pakah. 1211, UU. 

1 pEJOICE in the Lord ! there ia light in 
J-*' the dwelling. 

And peace in the spirit, where Christ is 
the Guest ; 
And surely the chorus might always be 
swelling 
Around the glad threshold which Jesus 
has blessed. 

2 Bejoice in the Lord I He will scatter the 
sadness 

That broods o'er the sanctified home of 

His friends : 
And days as tney pass will be radiant 

with gladness, 
Where prayer from the flunily altar 

ascends. 

3 Bejoice in the Lord I The fresh flowerets 
are springing 

In fragrance and beauty to gladden thy 
way : [ing— 

The Father of mercies His largess is fling- 
New tokens of love for each newly bom 
day. 

4 Bejoice in the Lord ! He is tenderly leading 

Sach step that His wisdom requires thee 
to take ; 
And He will supply all the strength thou 
art needing, 
Who loveth for ever and will not forsake. 

6 Bejoice in the Lord I There is joy for thee 
ever, 
If thou in thv lifetime belongest to Him ; 
A bond— all of love— which no change can 
e'er sever, 
A sun o'er thy head which no storm- 
cloud can dim. 

6 Bejoice in the Lord 1 He awaits thee in 
heaven, 
With myriads who make His light service 
their choice ; 
And shortly the robe and the crown will 
be given 
To thee! Then, believer, oh I always 
rejoice ! 

Marianne Famingham Seam, 1860. 
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Ps. xci 4. " Under His voings shalt 
thou triwt." 

IDUXXA. 8 7,87,47, 

1 TT APPY they who trust in Jesus, 
-■-^ Sweet their portion is and sure : 
Wben the foe on others seizes. 

He will keep His own secure j 

Happy people ! 
Happy, though despised and poor. 

2 Te whom God has saved from error. 

Ye ** who know the joyful sound," 
Fear ye not the nightly terror ; 
Arms of mercy close you round : 

Dread no evil ; 
Grod will all your foes confound. 

3 Since His love and mercy found you. 

Ye are precious in Hi9 sight ; 
Thousands now may fall around you. 
Thousands more be put to flight ; 

But His presence 
Keeps yqu safe, by day and night. 

4» liO I your Saviour never slumbers, 
Ever watchful is His care j 
Though ye cannot boast of numbers. 
In His strength secure ye are ; 

Sweet their portion, 
Who our Saviour's kindness share. 

6 As a bird beneath her feathers 
Guards the objects of her care, 
So the Lord His children gathers. 
Spreads His wings and hides them there ; 

Thus protected. 
All their foes they boldly dare I 

Thomas XeUy, 1806. 



/> C C Bom. XV. 13. *'Joy and peace in 

WnroHWT3tK or St. Avr. O. M. 

1 TOY is a fruit that will not grow 
^ In nature's barren soil ; 

All we can boast, till Christ we know. 
Is vanity and toil. 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 

And made His glories Known, 
There firuits of heavenly ioy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 

A sense of pardoning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the veil. 

To know that God is mine. 
Are springs of joy that never fail — 
Unspeakable, Divine I 

6 These are the joys which satisfy 
And sanctify the mind ; 
Which make the spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind I 

John Newix>n, 1779. 
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Deut. 



zzziii. 29. 
thou." 



tt 



Happy art 



OiBBOKs or Fatxos. 77, 77. 

1 TTAPPY Christian I God's own child, 
-*-'■ Chosen, called, and reconciled; 
Once a rebel far from God, 

Now brought nigh by Jesu's blood. 

2 Happy Christian ? look on high, 
See thy portion in the sky : 
Fixed by everlasting love, 
Who that portion can remove ? 

3 Happy Christian ! though the earth 
Knows not now thy heavenly birth. 
Yet thy God shall soon proclaim, 
Through all worlds, thy favoured name. 

4 Happy Christian ! hear Him say, 
" Turn thy heart from earth away. 
Leave the world and all its woes. 
Seek in Me thy full repose." 

6 Happy Christian ! look on high, 
Christ, thy Lord, thy life, is nigh ! 
Soon thou shalt His glory see- 
Learn His wondrous love to thee I 

John Harington Evans' CoUection, 1838. 

ft R 7 ^^^ ^^^' ^^' " -4cfl«otnt noto thy- 
\JkJ i self with Him, and he at peace.'* 

HXKXOK or QXLTLKK. L. U. 

1 A BT thou acquainted, O my soul I 

-*-*- With such a Saviour, such a Friend ? 
Whose power can all events control. 
And from all evils can defend ? 

2 Why art thou then oppressed with fears ? 

i^owledge of Hmi should give thee 
peace; 
Should check these often-flowing tears. 
And bid these sad misgiyings oease. 

3 Is it the past that gives thee pain ? 

Transgressions, mils, dost thou deplore ? 
The atoning blood pleads not in vain. 
Thy Grod remembers them no more. 

4 Do present troubles vex thy mind ? 

Sufferings of hrxlj, mental care ? 
In God a refuge Ihou wilt find ; 
And oh ! what sweet relief in prayer. 

6 Post thou o'er friends much valued weep. 
Who seem in hopeless fetters bound ? 
Christ will seek out His wandering sheep. 
Those who seem lost will then be found. 

6 Dost thou the unknown future dread 1 

Thj passage through death's awful vale ? 
E'en there shall light around be shed; 
Thy Grod's sure promise cannot fell. 

7 Dost thou with dread still greater shrink 

From pain for those on earth most dear ; 
And oft with sickening anguish think 
On all they yet may sujffer here ? 

8 O faithless, unbelieving heart. 

So slow to trust that tenderest Friend : 
Who then will needftil strength impart. 
Who "loving, loves imto ^e end I " 
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9 No longer doabt, nor fear, nor grieve. 
Nor on nncertain evils dwell : 
Fast, present, ftttnre, calmly leave 
To Him who will do all things well ! 

Charlotte Elliott, 1839. 
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Ps. xxiii. 6. "My cup nmneth 
over." 

Bt. Jajus ot Etav I. C. M. 

1 O THOTJ whose bounty fills my cup 
^^ With every blessing meet, 

I give l^ee thanks for every drop. 
The bitter and the sweet. 

2 I praise Thee for the desert road. 

And for the river side ; 
For all Thy goodness hath bestowed. 
And all Thy grace denied. 

3 I thank Thee both for smile and frown. 

And for the gain and loss ; 
I praise Thee for the future crown. 
And for the present cross. 

4 I thank Thee for the wing of love. 

Which stirred my worldly nest. 
And for the stormy clouds that drove 
The flutterer to Thy breast. 

6 I bless Thee for the glad increase. 
And for the waning joy ; 
And for this strange, this settled peace, 
Which nothing can destroy ! 

Jane Crewdson, 1860. 
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Cant. ii. 16. " My Beloved is mine, 
and I am His." 



Htmk Chakt YIIL, Laodicea. 10 10, 10 10, 10 10. 

1 T ONG did I toil, and knew no earthly 
-'-' rest ; [home j 

Far did I rove, and found no certain 

At last I sought them in His sheltering 

breast, [come : 

Who opes His arms, and bids the weary 
With Him I found a home, a rest Divine ; 
And I, since then, am His, and He is mine. 

2 Yes ! He is mine I and nought of earthly 

things, 
Not all the charms of pleasure, wealth, 
or power, 
The fame of heroes or the pomp of kings, 
Could tempt me to forego His love an 
hour. [thine ! 

Go, worthless world, I cry, with all that's 
Gro I I my Saviour's am, and He is mine. 

3 The good I have is from His stores sup- 

plied ; 

Tne ill is only what He deems the best ; 

He for my friend, I 'm rich with nought 

beside ; [possessed : 

And poor without Him, though of all 

Changes may come ; I take, or I resign ; 

Content, while I am His, while He is mine. 
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4 Whatever may change, in Him no change 
is seen ; [declines : 

A glorious Sun, that wanes not nor 
Above the clouds and storms He walks 
serene, [^sliines : 

And sweetly on His people's darkness 
All may depart; I fret not, nor repine. 
While I my Saviour's am, while He is 
mine. 

6 He stays me failing, lifts me np when 

down. 

Reclaims me wandering, guards from 

every foe ; [crown. 

Plants on my worthless brow the victor's 

Which, in return, before His feet I throw. 

Grieved that I cannot better grace His 

shrine, 
Who deigns to own me His, as He is mine. 

6 While here, alas 1 1 know but half His love, 
But half discern Him, and but half adore ; 
But when I meet Him in the realms above, 
I hope to love Him better, praise Him 
more. 
And feel, and tell, amid the choir Divine, 
How fully I am His, and He is mine ! 

Henry Francis LyU, 1833. 

John xiv. 27. "My peace I give 
unto you." 

Salzbckq. 87,87. D. 

1 "pEACE in Jesus I blessM promise, 

-'- Covenant word of changeless love. 
Sealed in blood, and daUy witnessed 

By Thy grace. Eternal Dove. 
Peace in Jesus ! oh what blessing. 

Calm and pure, our spirits know ; 
When the ties of earth forgotten. 

All our joys from Jesus flow. 

2 Softly glides SUoah's fountain 

Through this wide and howling waste ; 
Surest, sweetest peace affording 

All, its hallowed streams who taste. 
From the conflict, faint and thirsty. 

Deep we drain the cup of love j 
Oh that deeper still our spirits 

Might its endless blessings prove. 

3 Peace in Jesus ! though around us 

Rage the tempest's angry strife ; 
Though the deep her fountains open. 

O'er them floats the ark of life. 
There the weary dove, returning 

From that dark and trackless sea, 
Folds in peace her drooping pinions, 

Sheltered from the storm in Thee. 

4 Though on earth we 've scorn and trouble, 
In ourselves but shame and sin ; 

All without, the reign of darkness, 

Fearflil conflict oft withia ; 
He who died, and lives for ever. 

Saves and guards from every iU ; 
Jesus walks upon the waters. 

And commandeth, " Peace, be still ! " 
Hymns of the Household of Faith, 1881. 



JOY. 



661 



Pa. iv. 6. " Lift Tkmi v/p the light 
of Thy cowntenance." 

Naylavd or St. Chkysobtox. C M. 



1 INTERNAL Sun of BigrhteonsnesB, 
■*-^ Display Thy beams Divine, 
And cause the glory of Thy face 

Upon my heart to shine. 

2 liiiJrht, in Thy light, oh may I see. 

Thy grace ana mercy prove ; 
Bevived and comforted by Thee, 
The Grod of pardoning love. 

3 Lift up Thy countenance serene. 

And let Thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconciled. 

4 Thy peace, with holiness, bestow 

On me through grace forgiven ; 
My wish, to serve Thee here below, 
Then reign with Thee in heaven ! 

Charles Wesley, 1741. (a.) 



3 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through : 
Who gives the lilies clothing 

Will clothe His people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed ; 
And He who feeds the ravens 

Will give His children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fi^-tree neither 

Their wonted trmt should bear, 
Though all the field should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
Yet Grod the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For while in TTim confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice ! 

WxUiam Covoper, 1779. 
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Luke X. 



6. "Peace 
house.'* 



he to this 



OoDBBBSBO or SoxxK. 87,87. D. 

pEAGE be to this habitation ; 
-*- Peace to all that dwell therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fhiit of pardoned sin ; 
Peace that speaks the heavenly Giver ; 

Peace to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace Divine, that lasts for ever ; 

Peace that comes firom Grod alone. 

Jesus, Prince of Peace, be near us, 

Fix in all our hearts Thy home ; 
With Thy g^racious presence cheer us. 

Let Thv sacred kmgdom come ; 
Baise to neaven our expectation ; 

Give our ransomed souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation 

In the realms of bliss above I 

Charles Wesley, 1749. 
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Isa. XXXV. 10. *' Come to Zioii 
vnth son^s.** 

VlKKKA. 77,77. 
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(28.) JOY. 

Ps. cxi. 4. ** There ariseth light in 
the darkness.'* 

Zeboik. 76,76. D. 



1 pHILDBEN of the heavenly King, 

^ As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the wav the fathers trod ; 
They are nappy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock and blest ! 
You on Jesu's throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren ; joyAil stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

6 Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee ! 
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John Cennich, 1742. 

John xvi. 22. " Tour joy no man 
takethfrom you." 

Jlbasx or Atkv. & U. 



1 qOMETIMES a light surprises 
^ The Christian while he sings 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in His wings. 
When comforts are declining. 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining. 

To cheer it, after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say. 
E'en let the unknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 



1 pOME, ye that love the Lord, 
^ And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from the place : 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The sons of grace have found 

Gloiy begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 



THE BSLIE7EB*S PBITILEOES. 



5 Then let OTir Bangs abound. 

And every tear be dry : [gronnd 

We're marching through Immanners 
To fiedrer worlds on high I 

Ibooc WattBy D.D., 1709. 

Q Q Q 1 Pet. i. 8. " BeXievmg, ye r^oice." 

Stekitbeko. 10 10, 10 10. D. 

1 JOYFULLY, joyfolly, onward we move, 
" Boond to the land of bright spirits 

above j 
Jcsns, our Saviour, in mercy says — 

" Come, 
Joyftilly, joyftillv haste to your home." 
Soon will our pilgrimaR-e end here below, 
Home to the land of delight will we go ; 
Pilgrims and strangers no more shall we 

roam, 
Joyftilly, joyfolly resting at home. 

2 Friends fondly cherished have passed on 

before : 

Waiting, they watch us approaching the 
shore ; 

Singing to cheer us through death's chill- 
ing gloom, 

" JoylWly, joyftdly haste to your home." 

Sounds of sweet melody fall on the ear. 

Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall 
near, 

Filling with harmony heaven's high 
dome; 

Joyftilly, joyfttUy, Jegua, we come. 



8 Death with his arrow may soon lay ns 
low. 
Safe in our Saviour, we fear not the blow : 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb ; 
Joyfully, ioyfuUy will we go home. 
Bright will the mom of eternity da-wn. 
Death shall be banished, his sceptre be 

gone; 
Joyfolly then shall we witness his doom, 
Joyftilly, joyfolly, safely at home ! 

TTiRtain StmUr, D.D., 185L (a.) 
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Lnke i. 47. "Uy apirit hath re- 
joiced m Gfod my Saviour.** 

CaxsALOK or AjtRAir. C. M. 

1 r\ FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
^^ My great Redeemer's praise I 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His gprace. 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
And spread through all the ^rth abroad, 
The honours of Thy name. 

8 Jesus, the name that charms our fears. 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'T is music in the sinner's ears, 
'T is life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin. 
He sets the prisoner free : 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me I 

Charlee Weeley, 1740. 



II. ^nirtUgcs ^njoj^tb, 



(1.) UNION WITH CHRIST. 
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John vi. 66. "He. . . dMeUethvn 
Me, and I in Mm." 

Ps&Azm or BxPHAiu. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 (y>^ with Christ ! O bUssful thought ! 
^^ We are by His Spirit taught ; 

On His flalness now we live, 
Grace for grace we thence receive. 

2 One with Christ 1 ye saints, rejoice, 
As the objects of His choice ; 

He will every want supply, 
While He lives we cannot die. 

3 One with Christ I for ever one I 
Debts are paid, and work is done : 
Grace and glory both are given, 
We are on our way to heaven I 

Joseph Irons, 1826. 
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1 John V. 20. " We are in Him.** 
Bksor. C. M. 



1 A ND is my soul with Jesus one ? 
-*-*■ Is He my covenant Head P 
Was it for me He left His throne, 
Obeyed the law, and bled ? 



2 And is my soul with Jesus one 

In everlasting ties P 
Oh ! matchless mercy— erace unknown. 
And love 0iat never dies ! 

3 And is my soul with Jesus one P 

Betrothed to Him in love ? 
Will He so vile a sinner own. 
And fkithftd to me prove P 

4 And is my soul with Jesus one P 

Does He possess my heart P 
Then He will take me to His throne, 
For we can never part t 

Joseph Irons, 1826. 

ft 17 A Col. i. 27. "Christ in iiou, the 
\J i\J hope of glory.** 

LoBDoir Kkw or Br. Matthias. 0. M. 

1 T ORD Jesus, are we one with Thee 
•^ O height! O depth of love I 
With Thee we died upon the tree. 

In Thee we live above. 

2 Such was Thy grace, that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down ; 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our sorrows one. 



JJV^lo^ Yrvm obbibt. 



3 Our sins* onr guilty in love Diyine, 

Confessed and borne by Thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wrath were Thine, 
To set 1^7 members free 

4 ABoended now, in glory bright, 

Still one with us Thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height. 
Thy saints and Thee can part. 

6 Oh I teach us. Lord, to know and own 
This wondrous mystery. 
That Thou witii us art truly one, 
And we are one with Thee I 

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day. 
When, seated on Thy throne, 
Thou Shalt to wondering worlds display 
That Thou with us art one I 

James George Deck, 1837. 
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John X. 20. ** My FaXhtr . . . qave 
them Me . . . aiMWi mani« able to 
flwik them out of My Father's 
lumd.** 
CoBima or Zaxsaiu. 8 7, 87. 4 7. 

1 QOVEREIGN grace o'er sin abounding 
^ Bansomed souls the tidings swell ; 
'T is a deep thi^ knows no sounding. 

Who its breadth or length can tell P 

On its glories 
Let my soul for ever dwell. 

2 What from Christ my soul shall sever, 

Bound by everlastmg bands ? 
Once in Hun, in Him for ever ; 
Thus the eternal covenant stands ; 

None shall pluck me 
Prom the Strength of Israel's hands. 

3 Heirs of Grod, Joint heirs with Jesus, 

Long ere time its race begun ; 
To His name eternal praises I 
Oh, what wonders love hath done I 

One with Jesus, 
By eternal union one. 

4 On such love, my soul, still ponder, 

Love so great, so rich, so free ; 
S ay, whilst lost in holy wonder, 
Why, O Lord, such love to me ? 

HaUelujah! 
Grace shall reign eternally ! 

John Kentf 1827. 

672 Gal.ii.aa " Christ Iweth in 1M." 
Etak I. C. M. 

1 r\H, what a happy lot is mine, 
^ Since God my portion is I 
How blest am I, whate'er betide. 

Since He has made me His ! 

2 Here in the gloomiest, darkest hour. 

Is cause for ceaseless joy ; 
Well may my heart enraptured sing. 
And praise my tongue employ I 

3 ByHim my cup is daily filled 

With mercies rich and free ; 
Whate'er I want in Him I find 
He 's all in all to me. 



4 He watches o'er me dav by day. 
In Him I rest each mght 
And soft and sweet the sleep He gives 
Until the morning light. 

6 Or if He bids my sleep depart, 
'T is but to let me hear, 
While all around is still and calm. 
His voice, like music clear, 

6 Inviting my poor weary soul 

To find upon His breast 
Repose more tranquillising e'en 
Than nature's sweetest rest. 

7 Upon His arm of fiuthfU love 

My sold doth lean each hour ; 
His hand upholds me lest I fall } 
He shields me by His power. 

8 His word of covenant truth is pledged 

To keep me to the end. 
And through eternity He 'U be 
My never failing Friend 1 

Christina Forsfth, 1861. 
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John XV. 4. " Abide in Me, and I 
in you." 

Ofhui or CoNWAT. 10 10, 10 10. 

1 ^* A BIDS in Me I " Most loving counsel 

-^ this. 

Nearest approach on earth to heavenly 

buss ; [power 

With the command, O Saviour, give me 

To hve by faith on Thee, from hour to hour. 

2 " Abide in Me ! " For I have strength to 

give 
The grace to make thee henceforth 

heavenward Uve j 
Eternal things My Spirit can reveal. 
And thy heart's earthly dark diseases heal. 

3 " Abide in Me I " All else must pass 

away,— [clay ; 

This earth so fidr, these idols formed of 
Its riches, pleasures, friendships, pomp, 

and fame. 
All evanescent are— all but a name 1 

4 "Abide in Me I" For changeless is My 

love; 
Its depth unmeasured, as its height above ; 
Not all thy feelings can its power repel : 
Wilt then not trust the love that lovee so 

wellP 

6 " Abide in Me 1 " No ill can hurt thee 

there ; [snare : 

In Me thou 'rt safe e'en from the tempter's 

Before His fiery darts o'er thee prev^ 

My life must end. My faithfulness must 

faill 

Part ii. 

1 "Abide in Me I" if thou wouldst fruitftil be: 

The branch bears not when severed from 

the tree ; [bough 

Without My Spirit's power, the sapless 

No fruit can bear, for it can nothing r 



THE BELIEYEB'S PBTVIUSGES. 



2 " Abide in Me ! *' All grace is Mine to 

give : [live ! 

My voice the dead shall hear, and hearing 
My Spirit can thy strongest sins subdue. 
Soften thine heart, and all thy thoughts 

renew. 

3 " Abide in Me ! " Live only on My love. 
And thou shalt taste the bhss of saints 

above ; [rest, 

In Me thou shalt have peace ; in Me find 
Though storms should rage around, or 

cares molest. 

4 " Abide in Me ! " Then safe within the 

veil, 
Death cannot hurt, though heart and fleah 

may fail ; 
One with Myself, who vanquished death 

and hell, 
It only breaks the bondage of thy cell I 

6 "Abide in Me!" Then thou may'st 
cabn^ smile [while : 

On ruined hopes, or ruined worlds the 
Even the trumpet's awful sound shall be 
The sweetest music ever heard by thee I 

CharloUe H. Iriglis, iseo. 



5 Yea^-thou'lt find, when He doth lure thee 

To some desert drear and lone, 
'T is that He may more assure thee 
Thou art inore and more His own. 

4 E'en when fiery serpents sting thee 
This shall prove a cause of weal, 
Christ His blood will fondly bring tliee — 
Balm of life, thy wounds to he&l. 

6 Thus to glory's clime He *11 lead thee« 

Intertwining joy and woe — 
Cloud, by day, shall still precede thee. 
Fire, by night, before thee go. 

6 Bright the spousal that awaits thee 
When the school of time is o'er, — 
To His Son Jehovah gives thee. 
Bride of Cluist for evermore ! 

Zenas, 1700. 

See Hymns 419, 4^0, 446, 446. 
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Qen. xxii. 17. '* In blessing IvnU 
hless thee.** 



BrtTTroARD or Fkanki-okt. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 "M"AY the Lord of glory bless thee 
""^ With His deepest, sweetest love ; 
May His Spirit's breath caress thee 

With a glimpse of joys above. 

2 May the Grod of grace protect thee 

Wheresoe'er 't is thine to go ; 
Angel-hosts befriend, direct thee. 
While a pilgrim here below. 

3 May the Lord who died to save thee. 

Turning crimson sins to wool — 
Quench the fears that stUl enslave thee, 
Whispering pardon free and full. 

4 May the blood of Christ restore thee. 

When thou feel'st the weight of guilt ; 
May His Spirit then empower thee 
To believe for thee 't was spilt. 

5 May the God of love, who chose thee 

Ere this lower world began. 
Prove He seeks, and loves, and knows thee, 
Saved in Christ the glory-man. 

6 May thy Sire reveal His glory, 

Christ the Lamb — O matchless sight ! — 
Scattering mists and clouds before &ee 
With a blaze of heavenly light! 

Part ii. 

1 May* St thou find, when griefs oppress thee, 

Sweet relief from Jesu's smile ; 
May the Bridegroom haste to bless thee. 
Weary days and nights beguile. 

2 If, without a kinsman near thee. 

Lone, unfriended, thou shouldst stand. 
May His Spirit kindly cheer thee. 
Whispering comfort, soft and bland. 
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(2.) ADOPTION. 

Isa. bd. 9. " The seed which the 
Lord hath hlessed.'* 



SiHos or EATiSBOir. 77, 77, 77. 

1 T>LESSED are the sons of God ; 

■^ They are bought with Jesu's blood. 
They are ransomed from the grave. 
Life eternal they'shall have. 

With them numbered may we be. 
Now, and through eternity. 

2 Gk>d did love them in His Son, 
Long before the world begun; 
They the seal of tliis receive. 
When on Jesus they believe. 

With, etc. 

3 They are justified by grace. 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 

All their sins are washed away. 
They shall stand in God's great day. 

With, etc. 

4 They produce the fruits of grace 
In the works of righteousness ! 
Bom of God, they hate aU sin, 
God's pure word remains within. 

With, etc. 

6 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood ; 
One with Grod, through Jesus one, 
Olory is in them begun ! 

With, etc. 

Joseph Hv/mphreys, 1743. 

f^rjfy 1 John iii. 1. "Behold, vliat 
\J § \J manner of love" 

CTREK& S. M. 

1 "DBHOLD what wondrous grace 
■^ The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race. 

To call them sons of God I 

2 It doth not yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Savi6ur here, 
We shall be like our Head. 



APOPTION — PABDON . 
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3 A hope BO much Divine 

May trials well endure, 
May piiTffe oar sotQs from sense and sin. 
As Ghnst the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 

I share a filial part. 
Send down Thy Spirit like a dove. 
To rest ai>on my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shall Abba Father cry. 
And Thou the kindred own ! 

Isaac Watts, B.B.y 1709. 

Eph. i. 6. " Kawm^ predestinated 
ua wnio fks adoptum of chUAr&x 
by Je«u8 Christ. 

TKKAir. 87. 87, 47. 

1 QONS we are through God's election, 
*^ Who in Jesus Christ believe ; 

By His own predestination, 
Sovereign grace we here receive ; 

Lord, Thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give. 

2 Every fallen soul, by sinning. 

Merits everlasting pain ; 
But Thy love, without beginning. 
Has restored Th^ sons again : 

Countless mdlions 
Shall in life, through Jesus, reign. 

3 Pause, my soul I adore, and wonder I 

Ask, " Oh ! why such love to me ? " 
Grace has put me in the number 
Of the Saviour's family ; 

HaUelujahl 
Thanks, eternal thanks, to Thee. 

4 Since that love had no beg^inning. 

And shall never, never cease ; 
Keep, oh ! keep me. Lord, from sinning! 
Guide me in the way of peace I 

Make me walk in 
Ail the paths of holiness ! 

Tart ii. 

1 When I quit this earthly mansion. 

And iny soul returns to Thee, 
Let the power of Thy ascension 
Manifest itself in me : 

Through Thy Spirit 
Give the final victory! 

2 When the angel sounds the trumpet. 

When my soul and body join. 
When my Saviour comes to judgment. 
Bright in majesty Divine ; 

Let me triumph 
In Thy righteousness as mine. 

3 When in that blest habitation, 

Which my God has foreordained ; 
When in glory's full possession, 
I with saints and angels stand ; 

Free grace only 
Shall resound through Canaan's land ! 

S. P. JR., 1777. 
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678 Eph. i. 11. •' Being iwedestinated." 
Bbbor. C. M. 

1 A MAZING love ! transcendent grace ! 
-^^ Exemption's scheme displays. 
In Grod's predestinated race. 

To His eternal praise. 

2 His sons, by Him, were all foreknown. 

And registered above ; 
Predestinated to a crown. 
By everlasting love. 

3 On this eternal, fixed decree, 

All things in time depend ; 
Salvation, perfect, full, and free. 
And glory without end. 

4 'T is Grod's predestinating love 
Transforms the chosen race ; 

Prepares the church for joys above. 
And crowns triumphant grace ! 

Joseph Irons, 1825. 

Bom. viiL 17. ** If children, then 
heirs ; heirs of God, and joint- 
heirs vrith Christ." 

OODBUSRO or FlUV KFOBT. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TTEIR of glory, art thou weeping ? 

■*-'■ Why snould tears bedim thine eyes ? 
Is there not a time of reaping 
Endless joys beyond the skies ? 

2 Are not all thy sins forgiven ? 

Hast thou not the Spirit's seal? 
Is not thine a home in heaven ? 
Dost thou not the earnest feel ? 

3 What now passing, heir of glory. 

Should thy blissful hopes obscure ? 
When the clouds of earth come o'er thee. 
Look to Jesus ! and endure. * 

4 See Him there— for thee He's pleading ; 

See thy name upon His breast : 

He the grace that thou art needing 

Wm supply, and give thee rest. 

5 Heir of glory, rise o'er sadness ; 

What of earth is worth thy care ? 
Think upon the songs of gladness 
Thou Shalt soon with angels share I 

6 Jesus says, He '11 never leave thee, 

Heavenward He will safely guide ; 
Let not passing shadows grieve thee : 
Thou art safe when by His side. 

7 Fix thine eyes on coming glory- 

Short the space that lies between ; 
For the joy that 's set before thee. 
Slight the things that now are seen ! 
Charlotte H. Inglis, 1860. 



680 



(3.) PARDON. 

Col. i. 20. *' Peace through the blood 

of His cross." 
DOKTHtTHD or Hbbbok. L. M. 



1 JN types and shadows we are told, 
J- Jesus was seen in days of old, 
Before the gospel dawn came in, 
A glorious Saerifioe far sin. 



THE BBLISmk'S PBIflLBOE. 



2 Tbe Paschal Lamb which Israel slew. 
Ye seed of Jacob, speaks to you ; 
Sets Jesns forth, from blemish free. 
His blood the sign of peace to thee. 

3 If sprinkled o*er thy conscience now. 
How greatly loved and blest art thoa ; 
Thousands there are, who never see 
His sign of peace made known to thee. 

4 Art thon a son for sin distrest ? 
Doth gnilt lie heavy on t^y breast ? 
In Christ the Lamb deliverance see ; 
His blood the sign of peace to thee. 

6 Once Jesns as thy Surety bled, 
Was crowned with thorns, to Calvary led. 
From Sinai's corse to set thee free ; 
His blood the sign of peace to thee. 

6 Then whv, my soul, shooldst thon despair, 
And doubt thy Saviour's constant care ? 
Tom from Himself thou canst not be ; 
His blood the sign of peace to tbee. 

7 And when thy Gk>d shall bid thee rise 
Toioin the chorus of the skies, 

This thy support in death shall be, 
His blood the sign of peace to thee ! 

John. JTent, 1803. 



The Saviour and the Spirit 
Received by simple niith : 

And then we rise renewed. 
And conquer sin and death. 

3 Made free ftx)m condemnation, 

And Jesus all our own. 
In Fi"i we have salvation. 

We trust in Him alone $ 
And walking in the Spirit, 

Into new life we rise. 
And, heirs with Christ, inherit 

A mansion in the skies I 

BenQamm Chugh, 1865. 
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Col. ii. 13. *' Having forgiven you 
all treapasaes. 

BrvTTOASD or Cuz.BAaE. 8 7. 8 T. 

1 'W'OW, O joy ! my sins are pardoned, 
-'"^ Now I can and do believe ; 

All I have, and am, and shall be. 

To my precious Lord I give ; 
He aroused my deathly slumbers, 

Hcf dispersed my soul's dark night; 
Whispered peace, and drew me to Him— 

Made Himself my chief deliglxt. 

2 Let the babe forget its mother. 

Let the bridegroom slight his bride ; 
True to Him, I 'U love none other, 

Cleaving (dosely to His side. 
Jesus, hear my soul's confession : 

Weak am I, but strength is Thine *, 
On Thine arms for strength and succour, 

Calmly may my soul recline I 

AVbert Midlane, 1865. 

Q Q2 Bom. viii. 1. "No condemnation." 
Mahakaik. 76.76. D. 



1 rpHBBE is no condemilation, 
-*- But peace and joy unpriced. 
And ftill and free s^vatlon 

To all that are in Christ ; 
The sinner broken-hearted. 

In penitential tears. 
Has joy and peace imparted 

As soon as Christ appears. 

2 The law of life in Jesus, 

The Spirit's power within, 
Ihis only can release us. 
And break and oanoel sin; 



1 John i. 7. *' TU blood oj Je»u8 
Ch/iriet His Bon cleanseth us from 
all sin." 

JOKDAK. 886. D. 

1 T BT Zion in her songs record 

-*-* The honours of her dying Lord, 

Triumphant over sin ; 
How sweet the song there 's none can say. 
But those whose sins are washed away. 
Who feel the same within. 

2 We claim no merit of our own. 

But self-condemned, before Thy throne. 

Our hopes on Jesus place ; 
Though once in heart and life depraved. 
We now can sing as sinners saved. 

And praise redeeming grace. 

3 We '11 sing the same while life shall last ; 
And when, at the archangel's blast. 

Our sleeping dust shall rise. 
Then in a song for ever new 
The glorious theme we 'U still pursue 

Throughout the azure skies. 

4 Prepared of old, at God's right hand 
Bright everlasting mansions stand 

For all the blood-bought race ; 
And till we reach those seats of bUss, 
We'll sing no sweeter song than Uiia — 

Salvation all of grace I 

John Kent, 1803. (a.) 



gO^ Mark ii. 6. " Thysvns he forgiven 

Maox. 88, 88, 8& 

1 "XXTHEJH first o'erwhelmed with Bin and 

"" shame. 

To Jesu's cross I trembling came, 
Burdened with guilt and full of fear. 
Yet drawn by love I ventured near, 
I pardon found, and peace with Gk>d, 
In Jesu's rich atoning blood. 

2 My sin is gone, my fears are o'er, 
I shun His presence now no more ; 
He sits upon the throne of grace. 
He bids me boldly seek His &ce ; 
For sprinkled on the throne of Qod 
I see that rich, atoning blood. 



JUBTIFIGATION, ETC. 



3 Before His ftice my Priest appears, 
My Advocate the Father hears ; 
That precious blood before His e^es. 
Both day and night, for mercy cries ; 
It speaks, it ever speaks, to God— 
The voice of that atoning blood. 

4 By faith that voice I also hear ; 

It answers doubt, it stills each fear : 
The accuser seeks in vain to move 
The wrath of Him whose name is love j 
Each charge against the sons of Qod 
Is silenced by the atoning blood. 

6 Here I can rest without a fear ; 
By this to Grod I now draw near j 
By this, I triumph over sin, 
For this has made and keeps me clean ; 
And when I reach the throng of God, 
I '11 praise that rich atoning bloqd 1 

[James'jQeorge Deck, 1847. 
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(4.) JUSTIFICATION. 

Isa. Ixi. 10. " Be hath covered me 
with the robe of righteov/aneas." 

Oaliuu or Gkihskmakx. L. U. 

1 ~rESnB» Thy blood and righteousness 
^ My beauty are, my glorious dress j 
Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To take my mansion in the skies, 
E'en then shall this be all my plea, 
" Jesus hath Uved and died for me." 

3 Bold shall I stand in that great day. 
For who aught to mv charge shall lay ? 
While through Thy blood absolved I am 
From sin's tremendous curse and shame. 

4 This spotless robe the same appears 
Wheh ruined nature sinks in years j 
No age can change its glorious hue. 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

5 Oh ! let the dead now*hear Thy voice j 
Bid, Lord, Thy banished ones rejoice : 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord, our Righteousness ! 

Count Ztnzendor/, 1739 ; 
J. WesUyy (fir.), 1740. (a.) 



3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 

All things but loss for Jesu's soke : 
Oh I may m.^ soul be foimd in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake I 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before Thy throne. 
But faith can answer Thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done ! 

Itaae Watte, DJ)., 1709. 
See Hymns 416, 417. 
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(6.) SANCTinCATION. 

Dettt. xxx. 6. " The Lord thy Qod 
Witt drcwnoiee thine heart . . • 
to love the Lord thy Qod.'* 



686 



Gal. vi. 14. " God forbid that 1 
ehould glory, save in the croee of 
our Lord Jesua Christ." 

Mkloombe or Bbi^kkcrbb. L. H. 

1 "VrO more, my God, I boast no more 
^ Of aU the duties I have done j 

I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of Thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear His name. 

What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And only glory in His cross. 



Bkdfokd or St. Chkysostom. C. M. 

1 f\R for a heart to praise zny God, 
^^ A heart from sin set free 1 
A heart that always feels Thy blood. 
So freely shed for me. 

2. A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 
My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone : 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart — 

BeUevlng, true* and clean — 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within : 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And full of love Divine j 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good^ 
A copy, Lord, of Thine 1 

6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of Love I 

Charlee Wesley, 1U2. 
See Hymns 346 to 378, and 629 to 635. 



(6.) FELLOWSHIP WITH THE FATHER 
AND WITH HIS SON. 

C^QQ Gen. v. 24. "Enooh vxOked with 

000 God." 

Frdtok. C. M. 

1 TXJTALK with thy Grod— a sinner walk 

^ ' With the almighty God ! 
Yes, this may be my happy state. 
Brought nigh by Jesu's blood. 

a Walk then with God— in Christ He 's mine. 
And I His own dear child ; 
By faith I see the Father near. 
Holy, yet reconciled. 

3 Walk then with God— be this each hour 
My privileged employ; 
O Holy Ghost, within me dwell. 
And ever givb this jdy. 



THE BEHEYER'S PRIVILEGES. 



4 Walk then with Grod, and patient wait. 
Till faith be changed for sight ; 
Then shall I see God face to mce. 
My portion, praise, delight ! 

Edward Bichersteth, 1833. 
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1 John 1. 3. " Truly ovr fellow- 
ahip is wiih the Father ^ and viith 
Sis Son Jesus Christ." 

FBjunuoRT. 87,87. 



1 A I^ unseen the Master walketh 
■"• By the toiling servant's side; 
Comfortable words He speaketh. 

While His hands uphold and guide. 

2 Grief, nor pain, nor any sorrow 

Rends thy heart, to Him nnknown : 
He to-day, and He to-<piorrow, 
Grace suflacient gives His own. 

3 Holy strivings nerve and strengthen. 

Long endurance wins the crown : 

When the evening shadows lengthen. 

Thou Shalt lay thy burden down ! 

Thomas MackeUan, 1853. 
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Cant. i. 4. " Draw ww, we will run 
aJUr Thee." 

AjroBLs' SoiTO. 8 8, 8 8, 8 8. 

1 f\ DRAW me, Saviour, after Thee, 
^^ So shall I run and never tire ; 
With gracious words still comfort me ; 

Be Thou my hope, nij^ sole desire ; 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear. 
Nor sin shall come, if Thou art near. 

2 In suffering be Thy love my peace. 

In weakness be Thy love my power ; 
And when the storms of life shall ceaso, 

Jesus, in that- important hour. 
In death as life, be Thou my guide. 
And save me, who for me hast died ! 

P. Qerhardt, 1666; J. Wesley (tr.), 1739. 

/5 Q I Col. iii. 2. ** Set your affection on 
U v7 X things above.'* 

Babhast. 66,66. 

1 ri O up, go up, my heart, 

^^ Dwell with thy God above ; 
For here thou canst not rest. 
Nor here give out thy love. 

2 Gro up, go up, my heart. 

Be not a trifler here : 
Ascend above these clouds. 
Dwell in a higher sphere. 

3 Let not thy love flow out 

To things so soiled and dim ; 
Go up to heaven and Grod, 
Take up thy love to Him. 

4 Waste riot thy precious stores 

On creature-love below ; 
To God that wealth belongs. 
On Him that wealth bestow ! 

Horatius Sonar, D.D., 1856. 
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John vi. 69. "Lord, to wham 
shall we go?" 

MORiAK. 6666, 8& 

1 . T BRING my sins to Thee, 
-'- The sins I caimot count. 
That all may cleansM be 
In Thy once opened Fount. 
I bring them. Saviour, all to Thee, 
The burden is too great for me. 

2 My heart to Thee I bring. 

The heart I cannot read ; 

A faithless, wandering thing. 

An evil heart indeed. 

I bring it. Saviour, now to Thee, 

That fixed and faithful it may be. 

3 To Thee I bring my care. 

The care I cannot flee. 
Thou wilt not only share. 
But bear it all for me. 

loving Saviour, now to Thee 

1 bring the load that wearies me. 

4 I bring my grief to Thee, 

The grief I cannot tell ; 
No words shaJl needed be. 
Thou knowest all so well. 
I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

suffering Saviour, now to Thee. 

6 My joy;s to Thee I bring. 

The joys Thy love hath given. 
That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer heaven. 

1 bring them. Saviour, all to Thee, 
For Thou hast purchased all for me. 

6 My life I bring to Thee, 

I would not be my own ; 
O Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever. Thine aJone. 
My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Thee, my Saviour and my Kmg ! 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1870. 
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1 Sam. iii. 9. "Speak, Lord; for 
TJ^y servant heareth." 

Cassxi. or SuccoTH. 87, 87, 7 7. 

1 Ttr ASTER, speak ! Thy servant heareth, 
-"^ Longing for Thy gracious word. 
Longing for Thy voice that cheereth ; 

Master, let it now be heard. 
I am listening, Lord, for Thee ; 
What hast Thou to say to me ? 

2 Often through my heart is pealing 

Many another voice than Thine, 
Many an unwilled echo stealing 

From the walls of this Thy shrine. 
Let Thy longed for accents fall ; 
Master, speak ! and silence aU. 

3 Master, speak I I do not doubt Thee, 

Though so tearfully I plead ; 
Saviour, Shepherd I oh, without Thee 

Life would be a blank indeed. 
But I long for fuller light. 
Deeper love, and clearer sight. 



FELLOWSHIP WITH THE FATHEB AND WITH HIS SON. 



4 Master, gpcak ! I kneel before Thee, 

Listening, longing, waiting still ; 
Oh ! how long shall I implore Thee 

This petition to fulfil ! 
Hast Tnou not one word for me ? 
Must my prayer unanswered be ? 

5 Speak to me by name, O Master, 

Let me know it is to me ; 
Speak, that I may follow faster, 

With a step more firm and free. 
Where the Snepherd leads the flock. 
In the shadow of the rock ! 

Frances Kidley Havergal, 1867. 
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Matt. zvii. 8. " Jesus only." 
SuoPOTH or Camki. 87, 87, 77. 

1 " TESUS only I '* In the shadow 
" Of the cloud so chill and dim. 
We are clinging, loving, trusting, 
He with us, and we with Him ; 
All unseen, though ever nigh, 
" Jesus only "—all our cry. 

2 " Jesus only ! " In the glory. 

When the shadows all are flown. 
Seeing Him in all His beauty, 

Satisfied with Him alone ; 
May we join His ransomed throng, 
" Jesus only "—all our song 1 

Frcmoea BidLey Havergal^ 1870. 



Phil. i. 21. "To me to live is 
ChrisV 
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JwMX (Adapted). 74 

PRECIOUS Saviour, may I live 
Only for Thee ! 
Spend the powers Thou dost give 

Only for Thee! 
Be my spirit's deep desire 

Only for Thee ! 
May my intellect aspire 

Only for Thee I 
In my joys may I rejoice 

Only for Thee ! 
In my choices make my choice 

Only for Thee ! 
Meekly may I suffer grief 

Only for Thee ! 
Gratefully accept relief 

Only for Thee ! 
Be my smiles and be my tears 

Only for Thee I 
Be my young and riper years 

Only; for Thee ! 
Be my singing and my sighing 

Only for Thee ! 
Be my sickness and my dying 

Only for Thee ! 
Be my rising, be my glory 

Only for Thee! 
Be my whole eternity 

Only for Thee ! 

Miza Ann WdUur, 1864. 



OQO Acts xi. 23. "Exhorted tH«malI, 
\J^\J that . . . they would cleave unto 
the Lord." 

STUurBmo. 64,64 D. 

1 pLING to the Mighty One, 
^ Cling in Thy grief ; 
Cling to the Holy One, 

He gives relief; 
Cling to the Gracious One, 

Cling in Thy pain : 
Cling to the Faithful One, 

He will sustain. 

2 Cling to the Living One, 

Cling in thy woe ; 
Cling to the Loving One, 

Through all below ; 
Cling to the Pardoning One, 

He speaketh peace ; 
Cling to the Healing One, 

Anguish shall cease. 

3 Clin^ to the Bleeding One, 

Clmg to His side ; 
Cling to the Risen One, 

In Him abide ; 
Cling to the Coming One, 

Hope shall arise ^ 
Cling to the Reignmg One, 

Joy lights thine eyes ! 

Henry Bennett^ 1804. 

/>Qr7 Ps. civ. 34. "My m«dttation of 
VJ%7 i HimshaUbenceet." 

EvaoxAS. 1010, 1010. Or HTwr Cbast V., THTATiitA. 

1 T JOURNEY through a desert drear and 
J- wild, 

Yet is my heart by such sweet thoughts 

begmled 
Of Him on whom I lean, my Strength, 

my Stay, 
I can forget the sorrows of the way. 

2 Thoughts of His love— the root of every 

grace [place ; 

Which finds in this poor heart a dwelling- 
The sunshine of my soul, than day more 

bright. 
And my calm pillow of repose by night. 

3 Thoughts of His sojourn in this vale of 

tears — 
The tale of love unfolded in those years 
Of sinless suffering and patient grace, 
I love again, and yet again, to trace. 

4 Thoughts of His glory— on the cross I 

gaze. 

And there behold its sad yet healing rays ; 

Beacon of hope, which, lifted up on high; 

Illumes with heavenly light the tear- 
dimmed eye. 

5 Thoughts of His coming; for that Joyful 

day [i^ay » 

In patient hope I watch, and wait, and 
The dawn draws nigh, the midnight 

shadows flee ; 
Oh, what a sunrise will that Advent be ! 

K 



THE BELIETER'S PBIYILEaES. 



e Thus while I journey on, my Lord to 

meet, 
Mv thoughts and meditations are so sweet 
Of Him on whom I lean, my Strength, 

my Stay, 
I caji forget the sorrows of the way ! 

Mary Jane Deck, 1816. 

R Q ft ^^^^ ^°^- ^^' " ^^<^* ^<^" hnow- 
XJ^SJ est all things ; Thou knmaest that 
I love Thee." 

Fabav. nil, UlL 

1 TVrY Saviour, I love Thee, I know Thou 
-"-L art mine • 

For Thee all the follies of sin I resign : 
My pracious Redeemer, my Saviour art 
Thou : [now ! 

If ever I loved Thee, my Saviour, 't is 

2 I love Thee because Thou hast first lov6d 

me, [tree; 

And purchased my pardon on Calvary's 
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on 

Thy brow ; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Saviour, 't is now. 

3 I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in 

death, 
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest 

me breath ; 
And say, when the death dew lies cold on 

my brow. 
If ever I loved Thee, my Saviour, 'tis now. 

4 In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
I '11 ever adore Thee in heaven so bright ; 
I '11 sing, with the glittering crown on my 

brow, [now ! 

If ever I loved Thee, my Saviour, 't is 

London Hymn Boole, 1864. 
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John vi. 68. "Ttordt to whom 
shall we go ? " 

CupRTTB or Mblcobibe. L. m. 



6 O Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright; 
Chase the dark night of sin away ; 
Shed o'er the world Thy holy light ! 

St. Bernard, 1140 ; 

Bay BaXmar, D.D. {tr.), 1834. 
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John xvii. 24. " With Me, where 
I am." 

GzxnrsBAXKt or Pkitteu L. M. 

1 T ET me be with Thee, where Thou art, 
■*-' My Saviour, my eternal Rest ! 
Then only will this longing heart 

Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with Thee, where Thou art. 

Thy unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be faithless, treacherous, cold ! 

3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 

Where spotless saints Thy name adore 
Then only will this sinfal heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with Thee, where Thou art. 

Where none can die, — ^where none re- 
move; 
Where life nor death my soul can part. 
From Thy blest presence and Thy love ! 

Charlotte Elliott, 1841. 
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1 TESUS, Thou joy of loving hearts ! 

*^ Thou Fount of hfe 1 Thou Light of 

men! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts. 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood : 

Thou savest those that on Thee call : 
To them that seek Thee Thou art good. 
To them that find Thee, All in all I 

3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 

And long to feast ufton Thee still j 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 

Where'er our changefid lot is cast j 
Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see ; 
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee 
&st. 



Luke i. 47. "My spirit hath re- 
joiced in Chdmy Saviour." 

OouDBAOH L 7 6, 7 6. 

1 rpO Thee, O dear, dear Saviour, 
-^ My spirit turns for rest ; 
My peace is in Thy favour. 

My pillow on Thy breast. 

2 Though all the world deceive me, 

I know that I am Thine, 
And Thou wilt never leave me, 
O blessed Saviour mine : 

3 O Thou whose mercy found me. 

From bondage set me free. 
And then for ever bound me 
With threefold cords to Thee. 

4 Oh for a heart to love Thee 

More truly as I ought. 
And nothing place above Thee,. 
In deed, or word, or thought. 

5 Oh for that choicest blessing 

Of living in Thy love. 
And thus on earth possessing 
The peace of heaven above ! 

John S. B. MonseUy LL.D.^ 1863. 
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Ps. xci. 2. " I vyill say of the 
Lord, He is my Refuge . . . in 
Him will I trust." 

Bsnt. 



77,77. T>. 

1 TESU, Lover of my soul, 
^ Let me to Thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 
While the tempest still is nigh 



FELLOWSHIP WITH THE FATHEB AND WITH HIS SON. 



Hide me, O my Savioor, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide I 

receive my soul at last. 

2 Other reftige have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ! 
Xieave, ah, leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me ! 
All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want : 

More than all in Thee I find : 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blhid. 
Just and holy is Thy name ; 

1 am all unrighteousness : 
Vile and full of sin I am : 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity I 

Cliarlea Wesley, 1740. 

rr/^O John XV. 5. " Without Me ye can 
f V/O do nothmg.** 

STahakaix or QovoBAca. 76, 76. D. 

1 T NEED Thee, precious Jesus 1 
-*■ For I am full of sin ; 

My soul is dark and gruilty. 

My heart is dead within ; 
I need the cleansing fountain. 

Where I can always flee, 
The blood of Christ most precious, 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To gruide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus 1 

I need a friend like Thee ; 
A friend to sopthe and sympathise, 

A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care. 
To tell my every want to. 

And all my sorrows share. 

4 I need Thee, bless6d Jesus ! 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne : 
There, with Thy blood-bought children. 

My joy shall ever be 
To sing Thy praise, Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee 1 

Frederick WhitjUld, 1861. 



^rXA, Jol"i 3dv. 18. "I will not ldav« 
■ w * you comfortlesa ; I mil come to 
you." 

Aristascotts. 8 888. D. 

1 TTOW tedious and tasteless the hours, 
-'"*• when Jesus no lons^er I see ; 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 

flowers, have lost all their sweetness 

with me ; 
The Midsummer sun shines but dim, the 

fields strive in vain to look gay. 
But when I am happy in Him, December *s 

as pleasant as mky. 

2 His name yields the richest perfume, and 

sweeter than music His voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom, and 

makes all within me rejoice. 
I should, were He. always so nigh, have 

nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as 1— my summer 

would last all the year ! 

3 Content with beholding His face, my all 

to His pleasure resigned. 
No changes of season or place could 

make any change in my mind. 
While blest with a sense of His love, a 

palace a toy would appear. 
And prisons would palaces prove, if Jesus 

would dwell witn me there. 

4 Dear Lord ! if indeed I am Thine, if Thou 

art my sun and my song. 
Say, why do I languish and pine, and 

why are my winters so long ? 
Oh I drive these dark clouds from my sky. 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Oh ! take me unto Thee, on high, where 

winter and clouds are no more I 

John Newton, 1779. 
17 Q C Phil. ili. 10. " That I may krmo 

Ophir. 10 10, 10 10. Or Ghast VL, Sabdds. 

1 r)NE fervent wish, my God 1 it speaks 
^^ the whole. 

And every longing of my weary soul ; 
To know my Saviour is my one desire — 
The great high prize to which I most 
aspire. 

2 To know Him in His depth of love to me. 
The poorest, weakest, vilest though I be. 
His lost one, whom He came to seek and 

save, [gave. 

His loved one, for whose life Himself He 

3 To know Him as my chiefest, dearest 

friend. 
Who loveth, and will love me to the end ; 
Who feels my every pain, my griefs, my 

fears, 
Who tasted oft the bitterness of tears. 

4 To know Him as my wise and skilful 

guide; 
A pilgrim I, yet safe with Him beside j 
The path to me untrodden heretofore. 
He knoweth well, who traced each step 

before. 



THE BELIEYEB'S PBIYILEaES. 



6 To know Him as the "All in all" to me. 
All mine for time, all for eternity ; 
And in each gift of providence and grace 
Himself in all His loveliness to trace. 

6 To know Him as He sits at God's right 

hand, 

All things in heaven and earth at His 
command ; 

All, all are His, and what are His are mine ; 

O, what shall ever such rich grace out- 
shine! 

7 To know Him as earth's rightful King 

and Lord, 
Who soon shall claim His great and full 

reward ; 
The travail of His soul He then shall see, 
Aijd at His feet creation bow the knee ! 

Mary ShekUton, 1867. 



706 



Ps. cxlviii. 14. "A people near 
unto Him. 



NiMSiM or OuvET. 64, 64, 664. 

1 "VTEARBR, my God, to Thee, 
■^^ Nearer to Thee I 

B*en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
*• Nearer, my God, to Thee — 

Nearer to Thee ! " 

2 Though like the wanderer. 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I 'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee— 

Nearer to Thee 1 

3 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise. 
Out of my stony griefs 

Beth-El I '11 raise: 
So through my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee — 

Nearer to Thee ! 

4 Or if on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upwards I fly : 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee— 

Nearer to Thee ! 

5 Christ alone beareth me 

Where Thou dost shine ; 
Joint heir He maketh me 

Of the Divine : 
In Christ my soul shall be, 
Nearest, my Grod, to Thee — 
' Nearest to Thee ! 

''^raU FvUer Adams, 1841 ; last verse hy A. T. 
Russell, 1856. 
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Cant. 1. 3. " Thy NavM is as otnt- 
ment poured forth.** 

HvAS I. or KxKT. C. M. 



1 TESTJ, the very thought of Thee 
^ With sweetness fills my breast ! 
But sweeter far Thy face to see. 

And in Thy presence rest. 

2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame. 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 

3 O hope of every contrite heart ! 

O joy of all the meek ! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah I this 

Nor tongue, nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus— what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 

6 Jesu, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesus ! be Thou our glory now. 
And through eternity ! 

St. Bernard of ClairvoAix, 1141. 

f7r\Q John XV. 10. "Te shall abide in 
f UO My love." 

EntEKE. 1110, 1110. Or Hyhit Chaitt YI., Sa&dis. 

1 •RATHER, abide with us! the storm- 
-*- clouds gather 

In gloomy vengeance o'er the sinking 
head; 
Go with us through our pilgrimage, dear 
Father, 
Cheer with Thy smile the stormy path 
we tread. 

2 Shepherd, abide with us ! our souls are 

thirsting 

For life's pure waters that aj>ound Thee 
flow; 
Pity the spirits that with woe are burst- 
ing; 

Ohl lead us where the heavenly pastures 
grow. 

3 Saviour, abide with us! we have been 

clinging 
To fragile reeds that droop and pass 

away; 
But now our souls, their clasping tendrils 

flinging 
Around Thy strength, ask Thee to be 

their stay. 

4 Jesus, abide with us I our hearts are weary, 

And those who blessed us with their love 
are gone ; 
Thou, always kind to the distressed and 
weary. 
Love us, O Jesus, as we journey on ! 
E. Clay's Collection, 1864. 



DIRECTION AMD GUIDANCE. 
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Matt. X. 27. " What I Ml you in 
darkness, that speak ye in light." 

Fkavkjvkt. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TTE hath spoken in the darkness, 
■^•^ In the silence of the night. 
Spoken sweetly of the Father, 

Words of life and love and light. 
Floating through the sombre stillness 

Game the loved and loving Voice, 
Speaking peace and solemn gladness. 

That His children might r^oice. 
What He tells thee in the darkness, 

Songs He giveth in the night — 
Rise ajid speak it in the morning. 

Rise and sing them in the light I 

2 He hath spoken in the darkness, 

In the silence of thy grief. 
Sympathy so deep and tender. 

Mighty for thy heart relief. 
Speaking in thy night of sorrow 

Words of comfort and of calm. 
Gently on thy wounded spirit 

Pouring true and healing balm. 
What He tells thee in the darkness. 

Weary watcher for the day, 
Grateful lip and life should utter 

When the shadows flee away. 

3 He is speaking in the darkness. 

Though thou canst not see His face. 
More than angels evei' needed, 

Mercy, pardon, love, and grace. 
Speaking of the many mansions, 

Where, in safe and holy rest, 
Thou Shalt be with Him for ever. 

Perfectly and always blest. 
What He tells thee in the darkness, 

Whispers through Time's lonely night, 
Thou shalt speak in glorious praises. 

In the everlasting Ught ! 

Fraiices Ridley Eavergal, 1869. 



All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void, 
Jesua has satisfied — 

Jesus is mine ! 

4 Farewell mortality, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Welcome eternity, 

Jesus is mine!' 
Welcome ye scenes of rest. 
Welcome ye mansions blest. 
Welcome a Saviour's breast, 

Jesus is mine I 
Jane Bonar, 1841 

(7.) DIRECTION AND GUIDANCE. 
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Ps. Ixxiii. 24. " Thou shalt guide 
me with Thy coun8el,<md afterward 
receive vie to glory.'* 

Media or Lusatia. 87, 87, 87. 
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Cant. ii. 16. "My BeUmd 
mine." 

Bettl&H. 64, 6 4, 66 6 4 



18 



1 IDASS away earthly joy, 

-^ Jesus is mine ! 

Break every mortal tie, 

Jesus is mine ! 
Dark is the wilderness ; 
Distant the resting-place ; 
Jesus alone can bless — 

Jesus is mine ! 

2 Tempt not my soul away — 

Jesus is mine ! 
Here would I ever stay, 

Jesus is mine I 
Perishing things of clay, 
Born but for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away — 

Jesus is mine I 

3 Fare ye well, dreams of night, 

Jesus is mine I 
Mine is a dawning bright, 

Jesus is mine ! 



1 nUIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
^ Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty. 

Hold me with Thy powerful hand ; 

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain. 
Whence the healing stream doth flow. 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

Death of deaths, and hell's destruction. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee. 

4 Musing on my habitation. 

Musing on my heavenly home. 
Fills my soul with holy longings : 
Come, my Jesus, quickly come. 

Vanity is all I see ; 
Lord, I long to be with Thee I 

William Williams, 1773. 

nr l rt Ps. cxix. 10. *'Oletms not wander 
■ J- ^ from Thy commandments.'* 
Bkdfoko. C. M . 

1 f\ THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
^^ To keep His statutes still ! 

O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will ! 

2 O send Thy Spirit down, to write 
Thy law upon my heart ! 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 

3 My footsteps order by Thy word. 
And make my heart sincere ; 

Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 



Tas BSI«IBTBB*8 PMYIIiBOES. 



4 My Bonl hath gone too far astray, 
My feet too often slip ; 
Yet "since I 've not forgot Thy way, 
Restore Thy wandering sheep. 

6 Make me to walk in Thy commands, 
*T is a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God ! 

Isaao Watts, D.D., 1719. 



(8.) CHRIST'S EVERLASTING LOVB. 
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Ps. xlviii. 14. " This God is our 
Qod for ever and ever ; He vcill he 
cmr guide vwn. unto death..** 
Zaabaiv or LusATiA. 87, 87, 47. 

1 ■WBTY" those fears ? behold *t is Jesus 
^^ Holds the helm and guides the ship 
Spread your sails, and catch the breezes 
Bent to waft us through the deep 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

8 Led by Christ, we brave the ocean ; 
Led by Him, the storm defy ; 
Calm amidst tumultuous mouon. 
Knowing that our Lord is nigh : 

Waves obey Him, 
And the storms before Him fly. 

3 Rendered safe by His protection. 

We shall pass the watery waste; 
Trusting to His wise direction, 
We shall gain the port at last I 

And with wonder, 
Think on toils and dangers past. 

4 O what pleasures there await us. 

There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that those who hate ns 
Can molest our peace no more :• 

Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil, happy shore ! 

Thomas Kelly, 1809. 

Matt, xxviii. 20. " Xo, I am. with 
you alway." 

AkblAK or DiHoir. G. M. 
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Rom. V. 6. " The love of God is 
shed abroad in owr hearts by the 
Holy Ghost." 

XSDBOV. 886. 1>. 
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1 f\R ! what a lonely path were ours, 
" Could we, O Father, see 

No home of rest beyond it all. 
No guide or help in Thee. 

2 But Thou art near and with ns still. 

To keep us on the way 
That leads along this vale of tears 
To the bright world of day. 

3 There shall Thy glory, O our God ! 

Break fully on our view ; 
And we, Thy saints, rejoice to find 
That all Thy word was true. 

4 There Jesus, on His heavenly throne. 

Our wondering eyes shall see; 
While we the blest associates there 
Of all His joy shall be. 

5 Sweet hope I we leave without a sigh 

A blighted world like this ; 
To bear the cross, despise the shame. 
For all that weight of bliss ! 

Sir Edward Dwuvy, 1838. 



1 O LOVE Divine, how sweet Thou art ! 
^^ When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by Thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greafcaess of redeeming love. 
The love of Christ to me I 

2 Stronger His love than death or heUj 
Its riches are unsearchable : 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length, and breadth, and height. 

3 God only knows the love of God : 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart I 
For love I sigh, for love I pine : 
This only portion, Lord, be mine. 

Be mine this better part ! 

4 O that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet ; 

Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this. 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice ! 

Charles Wesley, 1746. 

■71 R ^P^- *^- 1®- '"^^ ^« 0/ Christ 
§ Am\J vihichpassethlcnovoledge.** 

Hnor Chaitt VIL , Phbuadklphia. 10 10, 10 10 4. 

1 JTpasseth knowledge, 'that dear love of 

My Jesus, Saviour ; yet this soul of mine 
Would of Thy love, m aU its breadth and 
length, [strength. 

Its height and depth, its everlasting 
Know more and more. 

2 It passeth telling, that dear love of Thine, 
My Jesus, Saviour ; yet these lips of mine 
Would fain proclaim to sinners, fitr and 

near, 
A love which can remove all guilty fear. 
And love beget. 

3 It passeth praises,'that dear love of Thine, 
My Jesus, Saviour ; yet this heart of mine 
Would sing that love, so full, so rich, so 

free. 
Which brings a rebel sinner, such as me, • 
Nigh unto God. 

4 But though I cannot sing, or tell, or know 
The fulness of Thy love while here below, 
Myempty vessel I may finely bring • 

O Thou who art of love the living sprinir. 
My vessel fill. *-.--»» 



CHBIST'S EYEBLASTIKa LOVE. 



6 1 am an empty vessel— not one thought, 
Or look of love, I ever to Thee brought ; 
Yet I may come, and come again to Thee, 
With this, the empty sinner's only plea, 
Thouiovestme. 

6 O fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love ! 
licad, lead me to the'hving Fount above ; 
Thither may I, in simple faith, draw nigh. 
And never to another fountain fly. 

But unto Thee. 

7 And when my Jesus face to face I see. 
When at His lofty throne I bow the knee ; 
Then of His love, in all its breadth and 

length. 
Its height and depth, its everlasting 
strength. 

My soul shall sing 1 

Mary SheUeton, 1863. 

IT T 17 John xv. 9. " As the Father hath 
ff X f loved Me, so have I loved you.** 

Pathos or YizKKA. 77,77. 

1 a WEET the theme of Jesu's love ! 

^ Sweet the theme aU themes above ; 
Love unmerited and free 
Our triumphant song shall be. 

2 Love so vast that nought can bound ; 
Love too deep for thought to sound j 
Love which made the Lord of all 
Drink the wormwood and the gall. 

3 Love which led Him to the cross. 
Bearing there unuttered loss ; 

Love which brought Him to the gloom 
Of the cold and darksome tomb. 

4 Love which made Him hence arise 
Far above the starry skies : 
There with tender, loving care. 
All His people's griefs to share. 

6 Love which will not let Him rest 
Till His chosen all are blest ; 
Till they all for whom He died 
Live rejoicing by His side I 

Albert JKtdlane, 1864. (a.) 

718 IJohiniv. 16. "Godislove.** 
HjsitiBAH. 88,88,88. 

1 rpHOTJ hidden love of God, whose height, 
-*- Whose depth unfathomed, no man 

knows ; 
I see from far Thy beauteous light. 

And inly sigh for Thy repose : 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest, till it find rest in Thee. 

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives with Thee my heart to 
share ? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free* 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 



3 Each moment draw firom earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call j 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

m "} ^^^y ^^^^> ^^y Ctod, thy AllI " 
To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice. 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice 1 
G. Tersteegen, 1739 j J. Wesley (tr.), 1739. 

#19 John XV. 16. *' I have chosen you. 

GOLDBACH. 76,76. D. 

1 'm IS not that I did choose Thee, 

-*■ For, Lord, that could not be. 
This heart would still refuse Thee ; 

But Thou hast chosen me : 
Thou from the sin that stained me 

Washed me and made me free. 
And to this end ordained me. 

That I should live to Thee. 

2 *T was sovereign mercy called me. 

And taught my opening mind ; 
The world had else enthralled me. 

To heavenly glories blind. 
My heart owns none above Thee j 

For Thy rich grace I thirst : 
This knowing, if I love Thee, 

Thou must have loved me first I 

Josiah Conder, 1866. 



»i 
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Heb. xiii. 6. " I witt nerer leave 
thee, nor forsake thee.** 

Haok. 88,88.88. 

^ S'^-?'-^^^^^ °^®' ^ ^y Saviour, stand! 
And guard in fierce temptation's hour. 
Hide m the hollow of Thy hand 

cf^?S^rSr^ ^ ^^ ^y saving power J 

Still be Thy arms my sure defence 

Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

2 What in Thy love possess I not ? 

My star by night, my sun by day; 
My spring of life, when parched with 
drought. 

My wine to cheer, my bread to stay. 
My strength, my shield, my safe abode. 
My robe before the throne of God I 

3 From all eternity, with love 

Unchangeable Thou hast me viewed : 
Ere knew this beating heart to move 

Thy tender mercies me pursued— * 
Ever with me may they abide. 
And close me in on every side. 

4 In sufitering be Thy love my peace, 

In weakness be Thy love my power* 
And when the storms of life shall cease 

Jesus, in that important hour, ' 

In death as life be Thou my guide. 
And save me, who for me hast died I 

P. Qerhardt, after J. Arndt, 1666. J. We-' 
{tr,) 1739; verse 1, C. Wesley, 1739. 



THE BELIEVEB'S PBIVILEaES. 



72 X 1 ^^'- V- ^- " ^« carethfor you." 

BOUX or GODBBKRG. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 "yBS, for me, for me He careth 
/- With a brother's tender care : 
Yes, with me, with me He shareth 

Every burden, every fear. 

2 Yes, o'er me, o*er me He watcheth— 

Ceaseless watcheth, night and day : 
Yes, e'en me, e'en me. He snatcheth 
From the perils of the way. 

3 Yes, for me He standeth pleading. 

At the mercy seat above ; 
Ever for me interceding. 
Constant in untiring love. 

4 Yes, in me abroad He sheddeth 

Joys unearthly— love and light; 
And to cover me He spreadeth 
His paternal wing of might. 

6 Yes, in me, in me He dwelleth— 
I in Him, and He in me I 
And my empty soul He fllleth, 
Qere and through eternity. 

6 Thus I wait for His returning, 
Singing all the way to heaven ; 
Such the joyful song of morning. 
Such the tranquil song of even ! 

Eoratius Bonar, B.D., 1844. 



(9.) SECURITY IN CHRIST. 
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1 John ii. 25. " This is flie promine 
that He hath promised tis, even 
eternal life.'* 

OoLDBACH. Pakt I. 76,7 6. 



1 T ORD Jesus I we believing 

•^ In Thee have peace with God j 
Eternal life receiving. 
The purchase of Thy blood. 

2 Our curse and condemnation 

Thou bar^t in our stead ; 
Secure is our salvation 
In Thee, our risen Head. 

3 The Holy Ghost, revealing 

Thy grace, hath given us rest. 
Thy stripes have been our healing. 
Thy love doth make us blest. 

4 In Thee the Father sees us 

Accepted and complete ; 
The blood from sin which frees us 
For glory makes us meet 1 

Samuel Prideaux TregelUs, B.D., 1861. 
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Mai. i. 2. "I have loved 
saith the Lord.** 



Isa. xlv. 17. *' Saved in the Lord 
with an everUisting salvation." 

Aristakchxjs. 8 8, 8 8. 



you, 



Shk»ib II. or ViEHKA. 7 7,77. 



1 "CTARK, my soul I it is the Lord ; 

■^ 'T is thy Saviour— hear His word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee : 
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me? 

2 " I delivered thee when bound. 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound j 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right. 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 " Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 " Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

6 " Thou Shalt see My glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done : 
Partner of My throne shalt be, 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ? " 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint : 
Yet I love Thee and adore— 
Oh 1 for grace to love Thee more ! 

TFilliam Covoper, 1771. 



1 A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
-*-*• Of covenant mercy I sing ; 
Nor fear, with Thy righteoufiness on, 

My person and offering to bring : 
The terrors of law, and of God, 

With me can have nothing to do : 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 

Hide all my transgressions from view. 

2 The work which His goodness began, 
The arm of His strength will complete : 

His promise is Yea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet : 

Things future nor things that are now. 
Not all things below nor above. 

Can make Him His purpose forego. 
Or sever my soul from His love. 

3 My name from the pahns of His hands 

Eternity will not erase ; 
Impressed on His heart it remains 

In marks of indelible grace : 
Yes, I to the end shall endure. 

As sure as the earnest is given ; 
More happy, but not more secure. 

The glorified spirits in heaven ! 

Augustus M. Toplady, 1771. 
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Eph. i. 6. 
Beloved.'* 



"Accepted in the 

Col. i. 28. "Perfect in Christ Josus.** 
f'nl ii. 10. " Complete in Him.'* 

Tetpheka. 888. 

1 A^^^^^^^' Perfect, and Complete. 
For God's inheritance made meet ! 
How true, how glorious, and how sweet 1 



FINAL PEBBEVEBANCE. 



2 In the Beloved-— by the King 
Accepted, though not anything 
Bat forfeit lives had we to bring. 

3 And Pei*f ect in Christ Jeans made. 
On Him our great transgressions laid, 
"We in His righteousness arrayed. 

4 Complete in Him, our glorious Head, 
With Jesus raised from the dead. 
And by His mighty Spirit led ! 

5 O blessed Lord, is this for me ? 
Then let my whole life henceforth be 
One Alleluia-song to Thee ! 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1870. 
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1 Pet. i. 6. " Kept by the povcer 
of God." 

Tbophimos. 669. 

1 qPARED a little longer, 

•^ May our souls grow stronger. 
To TnfliTitHin the arduous fight of faith. 

2 Many foes surround us. 
Hoping to confound us. 

But the Lord Himself is our defence. 

3 We have hearts deceitful. 
And of truth forgetful, 

Yet our gracious Lord His people spares. 

4 Pilgrims here, and strangers. 
Who can tell our dangers ? 

But our Lord will save us from them all. 

5 He has dearly bought us. 
Hitherto has brought us, 

And will lead us to Him self at last. 

6 By His eye directed. 
By His arm protected. 

We shall gain the presence of our Grod I 

Thmias Kelly, 1804. 
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Phil. i. 6. "He which hath begun 
. . . will perform.'* 

UlZPSH. 6666,88. 



1 r\ MY distrustful heart, 

^ How small thy faith appears I 
But greater. Lord, Thou art 
Than all my doubts and fears : 
Did Jesus once upon me shine ? 
Then Jesus is for ever mine. 

3 Unchangeable His will. 
Whatever be my frame ; 
His loving heart is still 
Btemaliy the same : 
My soul through many changes goes. 
Hi a love no variation knows. 

3 Thou, Lord, wilt carry on. 
And perfectly perform. 
The work Thou hast begun 
In me, a sinful worm : 
'Midst all my fears, and sin, and woe, 
Thy Spirit'will not let me go. 



Thy rich and sovereign grace 

At first did freely move : 
I still shall see Thy face. 
And feel that Grod is love : 
My soul into Thine arms I cast, 
I know I shall be saved at last! 

William Hammond, 1745 ; 
Augmtua M. Toplady, 1776. 



f70Q Ps. xci. 1. "The secret place of 
f ^O the Most High." 

St. Chrtbostox or Gloucbstsr. C. M. 

1 rpHERE is a safe and secret place 
•*• Beneath the wings Divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace : 

Oh ! be that refuge mine I 

2 The least, the feeblest there may hide 

Uninjured and unawed ! 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 

3 The angels watch him on his way. 

And aid with friendly arm ; 

And Satan, roaring for his prey. 

May hate, but cannot harm. 

4 He feeds in pastures large and fair. 

Of love and truth Divine : 
O child of God, O glory's heir. 
How rich a lot is thine ! 

6 A hand almighty to defend. 
An ear for every call. 
An honoured life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all ! 

Henry F. Lyte, 1834. 



(10.) PINAL PERSEVERANCE. 

'TOO Jobn adii. 1. " He loved them unto 
i ^%y the end:* 

VLaots. 88, 88, 8 & 

1 TF ever it should come to pass 

-^ That sheep of Christ might faU away. 
My fickle, feeble soul, alas ! 

Would fell a thousand times a day ; 
Were not Thy love as firm as free. 
Thou soon wouldst take it. Lord, from me. 

2 I on Thy promises depend 

(At least I to depend desire) 
Thkt Thou wilt love me to the end. 

Be with me in temptation's fire. 
Wilt for me work, and in me too. 
And guide me right, and bring me through. 

3 No other stay have I beside ; 

If these can alter, I must fall : 
I look to Thee to be supplied 

With life, with will, with power, with all 
Etch souls may glory in their store. 
But Jesus will relieve the poor ! 

Joseph Hart, 175^ 



THE BSLIEYEB'S PBITILEOEB. 
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Bom. viiL 37. "More than con- 
querors, through Him thai loved 
us,'* 

JHortivmujL C. M. 

1 T)BJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 

-^•' Who makes your caase His own ; 
The hope that 's built upon His word 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road, 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not ftunt ; 

Or fainting shall not die ; 
Jesus, the strength of everv saint. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense, 

Faith sees Him always near, 
A guide, a glory, a defence ; 
Then what have you to fear ? 

6 As surely as He overcame. 

And triumphed once for you ; 
So surely you that love His name 
Shall triumph in Him too I 

John Newton, 1779. 

ITQl Josh. i. 6. "I wiU not fail thee, 
I Ox nor forsake thee. 

Btxkkbxko. 11 10. 11 10. 

1 "pILGRIM of earth, who art journeying 
•*- to heaven 1 

Heir of eternal life 1 child of the day I 
Cared for, watched over, beloved and 
forgiven, [way? 

Art thou discouraged because of tlie 

2 Cared for, watched over, though often 

thou seemest [child " — 

Justly forsaken, nor counted *'a 

Loved and forgiven, though rightly thou 

deemest 
Thyself all unlovely, impure, and defiled. 

3 Weary and thirsty, no waterbrook near 

thee, [way; 

Press on, nor faint at the length of the 

God in His grace will assuredly hear thee ; 

He will provide thee with strength for 

the day. 

4 Break through the brambles and briers 

that obstruct thee ; 
Dread not the gloom or the blackness 

of night ; 
Lean on the Hand that will safely conduct 

thee; [light! 

Trust to His eye to whom darkness is 

6 Trustful, and steadfast, whatever betide 

thee, [Lord— 

"One" thing alone do thou ask of the 

"Grace" to go forward, wherever He 

guide thee, 

Simply beUeTing the truth of His word I 



6 Still on thy spirit deep anguish is 

pressing — 
Not for the yoke that His wisdom 
bestows ; 
A heavier burden thy soul is distressing, 
A heart that is slow in His love to repose. 

7 Earthliness, coldness, unthankful be- 

haviour; 
Oh! thou may'st sorrow, but do not 
despair : 
Even this grief thou may'st bring to thy 
Saviour, 
Cast upon Him e'en this burden and care. 

8 Bring all thy hardness; His power can 

subdue it : [free I 

Full is the promise! the blessing how 
" AU that ye ask in My name, I will do it," 
" Best in My love, and be joyful in Me ! " 

Eyle*8 *' Hymns for the Church 
on Earth," 18^- (o-) 



<(- 
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Ps. Ivi. 3. "What time I am 
afraid, I wUl trust in Thee.** 

ZoAK I. or Zkboik. 76,76. D. 

1 TS God for me? I fear not, though all 
■*■ against me rise ; 

When I call on Christ my Saviour, the 
host of evil flies ; 
My Friend— the Lord Almighty, and He 
who loves me — God, 
What enemy shall harm me, though 
coming as a flood ? 
I know it, I believe it, I say it fearlessly. 
That God, the Highest, Mightiest, for 
ever loveth me 1 
' At all times, in all places, He standeth at 
my side ; 
He rules the battle fury, the tempest, 
and the tide. 

2 There is no condemnation, there is no 

hell for me, 
The torment and the fire my eyes shall 

never see ; 
For me there is no sentence, for me death 

has no sting. 
Because the Lord who loves me shall 

shield me with His wing ! 
Above my soul's dark waters His Spuit 

hovers still. 
He guards me from all sorrows, from 

terror and from ill. 
In me He works, and blesses the life seed 

He has sown ; 
From Him I learn the "Abba," that 

prayer of faith alone. 

3 No angel and no heaven, no throne nor 

power nor might, 
. No love, no tribulation, no danger, fear, 

nor fight, 
No height, no depth, no creature that has 

been or can be, 
Can drive me from Thy bosom, p^-n 

sever me from Thee. 



taleKis IMPBOVSD. 



My heart in joy npleapeth, grief cftxmot 
linger there, 
She singeth high in glory amidbst the 
gnnshine fair ; 
The Bnn that shines npon me is Jesus and 
His love ; 
The fountain of my singing is deep in 
heaven above ! 

Paul Gerhardt, 1669. 
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Ps. Izxviii. 63. " H9 led them (m 
»afely" 

CoBunu or Lusatia. 87, 8 7, 47. 

1 Q AVIOIJR ! through the desert lead ns ; 
^ Without Thee we cannot go : 
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us, 

Thou hast laid the tyrant low : 

Let Thy presence 
Cheer us all our journey through. 

2 With a price Thy love has bought us ; 

Saviour ! what a love is Thine ! 
Hitherto Thy power has brought us— 
Power and love in Thee combine ! 

Lord of glory 1 
Ever on Thy household shine. 

3 Through a desert waste and cheerless 

Though our destined journey lie, 
Rendered by Thy presence fearless. 
We may everv foe defy : 

Nought shall move ug, 
While we see our Saviour lugh. 

4 When we halt (no track discovering), 

Fearfiil le^t we go astray, 
O'er our path Thy pillar hovering, 
Fire by night and cloud by day. 

Shall direct us : 
Thus we shall not miss our way. 

5 When we hunger. Thou wilt feed us. 

Manna shall our camp surround; 
Taint and thirsty, Thou wilt heed us. 
Streams shall from the rock abound : 

Happy Israel ! 
What a Saviour thou hast found ! 

Th(ymas KeUy, 1804. 



(11.) EVERLASTING SALVATION. 
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Isa. xlv. 17. " Saved in the Lard 
vnth an everlasting solvation." 



ESDBAKLOK or EULZBUBOw 16 16, 16 15. 

1 r\ WHAT everlasting blessings God out- 
^^ poureth on His own I 

Ours by promise true and ftiithftil, spoken 
from the eternal throne ; 

Ours by His eternal purpose ere the uni- 
verse had place ; 

Ours by everlasting covenant, ours by free 
and royal grace. 

2 With salvation everlasting He shall save 

us, He shall bless 

With the largess of Messiah, everlasting 
righteousness ; 

Ours the everlasting men^ all His won- 
drous dealings prove ; 

Ours His everlaatmg kkidneBS, finit of 
everlasting love. 

3 In the Lord Jehovah trusting, everlasting 

strength have we; 

He Himself, our Sun, our Glory, Everlast- 
ing Light shaU be ; 

EverlEistin^ life is ours, purchased by The 
Life laid down ; 

And our heads, oft bowed and weary, 
everlasting joy shall crown. 

4 We shall dwell with Christ for ever, when 
the shadows flee away. 

In the everlasting glory of the everlasting 

day. 
Unto Thee, beloved Saviour, everlasting 

thanks belong. 
Everlasting adoration, everlasting laud 

and song ! 

Frances Bidley Ha«eri;ol, 1871. 



in. Caltnts Improbjcb'. 



(1.) TIMB. 
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Secies, ix. 10. ** There is no worlc 
...in the grave,v:hither thou goest.'* 

Hnar Chaxt VIL, Phiuudxlphu. 66, 86,6. 

1 TtfAKE haste, O man, ifl live, 
-"J- For thou so soon must die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the breeze- 
How swift its moments Gj I 

Make haste, O man, to live. 

2 Make haste, O man, to do 

Whatever must be done I 
Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone : 
Make haste, O man, to live. 



3 Upthen, with speed, and work j 

Fling ease and self away ; 
This is no time for thee to sleep. 
Up, watch, and work, and pray 
Make haste, O man, to Uve. 

4 The useful, not the great. 

The thing that never dies. 
The silent toil that is not lost : 
Set these before thine eyes : 
Make haste, O man, to Uve. 

6 Make haste, O man, to Uve, 
Thy time is almost o'er ; 
O sleep not, dream not, but arise. 
The Judge is at the door : 
Make Ibuaste, O man, to live ! 

Horatius Boruvr, D.D., 1857 



TALENTS IMfBOVED. 



(2.) TONGUE. 
I70 ^ Fs. cxli. 3. " Keep ths door of my 

Hebxov. L. M. 

1 rj-TTARD well thy lips ; none, none can 
^^ know 

What evil from the tongue may flow ; 
What guilt, what grief may be incurred. 
By one incautious, hasty word. 

2 Be "slow to speak"; look well within. 
To check what there may lead to sin ; 
And pray unceasingly for aid. 

Lest unawares thou be betrayed. 

3 *' Condemn not, judge not " — not to man 
Is given his brother s faults to scan ; 
One task is thine, and one alone — 

To search out and subdue thine own. 

4 Indulge no murmurings ; oh I restrain 
Those lips so ready to complain ; 
And, if they can be numbered, count 
Of one day^s mercies the amount. 

5 Shun vain discussions, trifling themes ; 
Dwell not on earthly hopes or schemes; 
Let words of wisdom, meekness, love. 
Thy heart's true renovation prove. 

6 Set God before thee ; every word 
Thy lips pronounce, by Him is heard ; 
Oh ! couldst thou realise this thought, 
What care, what caution would be taught ! 

7 Think on thy parting hour : ere long 

The approach of death may chain thy 

tongue. 
And powerless all attempts be found 
To articulate one meaning sound. 

8 *' The time is short " — ^this day may be 
The very last assigned to thee : [more, 
So speak, that shouldst thou ne'er speak 
Thou may'st not this day's words deplore ! 

CharloUe EllioU, 1839. 
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2 Cor. X. 1. "I beseech you by the 
meehnesa and gentUnesa of Chnst.** 

EvAK T. C. M. 



1 CjPBAK gently, it is better far 
^ To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently, let not harsh word mar 

The good we might do here. 

2 Speak gently, love should whisper low 

To friends when faults we find ; 
GJently let truthful accents flow : 
Aifection's voice is kind. 

3 Speak gently to the young, for they 

Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this life as best they may, 
'T is full of anidous care. 

4 Speak gently to the aged one. 

Grieve not the careworn heart ; 
The sands of life are nearly run. 
Let such in peace depart. 
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fi Speak gently, kindly, to the poor. 
Let no harsh tones be heard • 
They have enough they must widure. 
Without an unkind word. 

6 Speak gently to the erring, know 

That thou thyself art vain ; 
Perchance unkmdness made them so. 
O wm them back again. 

7 Sp^k gently, for 'tis like the Lord 

Whose accents, meek and mild 
Bespoke Him as the Son of God. * 
The gracious Holy Child I 

Qeorge Waahvngton L<mgf<yrd, 1847. 

(3.) INFLUENCE. 

Bom. adv. 7. ''None of us livefh 
tohvmsaf." 
Bbistou C. H. 

1 rpHE glorious universe around 

^ The heavens with all their train. 
Sun, moon, and stars are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

2 God, in creation, thus displays 

His wisdom and His might I 
While all His works with all His wavs 
Harmoniously imite. 

3 In one fraternal bond of love 

One fellowship of mind, * 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 

4 Here, in their house of pilgrimage 

Thy statutes are their song^^ ' 
There, through one bright, eternal age. 
Thy praises they prolong. 
6 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole • 

^ T?\®i*^J^^^^® ^^^ Thee the heart. 
Its hf e from Thee the soul I 

James Montgomery, 1825. 
(4.) WEALTH. 

1 Chron. xxix. 14. " AU things 
come of Thee, and of Thine ovon 
have we given Thee, 
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CULBACH. 87,87. 

1 WITH my substance I wiU honour 

' ' My Redeemer and my Lord • 
Were ten thousand worlds my maiior 
All were nothing to His word. * 

2 While the heralds of salvation 

His abounding grace proclaim. 
Let His friends of every station 
Gladly join to spread His fiEune. 

3 Be His kingdom now promoted. 

Let the earth her Monarch know • 
Be my all to Him devoted, ' 

To my Lord my all I owe. 

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations 

Praise Km, all ye hosts above ; 
Shout, with joyful acclamations. 
His Divme, victorious love I 

Benjamin FrctndSf 1787. 



DUTIES FULFILLED. 



f7A(\ Luke vL 40. "The disciple is not 
§ ^ju w above his Master." 

Lebakon. 86, 86, 8 & 

IAS much have I of worldly good 
-^^ Afl e'er my Master had j ' 

I diet on as damty food. 

And am as richly clad, pt)Oard, 

Thongh plain my gairb, though scant my 
As ^daxYB Son, and nature's Lord. 

2 The manger was His infant bed. 
His home the mountain cave : 
He had not where to lay His head. 

He borrowed e'en His grave : 
Earth yielded Him no resting spot — 
Her Maker ! but she knew ^m not. 



As much the world's goodwill I share, 

Its favour and applause, 
As He, whose blessed name I bear. 

Hated without a cause, 
Despised, rejected, mocked by pride. 
Betrayed, forsaken, crucified. 

Why should I court my Master's foe ? 

why should I fear its frown P 
Why should I seek for rest below. 

Or sigh for brief renown ? 
A pilgrim to a better land. 
An heir of joys at God's right hand I 

Josiah Conder, 1824. 
See Hymns 597, 698; also "Missions." 



IV. Jlntics J^uimUb. 



(1.) SOCL^ AND RELATIVE. 
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Ps. cxxxiii. 1. " Hovj good and how 
pleasant it is for brethren to dwell 
together vn unity." 



St. Ass. CM. 



1 TTOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
-*-■- When those that love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight. 
And so fulfil His word ! 

,2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart ; 

3 When free from envy, scorn, and pride. 

Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love : 

4 When love, iu one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flows. 
When union sweet and kind esteem 
In every action glows. 

6 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
And he 's an heir of heaven that finds 
His bosom glow with love I 

Joseph Swain, 1792. 
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Bom. xiii. 7. " Bender therefore to 
aU their dues." 

HsROM. 887. D. 

1 pHRISTIANS, in your several stations, 
^ Dutiful to ail relations, 

Give to each his proper due ; 
Let not their unkind behaviour 
Make you disobey your Saviour ; 

Be His word the rule for you ! 

2 Parents, be to children tender ; 
Children, ftiU obedience render 

To your parents in the Lord ; 
Never slight nor disrespect them : 
Nor through pride, when old, reject them : 

'T is the precept of His word. 



3 Wives, to husbands yield subjection 
Husbands, with a Mnd aflSBction, 

Cherish as yourselves your wives ; 
Masters, rule with moderation, 
Swayed by justice, not by passion : 

By the Scriptures guide your hves. 

4 Servants, serve your masters truly. 
Not unfaithful nor unruly, 

To the good, nor to the bad ; 
Not replying when corrected, 
Nor refusing aught suggested : 

'T is the ordinance of Gk>d. 

6 Thus you solve the important question 
" Am I now indeed a Christian ? " 

Better far than fancy's dream ; 
Better far than hp expression. 
Lofty words, and great profession : 

Thus you prove your love to Him I 

Joseph Hart, 1759. (a.) 
(2.) CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 
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Luke xxiv. 16. '* While they com- 
muned together and reasoned, 
Jesus Himself drew near." 



BosTOC, L. M. D. Or Ctprtts. L. M. 

1 TT is a practice greatly blessed 

•*• To speak. Lord Jesu Christ, of Thee ; 
Thou art amongst us as a guest. 

We feel it, though we cannot see : 
We seem to breathe, in glad surprise. 

An. atmosphere of love and bliss. 
And read within each other's eyes. 

To whom it is we owe aU this. 

2 How quickly strife and envy end. 

How soon aU idle griefs depart, 
When friend takes counsel thus with 
friend, [heart ; 

When soul meets soul and heart meets 
We have so many things to say. 

So many failings to confess. 
Time flies, alas ! so soon away. 

We cannot half we would ezprp 



DUTIES FULFILLED. 



3 How ftiin would we repeat again 

The touching tale of Gkxl's dear Son, 
His faithfulness and love to men, 

And the great things which He hath 

done ; [inga 

How He first touched our heart and feel- 

By joy and griefs alternate sway. 
And led us by His gracious dealings 

In safety to this very day. 

4 O let us then, dear Lord, be blest 

With Thy sweet presence every day, 
Be with us as our oaily guest 

And our companion on the way ; 
Fan our devotion's feeble flame. 

Let us press on to things before, 
Bring us together in Thy name, 

Until we meet to part no more I 

C. J. P. Spitta, 1833; B. Masaie (tr.), 1800. 
(3.) MUTUAL FORBEARANCE. 
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Rom. xii. 5. •' One body in Christ, 
and every one memhers one of 
another. 

Taixis. C. M. 

1 T ET party names no more be known 
•^ Among the ransomed throng ; 
For Jesus claims them for His own, 

To Him they all belong. 

2 One in their covenant Head and King, 

They should be one in heart; 

Of one salvation all should sing, 

Each claiming his own part. 

3 One bread; one family, one rock. 

One building, formed by love, 
One fold, one Shepherd, yea, one flock. 
They shall be one above. 

4 One city, ruled by laws Divine, 

** Peace be within her walls " ; 
Zion shall in full glory shine. 
When Satan's empire falls I 

Joseph Irons, 1825. 
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1 John iv. 7. " Beloved, let us love 
one another.** 

Camkl. 87,87,77. 

1 TORETHREN, called by one vocation, 
-D Members of one family. 

Heirs through Christ of one salvation. 

Let us live in harmony ; 
Nor by strife embitter Ufe, 

Journeying to eternity. 

2 In a land where all are strangers. 

And our sojourning so short. 
In the midst of common dangers. 

Concord is our best support : 
Heart with heart divides the smart, 

Lightens grief of every sort. 

3 Let us shun all vain contention 

Touching words and outward things, 
Whence, alas ! so much dissension 

And such bitter rancour springs ; 
Troubles cease, where Christ brings 
peace 

And sweet healing on His wings. 



4 Judge not hastily of others. 

But thine own salvation mind : 
Nor be lynx-eyed to thy brothers, 

To thine own offences blind ; 
Grod alone discerns thine own, 

And the hearts of all mankind. 

5 Let it be our chief endeavour. 

That we may the Lord obey. 
Then shall envv cease for ever. 

And all hate oe done away ; 
Free trom strife shall be his life 

Who serves God both night and day. 

C. J. P. fifpitto, 1833 ; B. Massie (tr.), 1860. 

(4.) SAINTS AND MARTYRS— THBIB 
HOLY EXAMPLE. 

THB BLBSSSn VIBGIIC MABT. 

17^^ Luke xi. 28. " Tea; rather, hlessed 
ff ^LyJ are they that hear the word of 
God, and Iceep it." 
Hkrmoit or Daucatia. L. M. 

1 A GE after age has called thee blessed, 
-^ Yet none have fathomed all thy bUss ; 
Mothers, who read the secret best. 

Or Eingels— yet its depths must miss. 

2 To dwell at home with Him for years. 

And prove His fiUal love thine own j 
In all a mother's tender cares 
To serve thy Saviour in thy Son : 

3 To see before thee day by day 

That perfect life expand and shine. 
And learn by sight, as angels may. 
All that is holy and Divme : 

4 The measure of a blessedness. 

Yet by that measure unexpressed ; 
Sealing the mother's joy with " Yes," 
The Christian's with His "rather 
blessed." 

Elitabeth Charles, 1860. 

SAIKTS. 

Tl ATI Rev. XV. 3. **Jv»t and true are 
i 'X i Thy ways. Thou King of saints." 

GOLDBAUH. 76.76. D. 

1 "C'ROM all Thy saints in warfare, for all 
■*^ Thy saints at rest. 

To Thee, O blessdd Jesus, all praises be 

addressed. 
Thou, Lord, didst win the battle that they 

might conquerors be ; 
Their crowns of living glory are lit with 

rays from Thee. 

(Iiuert here the Bt»n» for the QMcial Bnintli Day to 
be oelelurated) 

Saint Andrew. 

2 Praise, Lord, for Thine apostle, the first to 

welcome Thee, 
The first to lead his brother the very 

Christ to see. 
With hearts for Thee made ready, watch 

we throughout the year. 
Forward to lead our brethren to own Thine 

Advent near. 



SlINTS AND UABTYB8 — ^THEIB HoLy EXAMPLE. 



Saint Thomas. 

3 All praise for Thine apostle, whose short- 

lived doubtings prove 
Thy perfect two-fold nature, the fulness of 

Thy love. 
On all who wait Thy coming shed forth 

Thy peace, O Lord, 
And grant us faith to know Thee, true 

Man, true Qod, adored. 

Saint Stephen. 

4 Praise for the first of martyrs, who saw 

Thee ready stand, 
To aid in midst of torment, to plead at 

Grod's right hand. 
Share we with him, if summoned by death 

our Lord to own, 
On earth the faithful witness, in heaven 

the martyr-crown. 

Saint John the Hvangelist. 

5 Praise for the loved disciple, exile on 

Patmos' shore ; 
Praise for the faithful record he to Thy 

Giodhead bore ; 
Praise for the mystic vision, through him 

to us revealed ; 
Hay we, in patience waitipg, with Thine 

elect be sealed. 

The Innocents* Day. 

6 Praise for Thine infant martyrs, by Thee 

with tenderest love 
Called early from the warfare to share the 

rest above. 
O Rachel, cease thy weeping; they rest 

ftoTO. pains and cares ; 
Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, and 

crowns as bright as theirs. 

The Conversion of Saint PavL 

7 Praise for the light from heaven, praise 

for the voice of awe. 

Praise for the glorious vision the persecu- 
tor saw ; 

Thee, Lord, for his conversion we glorify 
to-day ; 

So lighten aU our darkness with Thy true 
Spirit's ray. 

Saint Matthias. 

8 Lord, Thine abiding presence directs the 

wondrous choice ; 

For one in place of Judas tiie faithful 
now rejoice. 

Thy church from false apostles for ever- 
more defend. 

And by Thy parting promise be with her 
to the end. 

Saint MarTe. 

9 For him, O Lord, we praise Thee, the weak 

by grace made strong, 
Whose labours and whose Grospel enrich 

our triumph-song. 
May we in all our weakness find strength 

from Thee supplied, 
And all, as fruitful branches, in Thee, the 

Vine, abide. 



Saint PhUip and Saint James. 

10 All praise for Thine apostle, blessed guide 

to Greek and Jew, 
And him sumamed Thy brother ; keep us 

Thy brethren true : 
And grant the jfrace to know Thee, the 

way, the Truth, the Life ; 
To wrestle with temptation still victors in 

the strife. 

Saint Barnabas. 

11 The son of consolation, moved by thy 

law of love, 
Forsaking earthly treasures, sought riches 

from above. 
As earth now teems with increase, let 

gifts of grace descend. 
That Thy true consolations may through 

the world extend. 

* Saint John Baptist. 

12 We praise Thee for the Baptist, fore- 

runner of the Word, pLord. 

Our true Blias, making a highway for twO 
Of prophets last and greatest, he spw 

Thy dawning ray, 
Make us the rather bless6d, who love 

Thy glorious day. 

Soint Pet«r. 

13 Praise for Thy great apostle, the eager 

and the bold ; 
Thrice falling, yet repentant, thrice 

charged to feed Thy lold. 
Lord, make Thy pastors faithful, to guard 

their flocks from ill : 
And grant them dauntless courage with 

humble earnest will. 

Saint James. 

14 For him, O Lord, we praise Thee, who, 

slain by Herod's sword. 
Drank of Thy cup of suffering, fulfilling 

thus Thy word. 
Curb we all vain impatience to read Thy 

veiled decree I 
And count it joy to suffer, if so brought 

nearer Thee. 

Saint Bartholomew. 

15 All praise for Thine apostle, the faithflil, 

pure, and true. 
Whom, underneath the fig tree, Thine 

eye all-seeing knew. 
Like him may we be guileless, true 

Israelites indeed ; 
That Thine abiding presence our longing 

souls may feed. 

Saint Matthew. 

16 Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel Thy 

human life declared. 
Who, worldly gains forsaking, Thy path 

of sufibring shared. 
From all unrighteous mammon, O g^ve 

us hearts set free. 
That we, whate'er our calling, may rise 

and follow Thee. 



DUTIKB FULFILLED. 



Saint Luke. 

17 For that boloved physician, all praise, 

whose Gospel shows 
The Healer of the nations, the Sharer of 

our woes. 
Thy wine and oil, O Savionr, on braised 

hearts deign to pour, 
And with true balm of Gilead anoint ns 

evermore. 

Saint Simon and Saint Jude. 

18 Praise, Lord, for Thine apostles, who 

sealed their faith to-day : 
One love, one zeal impelled them to tread 

the sacred way. 
May we with zeal as earnest the faith of 

Christ maintain, 
And, bound in love as brethren, at length 

Thy rest attain. 

Qeneral Endmg. , 

19 Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs, and all the 

sacred throng. 
Who wear the spotless raiment, who raise 

the ceaseless song : 
For these passed on before us. Saviour, 

we Thee adore, 
And, walking in their footsteps, would 

serve Thee more and more. 

20 Tften praise we God the Father, and praise 

we God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, eternal Three 

in One ; 
Till all the ransomed number fall down 

before the throne, 
And honour, power, and glory ascribe to 

God alone I Amen. 

Earl NeUonf 1867. 
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Eph. iii. 15. " The whole family 
in heaven and earth." 
BosTOC. L. M. D. Or Crjumklivs. L. M. 

1 "C^OR all Thy saints in heaven and earth, 
■*• One hallowed day is set apart 

For deep communion, holy mirth, 

And mystic unity of heart : 
One brotherhood of love unites, 

Which neither time nor death can sever ; 
One song is sung, one joy delights 

The fsonily of God for ever. 

2 What shining ranks around God's throne ! 

Confessors, martyrs, patriarchs, seers, 
Gathered from every clime and zone. 

Since the world's infancy of years : 
Blood-bought, and clothed in robes of 
white, 

Victors who sing the victor's song ; 
For ever with the saints in light, • 

Their bliss ineffbble prolong. 

.3 Earth's myriads join their songs to-day, 

And earth and heaven in concert meet ; 
O grand and universal lay 1 

O heavenly song of songs complete ! 
Salvation, honour, glory, praise. 

From saints below and saints on high : 
The Alleluia chorus raise 

To Christ through all eternity. 



4 One throbbing heart, one burning love. 

Cements Christ's lovers to each other ; 
All have their common home above. 

And all in Christ an elder Brother : 
And soon— no more to weep or roam. 

No wanderer lost— with palm and crown, 
God's family shall meet at home. 

And in their Father's home sit down ! 
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Benjamin Qirugh, 1865. 



Heb. xii. 1. " So great a cloud of 
witneases." 



Htmn Chast VL, Bakdib. 101010.4. 

1 "C^OR all Thy saints, who from their 
■*- labours rest, [f essed, 
Who Thee by faith before the world con- 
Thy name, Jesa, be for ever blessed. 

Alleluia ! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and 

their might; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well- 
fought fight ; (Tight. 

Thou in the darkness drear their one true 

Alleluia ! 

3 O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and 

bold. 
Fight as the saints who nobly f ought of 

old, [gold. 

And win with them the victor's crown of 

Alleluia ! 

4 Opure communion, fellowship Divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one iii Thee, for all are Thine. 

Alleluia! 

5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare 

long. 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song. 
And hearts are brave again, and arms 

are strong. 

Alleluia! 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west : 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh 

rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Alleluia! 

7 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious 

day: 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array: 
The King of glory passes on His way. 

Alleluia ! 

8 From earth's wide bounds, firom ocean's 
farthest coast. 

Through gates of pearl streams in the 

countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia I 

WHUam Walsham How, 1867. 
See Hymns 487 to 440. 



DUTIES FULFILLED. 



TEE irOBLS ABMY 09 HA.RTYSS. 

TRn Bev.xiv. 4. "The first fruits wito 
i %J\J Ood and to the Lamb." 

SAJiAEiiu 77,77. D. 

1 TTOLT JesuB, migli^ Lord, 

-*^ Idaht of light, incarnate Word, 

Who didst take our fleshly dress 

In an infant's helplessness, 

And didst pass to manhood's stage. 

Consecrating every age ; 

Thou from whom all graces fall ; 

Be Thou worshipped, Lord, by all. 

2 Flainets, as their race they mn. 
Brink their radiance from the sun : 
Saints derive their holiness 
SVom the Sun of Righteonsn^s ; 
He lit np Saint Stephen's face, 
CrownedSaint John's old age with grace, 
Gilded life's first lineaments 

In the holy Innocents. 

3 At Thy birth, incarnate Lord, 
They were slain by Herod's sword ; 
Bnt they. Lord, who for Thee died. 
By Thy birth were glorified; 
Thou, an infant bom, didst give 
Life by which tiiey dyinglive ; 
Thon didst love them as Thine own, 
Thoa didst set them near Thy throne. 

4 Some, like Stephen, for Thee bleed. 
Martyrs both in will and deed I 
Some, like John, Thy law fUfil 
By the martyrdom of will ; 
Others yield their life-blood's price 
An nnconscions sacrifice; 

Thou, the Fountain of aU lights, 
Shinest in all Thy sateUites. 

6 Thou, who givest infants breath. 
Didst them beauti^ by death ; 
Thou hast woven in Thy crown 
These sweet flowers of spring unblown 
Mortify in us and kill 
Whatsoe'er resists Thy will ; 
Make us, blessed Lord, to be 
Infants in simplicity I 

Bishop Christopher Wordsworth^ 1862. 



8 Baptized in their own blood. 
Earth's untried perils o'er. 
They passed unconsciously the flood. 
And safely gained the shore. 

4 Glory to Thee for all 

The ransomed infant band 
Who since that hour have heajrd Thy call 
And reached the quiet land ! 

6 O that our hearts within 
Were innocent and bright : 
O that, as free from wilful sin, 
We shrunk not from Thy sight 1 

6 Lord, help us every hour 

Thy cleansing grace to share ; 
In life to glorify Thy power. 
In deat£ Thy praise declare. 

7 All praise, while ages run. 

To Father ever blest. 
To Spirit, and eternal Son, 
In flesh made manifest 1 
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Emma Toke, 1853. 

Rev. zii. 11. " They loved not 
their lives unto the death." 

BxRACHAH or Old 81bt. C. M. 
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Eev. xiv. 5. "They are voithout 
fault hefore the throne of QodJ* 

Ctbivx or Fkasooxia. 8. M. 



1 /TLORY to Thee, O Lord I 
^^^ Who from tMs world of sin, 

By the fierce Herod's ruthless sword, 
Those precious ones didst win I 

2 Glory to Thee, O Xord I 

For now, all grief unknown. 
They wait in patience their reward. 
The martyrs heavenly crown 1 



1 rpHE Son of God goes forth to war, 
-*- A kingly crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar : 

Who follows in His train P 
Who best can drink His cup of ^oe. 

Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient bears His cross below. 

He follows in His train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Gould pierce beyond the grave; 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on Him to save. 
like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain, 
Heprayed for them that did the wrong : 

Vfho follows in his train ? 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few. 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
knew, 
And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandii^ed steel. 

The lion's gory mane ; 
They bowed their necks the death to 
feel: 
Who follows in their train ? 

4 A noble army, men and boys. 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven. 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God I to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train I 

Bishop R^btr, 1827. 
o 



AMBASBADOBB FOB OHBIST. 



(6.) ANGELS— MINISTBItma SPIBITS. 



17 CQ Heb. i 14. "An tUy not 
i kJ^ ministering spirits ?** 

BAI.EBXTM. 87,87. D. OrFiuKKTOBT. 87,87. 

1 rpHEY are eTennore around US, 

J- Thou^rh unseen to mortal sight. 
In (he golden hour of sunshine. 

And in sorrow's starless night. 
Deepening earth's most saored pleasures 

with the peace of sin forgiven. 
Whispering to the lonely mourner 

Of the painless Joys of heaven. 

2 Lovingly they come to help us 

When our faith is cold and weak. 
Guiding us along the pathway 

To the blessM home we seek. 
In our hearts we hear their voices. 

Breathing sympathy and love : 
Echoes of the spirit language 

In the sinless world above. 

8 They are with us in the conflict. 

With their words of hope and cheer, 
When the foe of our salvation 

And his arm^d hosts draw near. 
And a greater One is with us, 

And we shrink not from the strife, 
While the Lord of angels leads us 

On the battle-field of life ! 



all 



B- 



1861. 
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Ps. xoi. 11. " He Shan give His 
angels charge over tMe." 

Salubttrt or 8t. Chxtbobtoh. C. K. 

1 TNOABNATB God, the soul that knows 
•*■ Thy name's mysterious power 
Shall dwell in undisturbed repose. 

Nor fear the trjdng hour. 

2 Angels, unseen, attend the saints, 

And bear them in their arms. 
To cheer the spirit when it faints. 
And guard tiie life from harms. 

3 The angels* Lord Himself is nigh 

To them that lov^ His name ; 
Beady to save them when they cry. 
And put their foes to shame. 



4 Crosses and changes are their lot, 

Long as they sojourn here ; 
But since their Saviour changes not. 
What have the saints to fear ? 

John Newton, 1779. 

Luke XV. 10. " Joy in the presence 
of the angels of Ood.** 
ZoraoL 68,77.779. 

I rpHBRB was joy in heaven ! 

•*• There was joy in heaven I 
When this goodly world to frame 
The Lord of might and mercy came : 
Shouts of joy were heard on high. 
And the stars sang from the sky — 
" Glory to God in heaven ! " 

3 There was joy in heaven I 
There was joy in heaven ! 
When the billows, heaving dark. 
Sank around the stranded ark. 
And the rainbow's watery span 
Spake of mercy, hope to man. 
And peace with Grod in heaven! 
3 There was joy in heaven ! 
There was joy in heaven I 
When of love the midnight beam 
Dawned on the towers of Bethlehem ; 
And along the echoing hill 
Angels sang '• On earth good will. 
And glory in the heaven I '* 

1 There is joy in heaven I 
There is joy in heaven ! 
When the sheep that went astmy 
Turns again to virtue's way ; 
When the soul, by grace subdued. 
Sobs its prayer of gratitude. 
Then is there joy in heaven I 

5 • There is joy in heaven ! 

There is joy in heaven I 
When the worn and panting soul 
Outstrips death and gains the goal : 
When he views, with rapturous eyes, 
Christ, his own eternal prize. 

Then is all joy in heaven ! 
BisJwp Eeber, 1827 j last verse bv W. H. 
Havergaly 1853. 

See Hymns 223 and 224. 



(1.) CONSECRATION AND ORDINA 
TION. 



THEME iv.-.gLnifrassaljxirs for €^mt 
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John XX. 22. " He breathed on 
theniy and saith vmto them, 
Beoeive ye the Holy Qhost." 

Caxtz or DoKTXUxro. L, U. 

COMB, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 
Thy bless6d imction from above 
Is coxnf ort, life, and fire of love. 



Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where Thou art guide no ill can come. 
Teach us to know the Father. Son 
And Thee of both to be but One * 
That, through the ages all along, 
rms may be our endless sonir • 
Praise to Thy eternal merit. ' 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit I 

^om, Latin Hymn ofUh Century: 
Buhop John Cosin {tr,), legy. 



MINISTEBS OF CHRIST AHD BTBWABD8 OF THE MTSTERIBS OF GOD. 
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Acts i. 8. ** Te ahoM rtenw power, 
after that the Holy Ghoet is come 
upon you>" 

Waldeox or OiiiBOA. L. IL 

1 "pOUR out Thy Spirit from on high, 

-*^ Lord, Thine ordained servanta bless : 

Graces and gifts to each supply, [neas. 

And clothe Thy priests with righteous- 

2 Within Thy temple as they stand. 

To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, 
Jjet all Thy church's pastors be. 

3 Wisdom and zeal and love impart, 

Pirmness with meekness from above. 
To bear Thy people in their heart, [love : 
And love the souls whom Thou dost 

4 To love and pray and never faint. 

By day and night strict guard to keep. 
To "wam the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy 
sheep. 

5 Then, when their work is finished here. 

May they in hope their charge resign : 
When the Chief Shepherd shall appear. 
May they, O God, in glory shine I 

James Montgomery, 1835. 

(2) MINISTBHS OP CHRIST AND 
STEWARDS OF THE MYSTERIES 
OF GOD. 

rr e Q 2 Thess. iu. 1. "Brethren, pray 
YOO /ortw." 

KxDROir. 886. D. 

1 T CRD of the church, we humblv pray 
J-' For those who guide us in Thy way. 

And speak Thy holy word i 
With love Divine their hearts inspire, 
And touch their lips with hallowed fire. 

And needful grace impart. 

2 Help them to preach the truth of God, 
Redemption through the Saviour's blood; 

Nor let Thy Spirit cease 
On all the church its gifts to shower ; 
To them, a messenger of power, 

To us, of life and peace. 

3 So may they live to Thee alone ; 

Then hear the welcome word— "Well 
done," 
And take their crown above j 
Enter into their Master's joy, 
And all eternity employ 

In praise and bliss and love ! 

Edward Osier, 1836. 

Col. iv. 7. "A faitMul minister 

. . . in the Lord.*' 
AwoKM' SOKO. 88,88.8a 

1 r\ THOU, who didst at Penteoest 
^ Send down from heaven the Holy 

Grliost, , , ^.j 

That He might with Thy church abide 
For ever to defend and guide ; 
Illuminate and strengthen. Lord, 
The preachers of Thy holy word. 
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2 O may Thy pastors faithful be, 

Not labouring for themselves, but Thee ; 
And may they feed with wholesome food 
The sheep and lambs bought by Thy blood; 
And tendmg Thy dear flock, may prove 
How dearly they the Shepherd love I 

3 That which the Holy Scriptures teach. 
That, and that only, may they preach j 
May they the true foundation lay, 
Bmld gold thereon, not wood or hay ; 
And meekly preach, in days of stri^, 
The sermon of a holy Ufe. 

4 As ever in Thy holy eyes. 

And stewards of Thy mysteries. 
May they the people teach to see 
Not, Lord, Thy ministers, but Thee j 
To see a loving Saviour's face 
Revved in all Thy means of grace. 

6 May they Thy word with boldness speak. 
And bear with tenderness the weak ; 
Not seeking their own things as best. 
But what may edify the rest ; 
With wisdom and simplicity. 
And most of all with charily. 

6 O may Thy people flEkithful be. 
And in Thy pastors honour Thee, 
And labouring with them for them pray, 
And gladly Thee in them ob^ ; 
And love the prophet of the Lord, 
And gain the prophet's own reward I 

Bishop Christopher Wordsvoorth, 1862. 



760 



Rom. X. 16. " Sow heautiful are 
the feet of them that preach the 
Gospel of peace." 

Abaita ot Narkkza. 8. M. 



1 TTOW beauteous are their feet 
-"-L Who stand on Zion's hill. 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
"Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 
He reigns Euid triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought but never found. 

4 How blessM are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light j 
Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight ! 

5 The Lord makes bare His arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Gtod 1 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Rev. ii. 10. " Be thoufaithf^d wnto 
death.'* 



Bbsoe. G. M. 

1 T ET Zion's watchmen all awake, 
J-i And take the alarm they give 5 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their solonn charge receive. 



AMBASSADOBS FOB CHBIST. 



2 *T is not a canse of small import 
The pastor's care demands ; 
Bnt what might fill an angel's heart. 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

8 They watch for sonls, for which the Lord 
Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls which must for ever Uve 
In raptures or in woe. 

4 All to the great tribunal haste. 
The account to render there ; 
And shouldst Thou strictly mark our 
faults. 
Lord, how should we appear ? 

6 May they that Jesus, whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch Thou daily o'er their souls. 
That they may watch for Thee ! 

Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1766. 
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2 Cor. i. 10. " We trust that He 
loill yet deliver.'* 

Hn>I>EKJEL OT Baxohv. L. M. 

1 r\ THOU, before whose gracious throne 
^ "We bow our suppliant spirits down ! 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel. 
And all our trembling lips would tell. 

2 With power benign. Thy servant spare ; 
Nor turn aside Thy people's prayer ; 
Avert Thy swift descending stroke, 
Nor smite the shepherd of the flock. 

3 Restore him, sinking to the grave, 
Stretch out Thine arm, make haste to save ; 
Back to our hopes and wishes give. 
And bid our friend and father live. 

4 Yet, if our supplications fail. 

And prayers and tears can nought prevail. 
Be Thou his strength, be Thou his stay. 
And guide him safe to endless day ! 

J. £., 1787. 
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ILLITBSS OB BBA.TH OF MIiriSTBBB. 

Rev. xiv. 13. " Rest from iheir 
Idbowrs." 

Arhaoesdok or ChnEKira. S. M. 

1 "DBST from thy labour, rest, 
-LV Soul of the just, set free ! 
Blest be thy memory, and blest 

Thy bright example be. 

2 Faith, perseverance, zeal. 

Language of light and power, 
Love, prompt to act and quick to feel. 
Marked thee till life's last hour. 

3 Now, toil and conflict o'er, 

Gro, take with saints thy place ; 
But go as each has gone before, 
A sinner saved by grace. 

4 Saviour, into Thy hands 

Our pastor we resign ; 
And now we wait Thine own commands- 
We were not his, but Thine. 



6 Thou art Thy church's Head ; 
And, when the members die. 
Thou raisest others in their stead : 
To Thee we lift our eye ; 

6 On Thee our hopes depend. 
We gather round our Rock ; 
Send whom Thou wilt, but condescend 
Thyself to feed Thy flock I 

James Montgomery, 1861. 
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Matt. XXV. 23. " Well done, good 
an4 faithful servant.*' 



Fbahoovia. 8. it. 



1 qERVANT of God, well done ! 
*^ Rest from thy loved employ ; 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

Enter thy Master's joy. 

2 The pains of death are past ; 

Labour and sorrow cease ; 
And, life's long warfare closed at last. 
His soul is found in peace. 

3 Soldier of Christ, well done I 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And, while eternal ages run. 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy 1 

James Montgom,ery, 1816. 



(3.) FELLOW HELPERS. 

17 ^ C Matt. xxi. 28. " Qo, toorfc to-day 
i ^yJ vn My vineyard.** 

Htmit Chast VII. , Fhiiju>ei.phia. 4, 10 10, 10 4 

1 pOME, labour on! 

^ Who dares stand idle on the har- 
vest plain? 
While all around him waves the golden 

grain. 
And to each servant does the Master say, 
"Go work to-day!" 

2 Come, labour on ! 

Claim the high calling angels cannot 

share — 
To young and old the gospel-gladness 

bear: [fly, 

Redeem the time : its hours too swiftly 
The night draws nigh. 

3 Come, labour on ! 

The labourers are few, the field is wide, 
New stations must be filled, and blanks 

supplied ; 
From voices distant far, or near at home, 
The call is, "Come!" 

4 Come, labour on ! 

Away with gloomy doubts and faithless 

fear! 
No arm so weak but may do service here; 
By feeblest agents can our Gtod fulfil 
His righteous will. 



PEIiLOW HELPEBS. 



5 Oome, labonr on ! 

No time for rest, till glows the western 

sky, [Ue, 

While the long shadows o'er out pathway 

And a glad sound comes with the setting 

sun — 

** Servants, well done ! " 

6 Come, labour on I 

The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 
Blessed are those who to the end endure ; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest 
shall be, 
O Lord, with Thee I 

Jane Borthmckf 1859. 



^f\f^ 2 Cor. xii. 16. " I wiU very gladiy 
■ w v/ • spend and he spent. 

OnAoA or GAUI.CB. L. M. 

1 ri O labour on ! spend and be spent— 
^^ Thy joy to do thy Father's will ; 
It is the way the Master went. 

Should not the servant tread it still ? 

2 Go labour on ! 't is not for nought. 

All earthly loss is heavenly gain 1 
Men heed thee not, men praise thee not ; 
The Master praises I what are men? 

3 Go labour on ! enough, enough. 

If Jesus praise thee, if He deign 
To notice e en thy willing mind, 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 

4 Go labour on 1 thy hands are weak, 

Thy knees are faint, thy soul cast 

down J 
yet falter not— the prize is near, 
The throne, the kingdom, and the 

crown! 

5 Go labour on— while it is day. 

The long dark night is hastening on; 
Speed, speed thy work— up from thy 
sloth — 
It is not thus that souls are won I 

6 See thousands dying at your side. 

Your brethren, kindred. Mends of 
home. 
See millions perishing afar. 
Haste brethren, to the rescue come I 

7 Toil on, toil on ; rebuke, exhort, 

Be wise the souls of men to win ; 

Go forth into the world's highway, 

Intreat, compel them to come in. 

8 Toil on, toil on ; thou soon shalt find 

For labour rest, for exile home ; 
Soon Shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's 
voice. 
The midnight peal, " Behold I come ! " 

HoraUm JBonar, X).D., 1843. 
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Luke X. 2. " The luvrvest truly is 
great." 

SwABiA or Jehi^el. S. M. 



1 TTOW vast the field of souls, 
-'-'• Of souls that cannot die ! 
Where earth expands or ocean roUs, 

That field invites our eye. 

2 The harvest of that field 

How ready for our hand I 
But they who well the sickle wield 
Are still a little band. 

3 Then let us earnest be 

In faith for souls to care : 
The Master of the field is He, 
Who bids us join in prayer. 

4 Thy Spirit, Lord, forth send, 

More labourers to provide ; 
Throughout the field be Thou their Friend, 
Their Keeper and their Guide. 

5 Then, when their toils are past. 

And all Thy j^mer stored. 
Be Thou the First, and Thou the Last, 
Unceasingly adored 1 

WiHiam Hemry Havergal, 1868. 
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Rev. xxii. 17. "Let him that 
heareth say. Come." 

Kahsbok or Sihob. 77, 77, 77. 

VE who hear the blessed call 
-■- Of the Spirit and the Bride : 
Hear the Master's word to all. 

Your commission and your guide — 
" And let him that heareth say. 
Come," to all yet far away. 

2 " Come ! " alike to age and youth. 
Tell them of our Friend above. 
Of His beauty and His truth, 

Preciousness and grace and love. 
Tell them what you know is true. 
Tell them what He is to you. 

8 " Come I " to those who do not care 
For the Saviour's precious death. 
Having not a thought to spare 

For the gracious words He saith. 
Ere the shadows gather deep. 
Bouse them from their fatal sleep. 

4 " Come ! " to those who, while they hear. 
Linger, hardly knowing why ; 

Tell them that the Lord is near. 
Tell them Jesus passes by. 

Call them now ; oh I do not wait, 

Lest to-morrow be too late. 

6 Brothers, sisters, do not wait, 

Speak for Him who speaks to you I 
Wherefore should you hesitate ? 

This is no great thing to do. 
Jesus only bids you say, 
" Come 1 " and will you not obey? 



AHB188AD0B8 TOB 0HBI8T. 



6 Lord f to Thy commatid we bow. 
Touch our lips with altar flLre ; 
Let Thy Spirit kindle now 

Faith, and zeal, and strong desire ; 
Bo that henceforth we may be 
Fellow workers, Lord, with Thee I 

Frcmcea BidHey Eavergalf 1869. 



(4.) SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHERS. 

769 Jo*»^ ^^- ^''- " ^*** ^y ^'^*" 

MXLOOMBE. L. M. 

1 r\ LORD, with thankful hearts we meet 
^^ Once more before Thy mercy-seat. 
To offer Thee our humble prayer 

For all the children of our care. 

2 'Tis Thine, O Lord, alone to bless 
Our feeble efibrts with suooess ; 
And while we teach, O grant that we 
May every one be taught of Thee. 

3 Oft as we speak of Jesu's love. 
Send down Thy blessing from above } 
That all who thus Thy day employ, 
And sow In tears, may reap in joy I 

Sitnday School Hymn JBoofc, 1840. 
1717^ 2 Tim. ii. 25. "In meehnesa in- 
GiLBOJL L. M. 

1 OPIRIT of wisdom from above, 
^ Dispenser of the Father's love, 
True Witness of adopting grace. 
Great Sanctifler of our race ; 

2 give us knowledge, give us zeal, 
Teach us to think, and make us feel; 
Hallow our spirit, conduct, tongue, 
And bless, O bless us to the young. 

3 May we be gentle, patient, kind. 
Possessors of the Saviour's mind ; 
In purpose firm, and motive pure. 
Fitted to labour and endure. 

4 Accept our praise, our prayer inspire j 
Baptize us now with sacred fire ; 
And may oi^r lives reflect the same. 

And prove from whence the ardour camel 

Sundoy Sciwol EymnSt 1867. 
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1 Oor» XV. 68. ** Tour lahowr is not 
in vain in the Lord." 
Gabbku 87,87.77. 

A LL the night and nothing taken **— 
-*-^ How shall we let down the net ? 
All our steadfast hopes are shaken. 
Every scheme with failure met : 
Though we speak the message clear, 
Yet the sinner will not hear. 

" All the night and nothing taken "— 

And the hours be speeding by ; 
Is the chosen flock forsaken ? 
Is no Master standing nigh ? 
Nought is found among the band 
But faint heart and weary hand. 



Still, though night may pass in sorrow. 

And no guiding star appear. 
Sounds the promise for the morrow 
From the Master standing near : 
" Ye shall find " : then hopeful yet 
At His word we loose the net ! 

Dean Alford, D.D., 1867. 



(6.) DISTRICT VISITORS. 
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Ps. c. 2. " Serve the Lord 
gladness.** 

TrmTATWATiT or GtoLDBACH. 76, 80. D. 



with 



1 'ril IS sweet to work for Jesus, 

-L In this life's Httle day ; 
To spread around " the joyflil sound," 

As those forgiven may ; 
To tell His lovingkindness, 

His promises so true ; 
To urge the young that they may come. 

And trust this Saviour too. 

2 'T is sweet to work for Jesus, 

For Him who loved, and gave 
Himself for us, an offering thus 

Our ruined souls to save. 
Glad service we would render 

For grace so rich and free ; 
Yet, Lord, we mourn, that we have borne 

So Uttle fruit to Thee. 

3 'T is sweet to work for Jesus; 

Be this our one desire, 
Our purpose stUl, to do His will. 

Whatever He require. 
No action is too lowly, 

No work of love too small ; 
If Christ but lead, we may indeed 

Well follow such a call. 

4 'T is sweet to work for Jesus, 

While our weak spirits rest 
In His own care, saie sheltered there. 

And with His presence blest. 
In such calm, happy moments. 

No gfreater joy we know ; 
Redeemed from sin, we live for Him 

To whom our all we owe. 

5 'T is sweet to work for Jesus — 

Oh 1 weary not of this. 
But onward press with cheerfulness. 

Though rough the pathway is. 
Hold on unmoved and patient, 

TiU Hq shall call thee home. 
With joy to stand at God's right hand. 

To serve before the throne! 

L., Svmday Teachers* Treasury, 1862. 
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Eccles. xi. 6. *'In the 
sow thy seed.** 

Abakix or AvBK. 8. It 



morning; 



1 QOW in the mom thy seed, 
• ^ At eve hold not thy hand : 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 



THB TWO BACBAMBNTS. 



2 Beside all waters sow ; 

The highway furrows stock ; 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow ; 
Scatter it on the rock. 

3 The good, the fmitfnl groond. 

Expect not here or there ; 
O'er hill and dale, by plots 't is found, 
Go forth then everywhere. 

4 Thou know'st not which may thrive. 

The late or early sown j 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive. 
When and wherever strown. 



6 And duly shall appear 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full com at length. 

6 Thou canst not toU in vain ; 

Gold, heat, and moist, and dry 
ShaU foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 

7 Thence, when the glorious end. 

The day of God is come, 
The angel reapers shall descend, 
And heaven cry " Harvest home ! 

JavMs Montgomery, 1836 
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(1.) BAPTISM. 

Mark x. 16. ** He toolc them up in, 
His arms.'* 

St. CHKTaoBTOx or Kkkt. C. M. 

1 QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
^ With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark, how He calls the tender lambs. 

And folds them in His arms ! 

2 " Permit them to approach," He cries, 

" Nor scorn their humble name : 
For 't was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands. 

And yield them up to Thee : 
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine, 
Thine let our oflTspring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear j 

Ye children, seek His face ; 
And fly with transport to receive 
The blessings of His grace ! 

Philip I>oddrid9a, D.D., 1755. 
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Mark x. 13. " They }yrovghtyovno 
children to Him." 

Cxrrssua or Bedford. O. M. 

1 QUB children. Lord, in faith and prayer 
^ We now present to Thee ; 

Let them Thy covenant mercies share. 
And Thy salvation see. 

2 Such helpless babes Thou didst embrace. 

While dwelling here below ; 

To us and ours, O God of grace. 

The same compassion show. 

3 In early days their hearts secure 

From worldly snares, we pruy j 
And may they to the end endure 
In every righteous way. 

4 Before them let their parents live 

In godly faith and fear, 
Then first to heaven their souls receive. 
Next bring their children there 1 

Marianne JVunn, 1830. 
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Rom. vi. 3. "Baptized into Jesus 
Christ," 

Maost. 88, 88,8 & 

1 T ORD I mav the inward grace abound 
•^ Through Thine appointed outward 
A milder seal than Abraham found [sign ; 

Of covenant blessings more Divine; 
Which opens glory to our view 
Beyond the brightest hope he knew I 

2 Type of the Spirit's living flow. 

In faith we pour the he^owed stream ; 
We sign the cross upon the brow. 

The solemn pledge of truth to Him, 
Who shed for us His preciouua blood 
To seal the covenant of God. 

3 Baptized into the Trinity, 

Adopted children of Thy grace, 
O help us, Lord, to live to Thee 

A humble, pure, and faithful race I 
Instruct us, sanctify, defend, 
And crown with heavenly life our end ! 

Edward Osier, 1836. 
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Matt, zxviii. 19. " BapUting ... in 
the name of the Father, and of 
the Son, and of the HoVy Qhost" 

fiEzzriK n. or ViKirNiu 7 7, 7 7. 



1 TTBAVENLY Father I may Thy love 
•*-*■ Beam upon us from above j 

Let this infant find a place 
In Thy covenant of grace. 

2 Son of God, be with us here. 
Listen to our humble prayer; 
Let Thy blood on Calvary spilt 
Cleanse this child from nature's guilt. 

3 Holy Ghost, to Thee we cry. 
Thou this infant sanctij^^ ; 
Thine almighty power display, 
Seal him to redemption's day. 

4 Great Jehovah, Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Let the blessing come from Thee, 
Thine shall all the glory be 1 

Bmijamin Chiust, V 



THK TWO SACRAMENTS. 
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2jTim. ii. 4. "Cho»m .,.toUa 
soldier.'* 

Taijjb. c. m. 



1 TN token that thon shalt not fear 
•*■ Christcmcifled. to own, 

We print the cross npon thee here. 
And stamp thee His alone. 

2 In token that thou shalt not blush 

To glory in His name, 
We blazon here upon thy front 
His glory and His shame. 

3 In token that thou shalt not flinch 

Christ's quarrel to maintain, 
But 'neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain ; 

4 In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path He travelled by, 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
And sit thee down on high ; 

5 Thus, outwardly and visibly, 

We seal thee for His own : 
And may the brow that wears His cross 
Hereafter share His crown ! 

Dean Alford, D.D., 1832. 



(2.) THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
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Luke xiv. 17. **C(m6, for 
things a/re now ready." 

Ublookbb or Gxtessxabk L. M. 



all 



1 IJfY God, and is Thy table spread ? 

^ And doth Thy cup with love o'er- 
Thither be all Thy children led, [flow • 
And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes. 

Rich banquet of His flesh and blood I . 
Thnce happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food I 

3 Why are its dainties all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the Victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 O let Thy table honoured be. 

And famished well with joyful guests • 
And may each soul salvation see 
That here its sacred pledges tastes I 

FtvO/vp Doddridge, D.D., 1765. 



781 



3 Can I Gethsemane forget, 

Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember Thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 
And gaze on Calvary, 

O Lamb of Gk)d, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee. 

5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains. 
And all Thy love to me ? 

^^•m^^® ® breath, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember Thee. 

6 And when these failing Ups grow dumb. 

And mmd and memory flee. 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come 
Jesus, remember me I ' 

JawM Montgomery, 1826. 

Cant. ii. 3. " I sat dovon under Hts 
shadow with great delight." 

QotDBJLOH. 76,70. 

1 CjIT down beneath His shadow 
^ And rest with great delight: 
The faith that now beholds TTim 

Is pledge of future sight. 

2 Our Master's love remember. 
Exceeding great and free ; 

Lift up thy heart in gladness. 
For He remembers thee. 

3 Bring every weary burden. 
Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief: 

He calls the heavy laden 
And gives them kind relief. 

4 His righteousness " all glorious " 
Thv festal robe shaU be j 

And love that passeth knowledge 
His banner over thee. 

5 A little while, though parted. 
Remember, wait, and love. 

Until He comes in glory. 
Until we meet above. 

6 Till in the Father's kingdom 
Tnie heavenly feast is spread. 

And we behold His beauty. 
Whose blood for us was shed ! 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1870. 
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Luke xxii. 19. "This do in 
membraru:e of Me." 

Kmrr or Fbxkoh. C. M. 

A CCORDING to Thy gracious word, 
•'■•^ In deep humiMtv. 
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re- 



in deep humility, 
3 will I do, my 
I will remember 



TMs will I do, my dying Lord, 
^'-'"" "Thee. 



2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
^iy bread from heaven shall be : 
The sacramental cup I '11 take 
And thus remember Thee. * 



Cant. ii. 3. " Sis fruit was mceet 
to my taste." 

AuMAOXDDozr. 8. M. 

1 CjWBET feast of love Divine I 

^ 'T is grace that makes us ftee 
To feed upon this bread and wine. 
In memory. Lord, of Thee. 

2 Here every welcome guest 

Waits, Lord, from Thee to learn 
The secrets of Thy Father's breast. 
And all Thy grace discern. 

3 The blood that flowed for sin. 

In symbol here we see ; 
And feel the blessdd pledge within. 
That wo are loved of Thee. 



THE lord's SUPFBB. 



4 Oh, if this glimpse of lOYO 
Ib so divinely sweet. 
What will it be, O Lord, above, 
Thy gladdening smile to meet ! 

6 To see Thee face to face. 
Thy perfect likeness wear. 
And all Thy wajrs of wondrous grace 
Through endless years declare t 

JSir Edward Dmwg, 1839. 
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Cant ii. 4. " He hrought me to the 
hanquebing house" 

MSLCWMBI. L. IL 

1 r^TJBS is a rich and ro;^l f east, 

^^ Provided by the King of heaven ; 
How privileged are they, and blest, 
To whom the bread of life is given ! 

2 In sacred fellowship we meet, 

To celebrate oar Savionr's death : 

BUs blood we drink, His flesh we eat ; 

And feed on Him by living faith. 

3 We worship Him who bore the cross; 

We glory in His death alone: 
The world itself appears but loss 
To those to whom His name is known. 

4 The blood He sheds supplies a stream 

That washes all onr guilt away ; 
How precious, then, the Lord should seem, 
Whose death we celebrate to-day I 

6 On earth His dying love shall be 

Our spring of hope, our theme of joy ; 
And, when m heaven our Lord we see, 
His praise shall aU our powers employ I 

Thomas KeUy, 1809. (a.) 
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Col. i. 20. "Peace through the 
blood of His cross." 

fiAi2Btrao or Esd&aslov. 87, 87. D. 

1 a WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
'^ Which before the cross I spend, 
Life, and health, and peace possessing. 

From the sinner's dying Friend. 
Here I *ll sit for ever viewing 

Mercy's streams, in streams of blood ; 
Precious drops I my soul bedewing, 

Plead and claim my peace with God. 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 

Low before His cross to lie ; 
While I see Divine compassion 

Floating in His languid eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven. 

While upon the cross I gaze ; 
Love I much ? I ' ve more forgiven ; 

I 'm a miracle of grace. 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears His feet I '11 bathe, 
Constant still in faith abiding. 

Life deriving from His death. 
May I still enjoy this feeling, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove His wounds each day more healing, 

AJid Himself more fuUy know ! 

J. AUen, 1767 ; W. Shirley, 1774. 



rTQC Ps. xxiii. 6. "Thou 
/ O 9 table be/ore me,^* 

BoKXK or FaAVKroBT. 8 7. 8 7. 

1 TSRAEL'S Shepherd I guide me, feed 
•*■ me. 

Through my pUgn^image below j 
And beside the waters lead me. 
Where Thy flock rejoicing go. 

2 Jesus I Heavenly Shepherd I ever 

Guard and keep me m Thy way ; 

I have found Thee, and would never. 

Never from Thy presence stray. 

3 Oh I how sweet, how comfortable. 
In the wilderness to see 

Bich provisions, and a table 
Bpi^ad for sinners, spread for me 

4 Here Thy bounty still partaking. 
Consecrated bread and wine. 

Freely all things else forsaking, 
I behold the Saviour mine. 

6 In His bruisM body broken. 
In the shedding of His blood. 
See, my soul, a gracious token, 
Sure and full for every good. 

6 Cleansed, and washed, and freely par- 
doned 
By His matchless love and power ; 
Hear Him say (no longer hardened), 
" Go in peace, and sm no more ! 

John Bickerstethj 1819. 



Hatxhoal L 777. 

1 TBSU, to Thy table led, 

*' Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and hving Bread. 

2 While in penitence we kneel. 
Thy sweet presence let us feel, 
AU Thy wondrous love reveal 1 

8 While on Thy dear cross we gaze. 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways. 
Turn our sadness into praise I 

4 When we taste the mystic wine. 
Of Thine outpoured blood the sign. 
Fill our hearts with love Divine ! 

6 Draw us to Thy wounded side. 
Whence there flowed the hee^g tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide ! 

6 From the bonds of sin release. 
Cold and wavering faith increase. 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace ! 

7 Lead us by Thy pierced hand. 
Till around Thy throne we stand. 
In the bright and better land ! 

Robert Hall Baynes, 186P 



THB TWO BAflBAMKHTB* 



rrorr John vi. si. "Thehnadihatl 
f O f wtU givt {< My JUsh." 

Bjlbkax. 66, 6 & 

1 T HUNGER and I thirst : 
-■- Jesufl ! my manna be ; 
Ye livinff waters, burst 

Ont of the Rock for me. 

2 Thoa bruised and broken Bread 1 

My^ lifelong wants supply ; 
As hying souls are fed, 
O feed me, or I die. 

3 Thou true life-giving Vine I 

Let me Thv sweetness prove, 
Renew my life with Thine, 
Refresh my soul with love. 

4 Rough paths m.^ feet have trod 

Since first their course began ; 
Feed me, Thou Bread of God; 
Help me. Thou Son of man 1 

£ For still the desert lies 
M^ thirsting soul before : 
O living waters, rise 
Within me evermore. 

John S. B. lIonBeU, LL.I)., 1861. 

Jer. iii. 22. "Behold, ue come 
unto Thee." 

Knrt or FuuroH. O. M. 

1 rpHB blest memorials of Thy grief, 
-^ Thy sufferings and Thy death. 
We come, dear Saviour, to receive. 

But would receive with faith. 

2 The tokens sent us to relieve 
Our spirits, when they droop. 

We come, dear Saviour, to receive, 
But would receive with hope. 

3 The pledges Thou wast pleaded to leave, 
Our mournful minds to move. 

We come, dear Saviour, to receive. 
But would receive with love 

4 Here, in obedience to Thy word, 
■ We take the bread and wine ; 

The utmost we can do, dear Lord, 
For all beyond is Thine. 

6 Increase our faith, and hope, and love ; 
Lord, give us every good : 
We would Thy full salvation prove, 
And share Thy flesh and blood 1 

Joseph Hart, 1763. 
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John vi. 61. " I am the living 
bread.'* 

CASVa.SA.VJL 



98,98. 

1 "DREAD of the world, in mercy broken, 
•^ Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 

And in whoso death our sins are dead ; 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken. 

Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be Thy feast to ns the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed ! 

Biehop Heber, 1827. 



■7 on Cant i. 12. "Ths King 9itteih at 

BALZBUMi or TBAXxroKT, 8 7, 8 7. D. 

1 TI7HILE in sweet communion feeding 

' " On this earthly bread and wine, 
Saviour, may we see Thee bleeding 

On the cross, to make ns Thine ! 
Now our eye& for ever closing 

To this fleeting world below. 
On Thy gentle breast reposing, 

Teach us. Lord, Thy grace to know. 

2 Though unseen, be ever near ns, 

Witii the still small voice of love. 
Whispering words of peace to cheer ua. 

Every doubt and fear remove : 
Bring before us all the story 

Of Thy life and death of woe. 
And with hopes of endless glory 

Wean our nearts from all below I 

Sir E. Denny, 1848. 
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coiocuvioir ov the sick. 

Isa. xll. 10. " Fear thou not, for 
I am with thee." 

EvAX L or FvotOB. C H. 



1 O FEAR not, though before thee lies 
^^ A dark and narrow way, 

For at thy side thy Saviour walks. 
Thy Comforter and Stay. 

2 Hold fast His hand, and lean in faith 

Upon that mighty arm; 
His love and power will guide thy steps, 
And shelter thee from harm. 

3 Thou, Son of God, eternal Lord, 

Who wearest human flesh. 
And doBt Thy blood and body give 
To cleanse us and refresh : 

4 O make our sinful bodies clean 

With this most holy food 
Of Thine own flesh, and wash our souls 
With Thy most precious blood. 

6 The Resurrection and the Life 
Be Thou to us, O Lord, 
Fulfil to ns the gracious pledge 
Of Thy most holy word. 

6 " Who eats My flesh, and drinks My blood, 

Dwells evermore in Me, 
And shall by Me at the last day 
TTpraised m glory be." 

7 Therefore we fear not, though we tread 

A dark and narrow way ; 
For Thou art walking at our side. 
Our Comiorter and Stay. 

8 We clasp Thy hand, and lean in faith 

On Thy most mighty arm ; 
Thy love and power support our eUps, 
, And shelter us from nana. 



THE OPENINO 09 THB LOBD'S DAY. 



9 O lead ti8 throtigh the gate of death 
Forth to that blessM place, 
Where we may evermore behold 
The brightnesB of Thy face i 



10 And praise the Father and the 8oii« 
By whom we ever hve, 
And praise to God the Holy Ghost 
Through endless ages give 1 

BuTiop Christopher Wordsvoorth, 1863. 



THEME Yl.-^^t Jorb's ^Hg. 



(1.) OPENING OF THB LORD'S DAY. 

IT Q Q Num. X. 2." Trumpets ofsHwr . . . 
i sJJSi for the eaUvng of the aeaemibly.** 

Maxkb. 88,88,88. 

1 rpHE day of rest once more comes round, 
-*- A day to all believers dear j 

The silver trumpets seem to sound. 
That call the tribes of Israel near; 

Ye people all obey the call, 
And in Jehovah's courts appear. 

2 Obedient to Thy summons. Lord, ' 

We to Thy sanctuary come ; 
Thy gracious presence here afford. 
And send Thy people joyful home. 

Of Thee, our King, O may we sing, 
And non^ with such a theme be dumb I 

3 O hasten. Lord, the day when those 

Who know Thee here shall see Thy face j 
When suflfering shall for ever close, 
And they shall reach their destined place j 

Then shall they rest supremely blest, 
Eternal debtors to Thy grace I 

Thomas KeUy, 1806. 



4 This holy day doth saints enrich, 

And smiles upon them all ; 

It is their Pentecost, on which 

The Holy Ghost doth fall 1 

John. Mdson, 1663. 
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Ps. cxviii. 24. " We will rejoice 
and he glad in, it.** 

Haraitaix or Ooldbach. 7 6, 7 6. D. 
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Pa. Ixxxiv. 10. "A day in Thy 
courts.*' 

BWABIA. or ▲ JALOK. S. M. 

1 "fXTELCOMB sweet day of rest, 

' ' That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breasti 
And these r^oicing eyes 1 

2 The King Himself comes near. 

And feasts His saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray I 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 
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Rev. 1. 10. " I was in the Spirit 

on the Lord's day." 
Glouobbtex or Edek. C. U. 

1 "DLBBT day of God, most calm, most 
-^ The first and best of days : [bright, 
The labourer's rest, the saint's delijght, 

A day of mirth and praise. 

2 My Saviour's face did make thee shine, 

His rising did thee raise : 
This made thee heavenlv and Divine 
Beyond the common days. 

3 The firstfruits do a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And th^ that do the Sabbath love 
A happy week shall find. 



1 (\ DAY of rest and gladness, 
^^ O dav of joy and light, 

balm of care and sadness. 
Most beautiful, most bright ; 

On thee, the high and lowly, ■ 
Through ages joined in tune, 

Sing, holy, holy, holy, 
To the great God Triune. 

2 On thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On tiiee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

3 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Fisgah's mountain, 

We view our promised land. 

4 Thou art a holy ladder. 

Where angels go ana come ; 
Each Sunday finds us gladder^ 

Nearer to heaven our home. 
A day of sweet refection 

Thou art, a day of love ; 
A day of resuzrection 

From earth to things above. 

6 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna f aJls ; 

To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 

Wliere gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams. 

And living water flowing 

' With soul-refreshing streams. 

6 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 



THE L0BD*8 PAY. 



To Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father and to Son ; 
The church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One 1 

Biahop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862. 
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Isa. Iviii. 13. " Call the scHbibath a 
ddight." 

Uklooxbjl L. M. 

1 T\EAB is to me the sabbath mom ; 

•^ The village bells, the pastor's voice ; 
These oft have f onnd my heart forlorn. 
And these have bid that heart rejoice. 

2 And dear to me the wing6d hour 

Spent in Thy hallowed courts, O Lord I 
To feel devotion's soothing power. 
And catch the manna of Thy word. 

3 And dear to me the loud Amen, 

Which echoes through the blessed abode, 
Which swells and sinks, and swells again, 
Dies on the walls, but lives to God. 

4 Oh I when the world, with iron hand, 

Would bind me in its six days' chain. 
Thus burst, O Lord I the strong man's 
And let my spirit loose again ! [band, 
John William Curmvngham, 1622. 
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Ps. cxviii. 24. " Thie U the day 
which the Lord haih made." 

loKA. C. M. Or Hthn Chakt II., Ephebtw. 

1 rpHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
-*■ He calls the hours His own ; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround Thy throne. 

2 To-day He rose and lefb the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumph spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 

8 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David's holy Son : 
Help US, O Lord j descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God His Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

6 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in which He reigns, 
ShaU give Him nobler praise I 

Isaac Watts, D.I>., 1719. 
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Mai, iv. 2. " Tfnto you that fear 
My nam£ shall the Sim of Right- 
eousness arise." 

Hasajt or MsLooMBB. L. H. 

1 rpHOU glorious Sun of Righteousness, 
■*- On this day risen to set no more. 
Shine on me now to heal, to bless. 
With brighter beams than e'er before. 



2 Shine on Thy work of grace within. 

On each celestial blossom there ; 
Destroy each bitter root of sin. 
And make Thy garden fresh and fair. 

3 Shine on Thy pure eternal word, 

Its mysteries to my soul reveal ; 
And whether read, remembered, heard, 
O let it quicken, strengthen, heal. 

4 Shine on the temples of Thy grace ; 

In spotless robes Thy priests be clad ; 
There show the brightness of Thy fiewje. 
And make Thy chosen people glad. 

6 Shine on those unseen things, displayed 
To faith's fiEur penetrating eye ; 
And let their splendour cast a shade 
On every earthly vanity. 

6 Shine in the hearts of those most dear. 

Disperse each cloud 'twixt them and 
Thee: [clear; 

Their glorious heavenward prospects 
"Light in Thy light," O let them see ! 

7 Shine on those friends for whom we 

mourn, 
Who know not yet Thy healing ray : 
Quicken their sotds, and bid them turn 
To Thee, "the life, the Truth, the 

Way." 

8 Shine on those tribes no country owns. 

On Judah, once Thy dwelling place ; 
" Thy servants think upon her stones," 
And long to see her day of grace. 

9 Shine on the missionary's home, 

Give him his heart's desire to see ; 
Collect Thy scattered ones who roam ; 
One fold, one Shepherd, let there be I 

10 Shine, till Thy glorious beams shaJl chase 

The blinding film from every eye j 
Till every earthly dwelling place 
Shall hail the Dayspring from on high 

11 Shine on, shine on, Eternal Sun ! 

Pour richer floods of life and light. 
Till that bright Sabbath be begun. 
That glorious day which knows no 
night! 

Charlotte EJUoU, 1839. 

(2.) OPENING OF PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Y 9 9 Ps. cxxxii. 14. " Bwe wiU 1 dojoeOJ' 
Amaka or Atbk. S. M. 

1 rjOME to Thy temple. Lord, 
^ Thy waiting church to bless : 
Let here Thy glory be adored. 

Give here Thy word success. 

2 Our inmost hearts refine. 
And for Thyself prepare : 

Cast out all thoughts but thoughts Divine, 
And reign triumphant there. 

3 Thy servants. Lord, we are. 
Baptized into Thy name : 

All hurtful things put from us f^. 
All works of sin and shame. 



OPENING OP PUBIilO WORSHIP. 



4 Gome to Thy temple. Lord, 
Thine own assembly bless : 
That all may offer with accord 
Offerings of righteousness! 

Dean Alford, D.B., 1844. 
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1 Kings viii. 29. "That Thine 
eyes may he open toward this 
Mu$e night and day." 

LosDov Naw. C. X. 

1 riBEAT Shepherd of Thy people, hear, 
^^ Thy presence now display ; 

As Thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give US hearts to pray. 

2 Show ns some token of Thy love 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And ponr Thy blessings firom above. 
That we may render praise. 

3 Within these walls let holy peace 

And love and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humble mind bestow ; 
And shine upon us firom on high. 
To make our graces grow. 

6 May we in faith receive Thy word. 
In faith present our prayers ; 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 

6 And may the gospel's joyful sound, 
Enforced by mighty grace. 
Awaken many sinners round. 
To come and fill the place ! 

John Newton, 1779. 

Matt, xviii. 20. " Where two or three 
are gathered together in My name, 
there am I in the midst." 

lfKT.nr>ifM. L.K. 



801 



1 TBSUS, where'er Thv people meet, 

^ There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring Thee where they come. 
And going, take Thee to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving name. 

4 Here may wc prove the power of prayer. 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

5 Lord, we are weak, but Thou art near. 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make the sinner's heart Thine own I 

TTiOiam Cowper, 1779. 



Luke i. 78. " The Daygpring from 
on high." 



Arxaoeddox. 8. M. 
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1 "KTO dawn of holy light, 
-^^ No day of sacred rest, 
E'er breaks upon the heathen's sight. 

To soothe his troubled breast. 

2 Butlol with healing ray, 
The Dayspring meets our eye : 

And Christians on their Master's day 
Bejoice to feel Him nigh. 

3 To Him let praise be given. 
The noblest, sweetest, best ; 

For He has brought us light from heaven , 
And hope of endless rest. 

4 Lord, let Thy saving light. 
Thy day of glorious rest. 

Soon chase tcom earth the toilsome 
night. 
And soothe each wearied breast I 

TTtUiam Henry Havergal, 1825. 

Luke vl. 6. "Lord also of tJie 
Sahhath." 

Stvttq ABiD or Snuos. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TTALLELU JAH ! Lord, our voices 
■*-*• Rise in choral strains to Thee : 
Son of Man, Thy church rejoices 

Li her weekly jubilee. 

2 Hallelujah I praise ascending 

Calls on prayer to wing her way j 
Lord, before fAiy gospel bending 
Let the heathen hau Thy day. 

3 Let the nations sad and weary. 
Idol-bound and sin-opprest. 

Soon rejoice in drawing near Thee, 
On Thy day of hallowed rest I 

4 Hallelujah t mercy beaming, 

Lights the path that leads to God; 
Herald lips, divinely teeming, . 
Publish blessings bought with blood. 

5 Hallelujah ! Saviour, hear us ; 

Downward send Thy quickening Dove : 
May His silver pinions bear us 
To the realms of rest and love I 

William Senry Havergal, 1828. 

Ps. Ixzxiv. 4. " Blessed are they 
that dweU in Thy house.** 
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PkALK 148th, O. y. or N. V. 6666,4444. 

T CRD of the worlds above, 
•*-^ How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love. 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
To Thine abode our hearts aspire. 
With warm desire to see our God. 

happy souls that pray. 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still : thrice happy th' 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 



THE LOBD'S DAT. 



2 The seed that finds a stony soil 
Shoots forth 8 hasty blaae ; 
Bnt ill repays the sower's toil, 
Soon withered, scorched, and dead. 

5 The thorny gronnd is snre to baulk 

All hopes of harvest there : 
We find a tall and sickly stalk. 
But not the fndtftil ear. 

4 The beaten path and highway side 
BeceiTC the trust in vain ; 
The watchful birds the spoil divide. 
And pick up all the grain. 

6 But where the Lord of grace and power 

Has blessed the happy field, 
How plenteous is the golden store 
The deep-wrought flirrows yield I 

6 Father of mercies ! we have need 
Of Thy preparing grace : 
Let the same Hand that gives the seed 
Provide a fruitful place I 

WiUiam Cowper, 1779. 
(4.) CLOSE OF PUBLIC WOBSHIP. 



1 R Acts rz. 32. " I command you to 
GJLkJ Qod, and to the word ofHia grace." 

LuBiCK or Pathos. 77.77. 

1 pHBISTIAN brethren, ere we part, 
^ Let us each with grateful heart 
Once more to our Father raise 

Our imited hymns of praise. 

2 Hare perhaps we meet no more ; 
But we seek a brighter shore. 
Where, above all sin and pain. 
Brethren, we shall meet again. 

3 To the Triune God of heaven 
Love and praise be ever given. 
Here, and bv His hosts above, 
Endless praise, adoring love I 

Henry Kirhe White, 1806. (a.) 

Ql A Pb* ^' ®' "Thy hleseing u upon 
OXQ ThypeopU." 

BiBioir. 87,87,77,87. 
\F Thy love some gracious token 
Grant us, Lord, before we go ; 
Bless Thy word which has been spoken ; 

Life and peace on all bestow ; 
When we join the world again. 
Let our hearts with Thee remain : 
O direct us, 
And protect us. 
Till we gain the heavenly shore I 

Thomas KeUy, 1804. 



0' 
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1 Sam. 1. 17. "Qo in peace : and 
the Qod of larad gramt thee thy 
petition. 

Tkmax or LusATiA. 8 7, 87, 47. 

1 T ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
■" Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each. Thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O refresh us ! 
Travelling through this wilderness. 



2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For Thy gospel's joyftd sound : 

May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found ! 

3 Bd whene'er the signal 's given. 
Us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad the summons to ob^. 

We shall surely 
Beign with Christ in endless day ! 

Walter Shirley, 1774. 

Ql Q 2 Cor. xiii. 14. "The grace of the 
OAO LwdJeaue Christ.** 

SALZsma. 87,87. D. 

1 "IVfAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
-"■^ Ajid the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's fevour. 

Best upon us m>m above : 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each otiier and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford I 

John Newton, 1779. 

(6.) THE CLOSE OF THE LORD'S DAY. 

Ql Q Ps. Ixv. 8. "ThoumaJcest . , . the 
V^ X ^ evening to rejoice." 

Patxob or YiEirHA. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 "ORB another Sabbath's close, 
-■-' Ere again we seek repose. 
Lord, our song ascends to Thee ; 
At Thy feet we bow the knee. 

2 Cold our services have been. 
Mingled every prayer with sin ; 
But Thou canst and wilt forgive. 
By Thy grace alone we live. 

3 Whilst this thorny path we tread. 
May Thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with Thee at mat. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above ; 
While their steps Thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end I 

B. W. Noel's Selection, 1832. 
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Ps. xxii. 27. " AU the kindreds of 
the nations shall toorship before 
Thee.*' 

Talub's Caxos. L. m. 

M^m9^® ^^ ^^y <^™^ l^ave met. 
-"J- Milhons this day before Thee bowed : 
Their faces Zionward were set. 
Vows with their lips to Thee th^y vowed. 

2 But Thou, soul-searching God I bast 
known 
The hearts of aU that bent the knee. 
And hast accepted those alone, 
III spirit and truth that worshipped 



DEPRIVED OF PUBLIC WOBBHIP FOB A SEASON. 



3 People of many a trilie and tongue, 

Men of Btronge colours, climatea, lands. 
Have heard Thy truth, Thy glory sung, 
And offered prayer with holy hands. 

4 Still, as the light of morning broke 

O'er island, continent, or deep. 
Thy far-spread family awoke, 
Sabbath all round the world to keep. 

5 From east to west the sun surveyed, 

From north to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still, where evening stretched her 
shade. 
The stars came out to hear their songs. 

6 Yet one prayer more I— and be it one, 

In which both heaven and earth accord,— 
Fulfil Thy promise to Thy Son, 
Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord ! 

James MoTiigom^ry, 1863. 



4 Let not thd gospel seed remain 
Unfpnitf\il, or be lost again ; 

Let heavenly dews descend like rain. 
Oh, smile «pon my evening hour I 

5 Oh ! ever present, ever nigh, 
Jesus, on Thee I fix mine eye : 
Thou hear'st the contrite spirit's sigh. 

Oh, smile upon my evening hour I 

6 My only Intercessor Thou, 
Mmgle Thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer and everjr vow. 

Oh, smile ux>on my evening hour i 

7 And, oh! when life's short course shall 
end. 

And death's dark shades around impend. 
My God, my everlasting Friend, 

Oh, snule upon my evening hour ! 

Charlotte EUiott, 1839. 
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Cant. iv. 16. " BUno upon rwu gaV' 
den, that the spicee thereof may 
fi(no out." 

DAI.VATIA or HiKKOK. L. M. 

1 TVrOW let our heavenly plants and flowers 
-^^ Dif^ise a fragrance more Divine ; 
Refreshed by the sweet Sabbath showers, 

"With richer beauty they should shine. 

2 We have been wafted for a while 

Far, fBiT away from this low scene ; 

Been cheered by our Redeemer's smUe, 

Been suffered on His breast to lean. 

3 What has He taught us ? what should be 

The fruit of intercourse so blest ? 
O should not all around us see 
His image on our souls imprest ? 

4 Within this ivory palace fair 

We entered, a much favoured train; 
Myrrh, aloes, cassia, filled the air. 
Our garments should the scent retain. 

5 And we should pass along the earth. 

Like birds that live upon the wing ; 
Rise to the country of our birtii. 
And on our way its anthems sing ! 

CharlotU Elliott, 1839. 
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Luke zxiv. 29. "Abide vnth vs 
for it is toward evening.** 

Hkbbok. L. U. 



1 rjiHE Sabbath day has reached its close! 
•*• Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose, 

Grant me the peace Thy love bestows. 
Oh, smile upon my evening hour I 

2 Oh, heavenly Comforter, sweet Guest I 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast. 
Weary I come to Thee for rest. 

Oh, smUe upon my evening hour ! 

3 If ever I have found it sweet 

To worship at my Saviour's feet. 
Now to my soul that bliss repeat. 
Oh, smile upon my evening hour ! 



(6.) DEPRIVED OF PUBLIC WORSHIP 
FOR A SEASON. 

OQO Luke xxiv. 16. "Jeeus Himself 

la O drew near, and went with them.** 

Jmzkmxl, 8 8, 8 4 Or Hthv Chaut Y., Thtatiiu. 

1 T WANT a Sabbath talk with Thee : 
■*- I ask Thee for one httle word j 
Alone, alone I draw near to me. 

Dear risen Lord I 

2 Oh, join Thyself to me, and deign 

To commune as in days foregone : 
As once Thou talkedst with the twain. 

So with the one. 

3 Their Sabbath joum^, e'en like mine. 

Without a present Lord, was sad ; 
Like them, I want the- voice Divine, 

To make me glad. 

4 Draw near ; and make my heart to bum. 

And open Thou the living word, 
And talk of sweet things that concern 

Thyself, my Lord. 

5 Unfold the wonders of Thy grace j 

Make hidden meanings clear and plain ; 
And through each glowing Scripture trace 

Love's golden chain. 

6 Mine eyes are holden I draw Thou near ; 

And break the bread, and pour tiie 
wine; 
The strength, the sweetness, and the cheer. 

All, all are Thine ! 

Jane Crewdson, 1800. 

QfyA Ps. Izxziv. 4. "Blessed are they 
O ^ ^ that dwell in Thy howe.*' 

Kadesh or Sxni. 77. 77. D. 

1 PLEASANT are Thy courts above, 
-'- In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below. 
In this land of sm and woe. 



SPECIAL 8EBVICES. 



Oh ! *iy ppirit longs and fa^ts ' 
For the fellowship of saints ; 
For tlie brightness of Thy face. 
King of glory, Qod of grace. 

2 Happy birds that sinf and fly 
Bound Thine altars, Most High 
Happier souls that find a rest 

In their heavenly Father's breast ; 
Like the wandenng dove that found 
No repose on earth around. 
They can to Thine ark rei>air, 
. And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls I their praises flow, 
Even in this vale of woe : 
Waters in the desert rise, 
M at^Tift {^eds them flrom tiie skies : 
On they go ftom strength to strength 
Till they see Thy face at length. 

At Thy feet adoring fall 

Who hast led them safe through all. 

4 "Lord, be mine this prize to win : 
Guide me through a world of sin ; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace; 
(Hve me at Thy side a.plaoe : 
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Sun and ShieldAlike Thou art, 
Guide and guarS my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me I 

Henry F, LyU, 1834. 

(7.) RESTORED TO PtJBLIO WORSHIP. 

Ps. cxvi. 14. "I mil pay my vows 
unto the Lord. 

YoMK or Bbsos. C H. 

1 UTHAT shall I render to my God 
' ' For all His kindness shown ? 

My feet shall visit Thine abode. 
My songs address Thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill Thy house 

My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal pertorm the vows 
My soul in anguisn made. 

3 How happy all Thy servants are ! 

How great Thy grace to me 1 
My life which Thou hast made Thy care. 
Lord, I devote to Thee I 

Isaac Watts, h.D., 1719. 



THEME vn.-Spjcchil Swbtcw. 



(1.) FOXTNTDATION, DEDICATION, OR 
CONSECRATION OF A CHURCH. 
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2 Chron. vi. 18. " But UDtll Qod in 
wry deed dtc«ll loith men on the 
earth?'* 

Old HcvoaESTB. L. M. 



1 mHIS stone to Thee in fiaith we lay ; 

•*• We build the temple, Lord, to Thee ; 
Thine eye be open night and day, 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when Thy people seek Thy face. 

And dying sinners pray to live. 
Hear Thou, in heaven. Thy dwelling place. 
And when Thou hearest, O forgive I 

3 Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 

The blessed gosi>el of Thy Son, 
Still, by the power of His great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 But will indeed Jehovali deign 

Here to abide, no transient guest ? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign. 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

6 That glory never hence depart I 

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone : 
Thy kingdom come to everv heart. 
In every bosom fix Thy uirone. 

Jamee Montgomery, 1822. 
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Eph. ii. 20. " ChrUt Himedf heing 
the chief Comer Stone." 



Pbaijc 148th N. v., or Movah. 0666. 8 a 

CHRIST is our Comer Stone, 
On Him alone we build ; 
With His true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are filled ; 
On His great love our hopes we place 
Of present grace and joys above. 

Oh then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim in joyful song 
Both loud and long that glorious Nam.e. 

Here, gracious God, do Thou 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow. 
And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower on all who pray 
Bach noly day Thy blessings pour. 

Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given. 
Be with us evermore. 
Until that day when all the blest 
To endless rest are called away! 

Xattn Hymn, circa 8th Century: 
J. Chandler (tr.), 1837. 



CHOIB UBETU706 — PRAYER VEETINGS. 
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(2.) CHOIR NESTINGS. 

2 Phron. v. 13. "The $mger$ 

viere as one , . . to he heard 

in -praising and thanfnn^ 
' the Lord:* 

Za9«d II. 85,89. 84 3w 

1 A NGBL voices ever Singing 
-^ Bound Thy throne of light, 
AogoL harps for ever rin^g, 

Best not day nor night ; 
We would join with them to bless Thee, 
Arifi confess Thee, Lord of might I 

2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest 

Mortal eye can scan, 
C^iA it be that Thou regardest 

Sox^gs of siuful man ? 
Can we feel that Thou art near us. 
And wilt hear us ? Teal wepauu 

3 Lord, we know that Thou rejoicest 

O'er each work of Thine ; 
Thou didst ears, and hand^, and voices, 

For Thy praise combine ; 
Oeaftsman's art and music's measure 
For Thy pleasure Didst design. 

4 In Thy house, great Grod, we offer 

Of Thine own to Thee, 
And for Thine acceptance proffer. 

All unworthily. 
Hearts, and minds, and hands, and 
In our choicest Melody. [voices, 

5 Honour, glory, might, and pi£rit| 

Thine shall ever be. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Blessed Trinity ! 
Of the best that Thou hast given, . 
Earth and heaven Bender Thee ! 

Francis Potp, 1861, 
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Matt, zviii. 20. " Wk«re twf or 
three are gaOiered toMiher in 
My nam«, there am i in the 
midst." 

Mmtbaxl or SHKirni II. ^7,7 7. 



1 TESTIS, we Thy promise claim, 
*^ We are gathered in Thy name ; 
In the midst do Thou appear ; 
Manifest Thy presence here. 

2 Sanctify us, Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe Thy Spirit, give Thy peace ; 
Come, and dwell within each heart. 
Light, and life, and joy impart. 

3 Make us all in Thee complete, 
Make us all for glory meet ; 
Meet to appear before Thy sight. 
Partners with the saints in light ! 

Charles WesUy, 1740. 
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(3.) PEAYEB MEETINGS. 
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Isa. 3dv. 19. ** I said not^ . . 
Seek ye Me in vain." 



LuxKMBVRO or Shbhib IL 7 7, 7 7. 

1 T OBD, we come before Thee now, 
■^ At Thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 In Thy own appointed way 
Now we seek Thee, here we stay ; 
Lord, from hence we would not go, 
Till a blessing Thou bestow. 

3 Send some message from Thy word. 
That may joy and peace afford j 
Let Thy Spirit now impart 

Full salvation to each heart. 

4 Grant that those who seek may find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in Thee I 

TfiZliam Hammond, 1746. (fl.) 



Acts vi. 4. " We will give ourselves 
continually to prayer." 

Stxjttoard or Oodesbebo. 87, 87. 

1 T .ET US pray ! the Lord is willing, 
•*-* Ever waijting, prayer to hear ; 
Beady, His kind words fulfllhng, 

Loving hearts to help and cheer. 

2 Let us prayl our God with blessing 

Satisfies the praying soul 1 
Bends to hear the heart's confessing. 
Moulding it to His control. 

3 Let ufi pray I though foes surrounding 

Vex and trouble, and dismay ; 
Precious grace, through Christ abounding. 
Still shall cheer us on our way. 

4 Let us pray I our life is praying ; 

Prayer with time alone may cease ; 
Then in heaven, God's will obeying, 
Life is praise and perfect peace I 

Henry Baieman, 1862. 
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Ps. cxxxiii. 3. "The Lord com- 
manded the Uessvng." 

Watj>bck. L. M. 

1 pOMMAND Thy blessing from above, 
^ O God, on all assembled here j 
Behold us with a Father's love, 

While we look up with filial fear. 

2 Command Thy blessing, Jesus, Lord ; 
May we Thy true disciples be ; 

Speak to each heart the mighty word ; 
Say to the weakest, " Follow Me." 

3 Conmiand Thy blessing, in this hoar, 
Spirit of Truth, and fill this place 

With humbling and exalting power, 
With quickening and confirming grace. 

4 O Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide I 
One true eternal God confessed; 

Ma^ nought in life or death dividje 
The saonts in Thy communion bles^ 



SPECIAL SERVICES. 



6 With Thee, and these, for ever bonmd. 
Hay all, who here in prayer nnite. 
With harps and songs Thy throne snr- 
round, 
Best in Thy love, and reign in light ! 

James Montgomeryf 1616. 
Q33 Heb. X. 22. "Let vs draw near." 

Lebanow. 86,86,88. 

1 T ORD, when before Thy throne we meet, 
J-« Thy goodness to adore. 

From heaven, the eternal mercy-seat, 

On us Thy blessing ponr ; 
And make our inmost souls to be 
A habitation meet for Thee. 

2 Be Thou, O Holy Spirit, nigh ; 

Accept the humble prayer, 
The contrite soul's repentant sigh. 

The sinner's heartfelt tear ; 
And let our adoration rise. 
As fragrant incense, to the skies I 

J. S. Nicholas, 1838. 
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Exod. XXV. 22. "I tptll commime 
with thee from, above the mercy- 
seat.'* 

HXLCOMBE. L. M. 

1 "OROM every stormy wind that blows, 
■^ From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a safe retreat; 

*Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness o'er our heads I 
A place, than all beside more sweet. 
It IS the blood-stained mercy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend : 
Though sundered fat, by faith we meet 
Around our common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ; 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat. 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

5 There, there, on eagle wings we soar. 
And time and sense seem all no more. 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

6 Oh ! let my hands forget their skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still. 
This bounding heart forget to beat. 
If I forget the mercy-seat ! 

Hugh Stowell, 1832. (a.) 
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Ps. civ. 34. " My Tfieditation . of 
Him. shall be sweet." 

Shenib II. 



77,77. 

1 CjWEET the time, exceeding sweet, 
^ When the saints together meet. 
When the Saviour is the theme : 
When they join to sing of Him. 



2 Sing we then eternal love. 
Such as did the Father move ; 
When He saw the world -ondone. 
Loved the world, and gave His Sou" 

8 Sing the Son's amazing love. 
How He left the realms above. 
Took our nature and our place. 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we too the Spirit's love ; 
Witi^ our wretched hearts He strove ; 
Turned our feet from ways of shame. 
Made us trust in Jesu's name. 

6 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet. 
Where the saints in glory meet ; 
Where the Saviour is the theme. 
Where they see, and sing of TTim { 

George Surder, 1784. (a.) 
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Acts i. 14. "All continVfed with 
OTie accord in prayer." 

Batisbon or SiHOR. 7 7, 7 7, 7 7. 

1 TF 't is sweet to mingle where 

-'- Ghristians meet for social prayer — 
If 't is sweet with them to raise 
Songs of holy joy and praise — 
Passing sweet that state must be 
Where they meet eternally. 

2 Saviour, may these meetings prove 
Preparations from above ; 

While we worship in this place. 
May we go from ^ace to grace, 
Tni we, each in his degree. 
Meet for endless glory be I 

Ingram Cohhm, 1828. 

(4.) TIMES OF REFRESHING. 

QOIT Ezek. xxxiv. 26. " There shall he 
Owl sTioioers of blessing,** 

Havilah or IDUMEA. 87, 8 7, 87. 

1 " CjHOWERS of blessing !" gracious pro- 

'^ mise, 

From the God who rules on high : 
Prom the everlasting Father, 
He who will not, cannot lie. 

Showers of blessing 
He has promised from the sky. 

2 " Showers of blessing ! " joyful showers. 
Making every heart rejoice : 

Come, ye saints, and plead the promise. 
Raise in faith the suppliant voice ; 

Showers of blessing. 
Oh ! let nothing less suffice ! 

.Albert Midlane, 1866. 



838 



Ezek. xxxiv. 26. " I wiU cause the 
shower to com^e dovm in his 



*i 



season. 
SruTTaARD. 87, 87. 



1 T^ATHER, for Thy promised blessing 
-*- Still we plead before Thy throne • 
For the times of sweet refreshing. 
Which can come from Thee alone 



MOIHEBS' MEETINGS. 



2 Blessed eamestB Thon hast given ; 

Bat in these we would not rest, 
Blessings still with Thee are hidden : 
Pour them forth, and make as blest. 

3 Prayer ascendeth to Thee ever, 

Aiiswer I Father, answer prayer ; 

Bless, oh, bless each weak endeavour, 

Blood-bought pardon to declare ! 

4 Wake Thy slumbering children, wake 

Bid them to Thy harvest go ; [them, 
Blessings, O our Father, make them : 
Bound their 6teps let blessings flow. 

6 Give reviving, give refreshing. 
Give the looked for jubilee ; 
To Thyself may crowds be pressing. 
Bringing glory unto Thee. 

6 Let no hamlet be forgotten, 

Let Thy showers on all descend ; 
That in one loud blessed anthem 
Myriads may in triumph blend ! 

AJbeH MidOane, 1865. 
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Gren. zxvii. 38. "Bless me, even 
me also, my Father." 

Pkebis, 87, 87, 3. 



1 T ORD,- 1 hear of showers of blessing 
-'-' Thou art scattering fall and free ; 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing : 

Let some droppings fall on me, 

Even me. 

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father ! 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thoa might'st curse me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me. 

Even me. 

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour 1 

Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 
When Thou comest, call for me. 

Even me. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit I 

Thou canst make the bund to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesu's merit, 
Speak the word ofpower to me. 
Even me. 

5 Have I long in sin been sleeping. 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping? 
Oh, forgive and rescue me. 
Even me. 

6 Love of Grod, so pure and changeless. 

Blood of Gk)d, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify them all in me. 

Even me. 

7 Pass me not, this lost one bringing ; 

Satan's slave Thy child shall be j 
All my heart to Thee is springing ; 
Blessing others, oh, bless me. 
Even me ! 

Elisabeth Codmer, 1860. 



Hab. iii. 2. " Lord, rffowe Thy 
work." 

TSABJSKZJi. S. M. 

1 "DEviVE Thy work, O Lord, 
■^*' Thy mighty arm make bare ; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the 

And make Thy people hear. [dead, 

2 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Disturb this sleep of death ; 
Quicken ttie smouldering embers now 
By Thine almighty breath. 

3 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Create soul-thirst for Thee ; 
And hungering for the bread of life, 
Oh may our spirits be ! 

4 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Exalt Thy precious name ; 
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 

6 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

And give refreshing showers : 
The glory shall be all Thine own. 
The blessing. Lord, be ours I 

Albert Midlane, 1865. 



841 



Ps. Ixxxv. 6. " Wat Thou not 
revive va again ? " 

M£ux)MBK or Hebhok. L. m. 

1 QH for that flame Of living fire 

2-' Which shone so bright in saints of old ! 
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire. 
Calm in distress, in danger bold I 

2 Where is that spirit. Lord, which dwelt 
In Abraham's breast, and sealed him 

Thine ? [melt 

Which made Paul's heart with sorrow 
And glow with energy Divine ? 

3 Is not Thy grace as mighty now 
As when Elijah felt its power ? 

When glory beamed from Moses' brow. 
Or Job endured the trying hour ? 

4 Remember, Lord, the ancient days j 
Renew Thy work, Thy grace restore j 

Warm our cold hearts to prayer and 
praise. 
And teach us how to love Thee more ! 
WiUiam HiUy Bathurst, 1831. 

(6.) MOTHERS' MEETINGS. 

Luke ii. 61. "Ria mother kept 
all these sayings in her heart." 

ViEKWA. 7 7, 77. 

1 TESUS, Thou wast once a child, 

" Meek, obedient, pure, and mild t 
Such may our dear children be I 
Teach them. Lord, to follow Thee. 

2 Thou didst grow in grace and truth* 
Up from mfency to youth ; 

May we. Lord, our children see. 
Striving thus to copy Thee. 
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NATIONAL OCOAfllONS. 



3 Sttl^eot to Thy parents' word, 
When their least command was heaitt, 
May we, Lord, our children see 
Thus obedient unto Thee 1 

4 At Th^ heavenly Father's voice, 
Thou m duty didst rejoice ; 
Changed by grace, O Lord, would we 
See our children follow Thee ! 

Jamm Gabb, 1864 (a.) 

O >l O Hsrk X. 18. " They hrwight young 
O^O ekiUirmtoEvm,.** 

Patmos. 77, 77. 

1 r^OD of mercy, hear our prayer 
^^ For the children Thou hast given ; 
Let them all Thy blesBinjifB Share, 
Grace on eartL and bhss in heaven I 



2 In the morning of their days 

May their hearts be 4ra.wn to Thee ; 
Let them learn to list) Thy praise 
In their earliest infancy. 

8 Cleanse their souls from every stain. 
Through the Saviour's precious blood; 
Let them aU be bom agaiUj 
And be reconciled to Gkxi. 

4 For this mercy. Lord, we cry ; 
Bend Thine ever-gracious ear ; 
While on Thee Otir souls' rely. 
Hear our prayer, in mercy hear ! 

THomof Hcutmg$, 1834. 
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(1.) NATIONAL HYMNS. 

Prov. viii. 15. *'By Me hmg» 



15. "By 
reign.'* 



Belkeckzk or Chasbeuvb. L. M. 

1 r\ KING of kings, Thy blessing shed 
^-^ On our anointed sovereign's head; 
And, looking from Thy throne in heaven. 
Protect the crown Thyself hast given. 

2 Her, for Thy Sake, may we obey ; 
Uphold her right, and love her sway ; 
Bemembering, all the powers that be 
Are ministers ordained by Thee. 

3 By her this favoured nation bless ; 
To her wise counsels give success j 
In peace, in war, Thine aid be seen ; 
Confirm her strength ; oh, save our Queen 1 

4 And when aJl earthly thrones decay, 
And earthly glories fade away, 
Give her a nobler crown on high, 

A crown of immortality. 

Thomas CottenU, 1819. (a.) 
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1 Sam. X. 24. 
fctny." 

NAtibVAL AirrHXM. 664, 6664 



Qod save the 



1 riOD save our gracious Qne^, 
^^ Long live our noble Queen I 

God save the Queen : 
Send her victorious, 
Happy and glorious. 
Long to reign over us ; 

God save the Queen. 

2 O Lord our God, arise j 
Scatter her enemies. 

And make them fall : 
Confound their poUtics, 
Frustrate their knavish tricks ; 
On Thee our hopes we fix; 

God save us all. 



3 Thy choicest gifts in store 
On her be pleased to pour ; 

Long may she reign : 
May she defend our laws. 
And ever ^ve us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 

Qod save the Queen I 

Circa 1906. 
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Eph. V. 25. " Christ also loved the 
Chweh," 

HOBAH. 1111,1111. 

rpHE Church of our fathers ! so de^ to 
-*- our souls ; [rolls ! 

Ay, dear as the lif^-blood within us that 
we'll rally around her, by dangers un- 

awed: 
The Church of otir fkf^ers \ the Church 

of our God ! 

2 Built on the apostles and prophets alone. 
On Jesus, the Saviour and chief Comer- 
Stone: 

The winds may drise, and her prospects 

deform ; 
She fears not the tempest, ^te dreads not 

the storm. 

3 Her Cranmers^ her Bidleys, for truth nobly 

stood; 
Her rights and her charters they signed 

wiui their blood ; 
Asserted her freedom, and sent fbrth 

abroad 
The light and the trath of the pure word 

of God : 

4 The people may rage, and the Papists 
assail ; 

No weapon against her shall ever prevail. 
The Church of our fkthers fbr ages hath 
stood, [blood. 

Cemented and sealed by our ancestorb' 



HABYEST. 



5 From the Ghnrcli of our fi&UierB we'll 

never depart ; 
She's entwined round each fibre, each 

nerve of our heart : 
The Church of our fathers I oar glory and 

crown, [down ! 

We will, unimpaired, to our children hand 

Felicia D. Hamoiu, 1834. 
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Ps. Ixxix. 9. " Helv ub, God of 
ow salvation, for tM glory of Thy 
naiM." 

Cavdia. 1111 U.S. 

1 T OBD of our life, and God of our salva- 
-'-' tion, [nation, 
Star of our night, and Hope of every 
Hear and receive Thy church's snppUca 

tion. 

Lord God Almighty. 

2 See round Thine ark the angry biliows 

curling, [ing; 

See how Thy foes their banners are unrarl- 
Liord, while their darts envenomed they 

are hurling, 

Thon canst preserve us. 

3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly arm- 

our ikileth. 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin 

assaileth, [prevaileth ; 

Lord, o'er Thy Bock nor death nor hell 
Grant us Thy peace. Lord. 

4 Grant us Thy help till foes are backward 

driven. 
Grant them Thy tmth, that they ma^ be 

forgiven, [striven, 

Grant peace on earth, and, after we have 
Peace in Thy heaven ! 

Eighth Cmtury, tr. 18o6. 
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Fs. Ixzxv. 9. "That glory may 
dweU in our land," 

loxjL CM. 

1 OHINE, mighty God, on Britain shine, 
^ With besuns of heavenly grace } 
Beveskl Thy power through all our coasts, 

And show Thy smiling fooe. 

2 Amidst our isle, exalted high. 

Do Thon, our glory, stand. 
And, like a wall of g^nardian fire. 
Surround this favoured land. 

3 When shall Thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and lov6 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 

Sing loud, with solemn voice ; 
While British ton^rues exalt His praise, 
And British hearts rejoice. 

5 Earth shall obey her Kaker's will. 

And yield a full increase ; 
Our Grod will crown His chosen isle 
With fruitftilness and peace. 



6 God, the Bedeemer, scatters rotmd 
TTiH choicest favours here ; 
While the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore, and fear ! 

Isaac WatU, D.D., 1719. 



849 



Beut. xi. 12. "A land which the 
Lord thy God carethfor." 

NomvooAK or St. Ajth. C. M. 



1 T OBD, while for all mankind we pray, 
•*-^ Of every clime and coast. 

Oh hear us ror our native land — 
The land we love the most. 

2 Our fathers' sepulchres are here. 

And here our kindred dwell : 
Our children too— how should we ld76 
Another land so well I 

3 Oh guard our shores from every foe. 

With peace our borders bless : 
With prosperous times our cities crown. 
Our fields with plenteousnesa. 

4 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee : 
And let our hUls and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

A Lord of the nations ! thus to Thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be Thou her reftige and her trust. 
Her everlasting Friend ! 

John Beyn«a Wreford, D.D., 1840. 
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(2.) HABVEST. 

Lev. xxiii. 39. " When y« haw 
gathered in the fruit of the land, 
ye shaXL keep a feaat wdo the 



Hesbbok or Kadi 



77,77. D. 



1 pOME, ye thankful people, oosne, 

^ Baise the song of harvest-home ! 
All is safely gathered in. 
Ere the winter storms begin : 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : 
Ck>me to God's own temple, come, 
Baise the song of harvest-home ! 

2 All the world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the ftill com shall apx)ear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our Grod shall come 
And shall take His harvest home s 
From His field shall in that day 
All off'eiices purge aw^y : 

Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore- 



NAIIOKAL 0CCABI02(S. 



4 Even so, Lord, quicklv oome. 
To Thy final harvest-home ; 
(father Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide : 
Come, with all Thine angels, oome, 
Baise the glorioas Harvest-home ! 

Dean Alford, D.D., 1841 ; revised 1864. 
See Hymn 646. 



8 5 X ^^* **• ^' " '^^ ^^y ^^ harvest." 
Bmsmab. 6665. D. and Chonu. 

1 I?ARTH below is teeming, heaven is 
■*^ bright above ; 

Every toow is beaming in the light of 

love : [praise ; 

Every eye rejoices, every thought is 

Happy hearts and voices gladden nights 

and days : 

O Almighty Giver, bonntiAil and free ! 

As the joy m harvest, joy we before Thee. 

2 Every youth and maiden on the harvest 

plam, 
Bound the waggons laden with their 

golden grain, 
the happy chorus on the evening air. 
Unto Him who o'er us bends with con- 
stant care: 

O Almighty Giver, etc. 

3 For the sun and showers, for the rain 

and dew, [knew ; 

For the happy hours spring and summer 
For the golden autumn and its precious 

stores. 
For the love that brought them teeming to 

our doors : 

O Almighty Giver, etc. 

4 Earth's broad harvest whitens in a brighter 

Bun [upon : 

Than the orb that lightens all we tread 
Send out labourers. Father I where fields 

ripening wave ; 
And the nations gatJier, gather in and save. 
O Almighty Giver, bountiftd and free ! 
Then as joy in harvest, we shall joy in 
Theel 

J. S. B. MomeU, LL.D., 1863. 



2 Yea, bless His holy name. 
And joyous thanks proclaom 

Through iJl the earth : 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely : but be not 
God's benefits forgot 

Amid your mirth ! 

3 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise 

With sweet accord : 
From field to gamer throng. 
Bearing your sheaves along. 
And in your harvest song 

Bless ye the Lord. 

James Montgomery , 1853. 
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Ps. bcv. 13. "The valleys are 
covered over with com ; they ehout 
for joy, they also svng.** 

Obxb or Moscow. 664, 6664. 



1 rpHE God of harvest praise : 
-^ In loud thanksgiving raise 

Hand, heart, and voice : 
The valleys laugh and sing ; 
Forests and mountains ring ; 
The plains their tribute bring ; 

The streams regoioe. 



Ps. Ixv. 11. "Thou crovmesi the 
year with Thy goodmass." 

LuBKCK or Abilbke. 77, 77. 

1 pBAISE to God, immortal praise, 

-'■ For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores tiie.gardens yield. 
For the joy which harvests bring. 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews j 
Suns thAt genial heat difTuse ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 

4 All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stcnres : 

5 These, great God, to Thee we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Anna L. Barhauld, 1773. 
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Matt. iii. 12. " He will gather His 
wheat into the gamer.** 



OosHKK. 76,76. Or ZoAir I. 76,76. D. 

1 r\TTR faithftil God hath sent us 
^ A fruitfol harvest tide ; 
He summer boons hath lent us, 

And winter wants supplied. 

2 The flelds, at His ordaining. 

Stand thick with golden sheaves; 
And man, fiiU oft complaining. 
New bounty now receives. 

3 Though Mercy largely giveth, 

Is Justice pacified ? 
"We live through Him who liveth. 
The " Com of Wheat " that died. 

4 Then fall be our thanksgiving. 

And clear each note of joy ; 
While faith and holy living 
Our earnest thoughts employ. 



WAB AMD PEACE. 



a And at the last great reaping, 

When Christ His sheaves will own, 
May we, no longer weeping, 
Be garnered near His throne. 

6 Praise we the Godhead-Union, 
The Eternal Three in One : 
With tiiem. may our communion 
For ever be begun ! 

W^iam Henry Havergal, 1863. 
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Ps. cxlv. 16. 



" Thou open«<t Thine 
hand." 



ZuAK I. 76,78. D. 



1 r\ NATION, Christian nation, 
^^ Lift high the hymn of praise ! 
The Grod of our salvation 

Is love in all His ways I 
He blesseth us, and feedeth 

Each creature of His hand ; 
He succours him that needeth, 

And gladdens all the land. 

2 Bejoice, ye happy people, 

And peal the changing chime 
Prom every belfried steeple, 

In symphony sublime ; 
Let cottage and let palace 

Be thankful and rejoice, 
And woods, and hills, and vaUeys, 

Re-echo l^e glad voice 1 

3 Oh ! praise the Hand that giveth. 

And giveth evermore, 
To every soul that liveth, 

Abundance flowing o'er 1 
For every soul He fllleth 

With manna from above. 
And over all distilleth 

The unction of His love. 

4 To Grod the loving Father, 

Who biddeth us rejoice. 
Let all within His temple 

Lift high their thankftd voice : 
To Jesus, our Bedeemer, 

Chi His bright throne in heaven. 
And Holy Ghost the Comforter, 

All praise and might be given ! 

Martin F. Tapper, 1846. 
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Hab. lii. 17, 18. "Althoxtgh the 
fields ahaJX yield no meat, i/et IwiU 
reQoice vn the Lord." 

[To be nsed -when there is deflcienoy in the orops.] 
SiHOK, 77,77,77. 

1 TXTBAT our Father does is well ; 

^ ^ Bless6d truth His children tell I 
Though He send, for plenty, want. 
Though the harvest store be scant. 
Yet we rest upon His love, 
Seeking better thiugs above. 

2 What our Father does is well ; 
Shall the wilful heart rebel ? 
If a blessing He withhold 

In the field, or in the fold, 
Is it not Himself to be 
All our store eternally ? 



3 What our Father does is well ; 
Though He sadden hill and dell. 
Upward yet our praises rise 

For the strength His word supplies. 
He has called us sons of Grod, 
Can we murmur at His rod ? 

4 What our Father does is well ; 
May the thought within us dwell ; 
Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Canaan now, 

Grod can save us in our need, 
Grod can bless us, God can feed. 

6 Therefore unto Him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise ; 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in Chie, 
Honour, might, and glory be. 
Now, and through eternity 1 

B&nj. Sohmolke, 1704; 

Bev. Sir H. W. Bakffr (tr.), 1861. 
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(8.) WAR AND PEACE. 



Isa. ii. 4. 



*' He shaU rehvJce ma/ny 
•people." 



TsKOM. 87,87.87. 



1 A RT Thou, Lord, rebuking nations ? 
-^ Hast Thou bared Thy glittering 
War, commotions, tribulations, [sword ? 

Are they marching at Thy word ? 

Shield us, Saviour, With Thy favour. 
When Thy vials are outpoured T 

2 If Thy judgments now are waking. 

Let not Thy compassion sleep : 
But, while earthly powers are shaking. 
Firm and free Thy kingdom keep. 

Jesu, hear us. Be Thou near us, 
When the storm shall round us sweep ! 

3 Courage, saints, your fears assuaging. 

Chant a bold and blissful strain ! 
Holy seers, of peace presaging. 
Bid us hail Messiah's reign. 

Strife, sedition. Superstition, 
Then no votaries shall gain. 

4 Warrior hosts, no longer mustering. 

Cease the gleaming lance to wield : 
Now they watch the fhiitage clustering ; 
Now they crop the sunny field. [ness. 
Thus shall sadness Change to glad- 
When Messiah is revealed. 

5 Prince of Peace, let every nation 

Soon Thy Spirit's empire own j 
Bow the world in supplication : 
Bring the heathen to Thy throne ! 

Earth possessing Boundless blessing 
Then shall honour Thee alone ! 

WiUiam Henry Havergalt 1831. 
Ps. cxlvii. 14. " He moJeeth peace." 

SfOXB or HiDDKXXL. L. M. 

1 ri IVE peace in these our days, O Lord I 
^-* Times of great peril are at hand ; 
Thine enemies, with one accord, 
Christ's name blaspheme in every lanr^ 
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NATIONAL OOOABIONS. 



2 Give HB that peace that we do lack 

Through unbelief and evil life ; 
Thy word to give Thou dost not slack, 
Which we unkindly use for strife. 

3 Give peace, O Lord ! Thy Spirit send ; 

With grief, and with repentance true, 
Pierce Thou our hearts, our Uves amend. 
And by true faith in Christ renew. 

4 Give peace, and grant that fear and 

dread— [grace — 

Through Thy sweet mercy, Lord, and 
May fly, and truth lift up her head, 
And dwell and shine in fevery place ! 
SternUold and Hopkins* PadlTns, 1662. 

Q C Q Pb. xlvi. 9. " He mc^etk wars to 

O v7 cease.** 

TTnTtAR or GlX>V0X8TSK. CM. 

1 TTELP us, O Lord ! with grateful miuds 
-*^ To bow before Thy throne. 

And, with united thanks to Thee, 
Thy tender mercies own. 

2 May we, from feared destruction saved. 

Our Ebenezer raise ; 
And with our hearts, and hves, and tongues. 
Proclaim Thy wondrous praise. 

3 O haste the glowing time, foretold 

In Thine unerring word ; 
When, from the greatest to the least, 
All men shall serve the Lord. 

4 No more let nations, learning war. 

In hostDe rage apjpear, 
But into ploughshares beat the sword. 
To pruning-hooks the spear. 

6 Prom SiCtan's long usurped domain, 
A sinful world release : 
Then with each other all shall dwell 
In universal peace t 

Thomas Cotterittt 1810. 
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(4.) NATIONAL FAST & HUMILIATION. 

Neh. ix. 83. '*Thou hast done 
righi, hvtwe have donewickedty.** 

St. Mabt. C. M. 

1 A LMIGHTT (Jod, before Thy throne 
-^ Thy mourning people bend, 
*T is on Thy pardoning grace alone 

Our prostrate hopes depend. 

2 Dire judgments from Thy heavy hand 
Thy dreadful power display ; 

Yet mercy spares our guilty land. 
And still we live to pray. 

3 O t\im us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By Thy su1)duing grace ; 

So shall our hearts obey Thy word. 
And we shall see Thy face. 

4 If ikmine, plague, or foes invade. 
We shall not sink or fear. 

Secure of aU-sufBcient aid 
When God, our God, is near I 

Anne SteeUt 1760. (a.) 
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Dan. ix. 0. "0 Lord, hear; O 
Lord, forgive.** 

AvusBURO. 8 7, 87. D. Or Brsmsn. 8 7, 87. 

1 T\READ Jehovah, God of nations, 
■^ From Thy temple in the skies. 
Hear Thy people's supplications. 

Now for their dehverance rise. 

2 Lo ! with deep contrition turning. 

Humbly at 'thy feet we bend ; 
Hear us fasting, praying, mourning j 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding. 

Long and loud for vengeance call. 
Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jecru's blood can cleanse them all. 

4 Let that love veil our transgression ; 

Let that blood our gmlt efface : 
Save Thy people from oppression j 
Save fi:om spoil Thy holy place I 

a F., 1804. 



0/>0 Joel i. 14. "Sanctify ye a fast, 
\D%J^ call a solemn assenwly." 



ly. 

CuLBOBs or Dujn)£E. C. M. 

1 rpHE solemn season calls us now 
•*■ A holy fast to keep j 

And see within the temple how 
Both priest and people weep. 

2 But come not thou with tears alone. 

Or outward form of prayer ; 
But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 

3 O let us then, with heartfelt grief. 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to Him to grant relief. 
And stay the uplifted rod. 

4 O righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 

To grant us all we need. 
We pray fbr time to turn again. 
And grace to turn indeed. 

6 Blest Three in One, with grief sincere. 
To Thee we humbly pray, 
That fruits of mercy may appear 
To bless this fastmg day ! 

John Chandler {tr.), 1837. 
See Hymn 662. 

(6.) NATIONAL THANKSGIVING AND 
REJOICING. 

A O Fs. Ixvii. 6. **Let the peovlepraise 
OKjO Th»e,OQod.*' 

CtTIAACH. 87,87. 

1 T ORD of heaven, and earth, and ocean, 
•*-• Hear us from Thy bright abode : 
While our hearts, with deep devotion. 

Own their great and gracious God. 

2 Now with joy we come before Thee ; 

Countless have Thy mercies been ; 
Lord of life, and strength, and glory. 
Guard Thy Church, and guide our Queen. 



MISSIONS AT SOME. 



3 Thee, with hnnihle adoration, 

Ix>rd, we praise for mfercies past j 
Strength of this most favoured nation, 
May those mercies ever last : 

4 May OTir sons appear before Thee, 

In Thy Church Thy praise be seen ; 
liord of life, and light, aiid glory, 
Bless Thy people— bless onr Qaeen ! 

John CroUf 1812. (a.) 
See Hyrans 84li to 849. 



(6.) PBAYBR FOE THOSE AT SEA. 
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Ps. cvii. 24. " Th686 see the iaorks 
of the Lord, and Mis wonders in 
1M deep.** 

Maxbb or IfAoir. 8 8, 8 S, 88. 

1 XnTERNAL Father, strong to save, 
•*^ Whose arm hath bound the restless 
wave, 



Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed lunits keep j 

O hear ns when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

2 Christ, whose voice the waters heard. 
And hushed their raging at Thy word. 
Who walkodst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult cease. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace> 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

O Trinity of love and power. 
Our brethren shield in dangers hour j 
Prom rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go : 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea 1 
Willtam THiiting, 1800. (a.) 



I. g,t SOOTJC. 



(1.) SCHOOLS. 

r%^C Luke ii. 61. *' He was mlject twito 
OOO tfeem." 

SucooTH. 87, 87, 77. 

1 T>LBSB1QD Jesus, Lord and Broliwr! 
J^ Once Thou wast a lowly child, 
Subject to Thy Virgin-mother, 

*• Holy, harmless, undeflle d' ; 
Wisdom, favour, grace, and troth. 
Graced, like morning stars, Thy youth. 

2 Great Redeemer, Mediator !^ 

Now Thou art enthroned m light ; 
But Thou weaxest still onr nature. 

And all heaven admires the sight. 
Lord, to tender years impart 
Mercy's boon, the tender heart. 

3 Jesu, by Thy childhood's favour. 

By Thy manhood's agony. 
Fill ns with Thy Spirit's savour, 

Train us for eternity ; 
With the glittering hosts above, 
May we smg Thy boundless love I 
* WxUiaM H&nry Havergal, 1833. 
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Isa. liv. 13. " All thy children shall 
le taught of the Lord" 

Salzbvbq. 87,87. D. 



1 TJEAVENLT Father, send Thy 
■*J- On Thy^ children gathered h 
May they all. Thy name confessing. 
Be to Thee for ever dear. 



blessing 
.ere; 



May they be, like Joseph, loving, 
Dutlttil, and chaste, and pure, 

And their faith, like David, proving. 
Steadfast unto death endure. 

2 Holy Saviour, who in meekness 

Didst vouchsafe a child to be, 
Guide their steps, and help their weakness ; 

Bless, and make them like to Thee ; 
Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary. 

In Thine arms and at Thy breast : 
Through life's desert, dry and dreaiy, 

Bring them to Thy heavenly rest.* 

Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them. 

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ; 
Guide them, lead them, go before them, 

Give them peace, and joy, and love. 
Temples of the Holy Spirit, 

May they with Thy glory shine. 
And immortal bliss inherit, 

And for evermore be Thine 1 

Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1863. 
See Hynms 923 to 948. 



(2.) OTHER CHARITIES. 
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2 Cor. V. 14. " The love of Christ 
constraineth us.** 

Bedford. C. M. 

1 TpATHBR of mercies, send Thy grace, 
•^ All-powerful from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of Thy love. 



MISSIONS. 
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2 O may our aympalihiBing breaBts 
That generous pleasnre know, 

Eindlv to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe 1 

3 Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid. 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift onr hands to aid. 

4 Bo Jesus looked on dying men. 
When throned above the sides. 

And midst the glories of His state. 

He felt compassion rise. 
6 On win^ of love the Saviour flew. 

To raise us from the ground ; 
And shed the richest of His blood, 

A balm for every wound I 

Pmip Doddridge, D.D., 1766. 

James i. 17. " Every good gift and 
every perfect gift w from ooor«." 
Ca&tvs. 888,4 

1 r\ LOBD of heaven, and earth, and sea, 
v/ rpo xhee all praise and glorv be : 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 

Who givest all ? 

2 The golden sunshine, vernal air. 

Sweet flowers and fruits, Thy love declare ; 
Where harvests ripen. Thou art there. 
Who givest all I 

5 For peaceftil homes and healthful days. 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise. 

Who givest all 1 

4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav'st Him for a world undone. 
And e'en that gift Thou dost outrun. 
And give us all. 

6 Thou giv'st the Spirit's blessed dower. 
Spirit of life, and love, and power. 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 

Upon us all. 

6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven. 
For means of grace, and hopes of heaven, 
Fatbir, what can to Thee be given. 

Who givest all ? 

7 We lose what on ourselves we spend. 
We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend. 

Who givest all. 

8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 
Repaid a thousandfold wiU be ; 
Hien gladly will we give to Thee, 

Who givest all ; 

9 To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give ; 

may we ever with Thee live. 

Who givest all 1 

Biehop Christopher Wordaworth, 1863. 

O ^ Q 2 Sam. xxiv.24. "Neither wiU I offer 
O U (/ that which doth cost me nothing." 

BXTHAVT. 86,84. 

1 T ORD, not with poor and paltry gifts, 
•^ And costless ofi'erings. 
Approach we to Thy throne of grace, 

Thou King of kings. 



2 Thy Salem saw the patriarch come 

An only son to slay ; 
O make us on Thine altar. Lord, 
Our Isaac lay. 

3 There Gk)d the Father gave the Son, 

The Son His life did give ; 
That we by His most precious death 
Might ever live. 

4 O spare not silver, grudge not gold, 

Tnat perishable pelf ; 
But freely give to Him who gave 
For you Himself. 

5 Bring Mary's ointment, widows* mites 

Into Ood's treasury cast ; 
And never with a Judas say, 
"Wherefore this waste ? " 

6 So may we like true Israelites 

To our own Salem come. 
And treasure, house, and Father have 
In heaven our home. 

Bishop Chrigtopher TTordstoorth, 1862. 



(3.) HOSPITAL SUNDAY. 
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Matt. xiv. 96. " They brought unto 
Him all tTiat toera diseased." 

BuoooiH. 87,87,77. 



1 rpHOU to whom the sick and dying 
-^ Ever came, nor came in vain. 
Still with hecdmg word replying 

To the weary cry of pain ; 
Hear us, Jesu, as we meet. 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 

2 Bvery care and every sorrow. 

Be it great, or be it small ; 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow. 

When, where'er, it may beiiall ; 
Lay we humbly at Thy feet, 
Suppliants round Thy mert^-seat. 

3 Still the wearv, sick, and dying 

Need a brother's, sister's care ; 
On Thy higher help relying. 

May we now their burden share : 
Bringing all our ofi'erings meet. 
Suppliants to Thy mercy-seat. 

4 May each child of Thine be willing. 

Willing both in hand and heart. 
Every law of love frilfllling, 

Every comfort to imx)art : 
Ever bringing ofilaringB meet. 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. * 

6 Then shall sickness, sin, and sadness 
To Thy healing power yield ; 
Till the sick and sad in gladness, 

Rescued, ransomed, cleansed, healed. 
Shall the saints together meet. 
Pardoned at Thy judgment seat ! 

Godfrey Thring, 1866. 
See Hymns 697, 698. 



MISSIONS ABROAD. 



II. fibroBb. 



(1.) JEWS. 
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Isa. lii. 8. " The Lord shaXL hring 
again Zion." 

iDVUMJL 87.87,47. 

1 (\N the mountain's top appearing, 
^^ Lo I the sacred herala stands ; 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 

Zion long in hostile lands ; 

Mourning captive I 
Grod Himself will loose thy hands. 

2 Has thy night been long and moumfnl? 
Have thy friends nnfaithfol proved ? 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mouminff, 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy Grod, will now restore thee : 
He Himself apx)ears thy friend : 

All thy foes shall flee before thee. 
Here their boasts and triumphs end ; 

Great deUverance 
Zion's King vouchsafes to send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble, 
All thy wrongs shall be redressed ; 

For thy shame thou shalt have doable. 
In thy MaJcer's favour blessed ; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest I 

Thomas JTelly, 1804. 

Pb. Ixvii. 2. " That Thy way may 
he "known upon earth.** 

St. Miohakl. B. M. 

1 T^O bless Thy chosen race, 
•*- In mercy, Lord, incline : 

And cause the brightness of Thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine ; 

2 That so Thy wondrous way- 

May through the world be known. 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And Thy salvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious name. 

4 let them shout and sing, 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern ^ the earth ! 

Tate and Brady, 1696. 
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Isa. Ix. 16. "I toill mafce thee an 
eternal excellency.'* 

Touc or NoTTDroHAJC. C. M. 



1 (\ ZION, when thy Saviour came 
^^ In grace and love to thee, 
No beauty in thy royal Lord 
Thy faithless eye could see. 
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2 Yet, onward in His path of grace, 

The holy Sufferer went. 
To feel, at last, that love on thee 
Had all in vain been spent. 

3 Yet not in vain ; o'er Israel's land 

The glory yet will shine ; 
And He, thy once rejected King, 
Messiah, shall be thine. 

4 Then thou, beneath the peaceful reign 

Of Jesus and His bride, 
Shalt sound His grace and gloiy forth 
To all the earth beside. 

6 The nations to thy glorious light, 
O Zion ! yet shall throng; 
And all the listening islands wait 
To catch the joyftil song. 

6 The name of Jesus yet shall ring 
Through earth and heaven above, 
And all His ransomed people know 
The sabbath of His love. 

Sir Edward Benny, 1838. 

Pb. Izziv. 2. "Bem^mtber .... 
Thine inheritance which Thou 
hast redeem^.** 

Humoir. L. M. 

1 riRBAT God of Abraham I hear our 
^^ prayer ; 

Let Abraham's seed Thy mercy share : 

O may they now at length return, 

And look on Him they pierced, and mourn ! 

2 Remember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring home the wanderers to Thy fold ; 
Remember too Thy promised word, 

" Israel at last shall seek tiie Lord." 

3 Though outcasts still, estranged from Thee, 
Cut off from their own olive-tree j 

Why should they longer such remain ? 
For Thou canst graft them in again. 

4 Lord, put Th^ law within their hearts. 
And write it m their inward parts ; 
The veil of darkness rend in two. 
Which hides Messiah from their view. 

* 

5 Oh ! haste the day, foretold so long, 
When Jew and Greek, a glorious throng. 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall 
And one Redeemer shaJl adore ! [pour, 

TTiomos Cotterill, 1819. 

See Hymns 302, 322, 326, 328, 329, 334, 346. 
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(2.) GENTILES. 

Joel ii. 28. "I will pour out My 
Spirit upon oil jleeh.'* 

HxRAir or Cbabbkuxtb. L. X. 



SPIRIT Of the Uving God. 
In aU Thv plenitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on our apostate race. 



MISSIONS. 



2 Oire tongnes of fire and hearts of love 

To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction firom above. 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light. 

Confusion order in Thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might, 
Bid mercy trinmph over wrath. 

4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 

All the round earth ner GK>d to meet ; 
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air. 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

5 Baptize the nations &r and nigh ; 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name or Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him Lord ! 

Jamet Montgomery, 1628. 



Q FT A -^cta zvi. 0. " Covm over . 
O f Q Jielp U8." 

ZoAV I. 76, 7& P. 

1 'EiBOM Greenland's icv mountain^, 
-^ From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

S Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny P 
Salvation, oh 1 salvation, 

The joyftil sound proclaim j 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's naqie. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds. His story I 

And you, ye waters, roU, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole } 
Till o er our ransomed nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign ! 

BuTiop Heher, 1823. 



and 



2 Thou, who didst come to bring. 
On Thy redeeming wing. 

Healing and sight. 
Health to tiie sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind t 
Oh ! now to all mankind 

"Let there be light." 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dore, 

Speed forth Thy flight : 
Hove o'er the waters' face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

"Let there be Ught." 

4 BlessM and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Hi^ht.I 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fhUest pnde. 
Through the world, far and wide, 

"Let there be light!" 

John Marriott, 181& 
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Ps. Izzii. 79. " Let the whole earth 
he JiiUdmth Hie glory,** 
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Gen. i. 3. " God said, let there he 
light** 



Oho or Moioow. 6 64, 6 6 6 4. 

1 ^HOU, whose almighty word 
■*- Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight : 
Hear us, we humbly pray. 
And where the gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light."^ 



Zaahaim or Hatilah. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 (^'£R the gloomy hills of darkness, 
^ Look, my soul, bi9 still and gaze; 
All the promises do travail 

With a glorious day of graoe t 

Blessed jubilee. 
Let thy glorious morning dawn I 

2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 

Let the rude Barbarian see 
That Divine and glorious conqneat 
Once obtained on Calvary ; 

Let the gospel 
Loud resound m)m pole to pole. 

3 Kingdoms yrlde that sit in darkness. 

Grant them. Lord, the saving light j 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night, 

And redemption. 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel. 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May Thy lasting, wide dominions. 
Multiply, and still increase. 

Sway Thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 

Wiaiam Williams, 1772. 
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Ps. xlv. 3. " Gird Thy tvaord upon 
Thy thigh, Moat MigMy.'' 

QJLBOA. L. M. 



1 pAPTAIN of Thine enlisted host» 
^ Display Thy glorious banner hlg^; 
The summons send from coast to coast^ 
And call a numerous anoy nigh. 



UI8BI0NB ABROAD. 



2 Bid, bid Thy heralds publush loud 
The peaceful blessings of Thy reign ; 
And when they speak of sprinkling blood. 
The mystery to the heart explain. 

} Fiprht for Thyself, O Jesus, fight, 
The travail of Thy soul re;?ain ; 
Before the blind make darkness light, 
The crooked paths do Thon make plain I 

Christopher Batiy, 1867. (a.) 



Q Q ri Mark zvi. 15. " Preach the Gospel 
\JSJ\J to every creature. ' * 

Jlosoow. 664.6644. 

1 CjOUND, sound the truth abroad, 
^ Bear ye the word of God 

Through the wide world : 
Tell what our Lord has done ; 
Tell how the day is won. 
And fi-om his lofty throne 

Satan is hurled. 

2 Speed on the wings of lore, 
Jesus, who reigns above, 

Bids us to fly : 
They who His message bear 
Should neither doubt nor fear ; 
He will their Friend appear, 

He will be nigh. 

3 When on the mighty deep, 
He will their spirits keep 

Stayed on His word; 
"When in a foreign land, 
No other friend at hand, 
Jesus will by them stand, 

Jesus their Lord. 

4 Ye who, forsaking all, 

At your loved Master^s call. 

Comforts resign ; 
Soon will your work be done, 
Soon will the prize be won, 
Brighter than yonder sun 

Then shall yo shine I 

Thomas Kelly, 1820. 

OQl Ps. xcvi. 10. "Soy amongst the 
w O X heatherif that the Lord retgneth." 

SnccoTH. 87,87,77. 

1 TTERALDS of the Lord of glory ! 
-^-*- Lift your voices, lift them high : 
Tell the gospel's wondrous story, 

TeU it Mfy, faithfully ; 
Tell the heawen midst their woe 
Jesus reigns, above, below. 

2 Haste the day, the bright, the glorious ! 

When the sad and sin-bound slave. 
High shall laud, in pealing chorus. 

Him who reigns, and reigns to save. 
Tempter, tremble I Idols, fall 1 
Jesus reigns, the Lord of all I 

3 Christians 1 send to joyless regions 

Heralds of the gladdening word ; 
Let them, voiced like trumpet legions. 

Preach the kingdom of the Lord : 
TeU the heathen, Jesus died 1 
Beigns Se now, though crucified. 



4 Bavionr, let Thy quickening Spirit 

Touch each herald Up with fire : 

Nations then shall own Thy merit, 

Hearts shall glow with Thy desire : 
Earth in jubilee shall sing, 
Jesus reigns, the eternal King t 

WUliam Henry Havergol, 1827. 
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Jer. 11. 27. "Blovo the trumpet 
among the nations.** 



SiKAB. 87,87. 

1 CjOON the trumpet of salvation 

*^ Loudly, sweetly shall be blown ; 
And each kindred, tongue, and nation 
Shall the thrilling mandate own. 

2 Mvriads, verging on perdition, 

Boused by its persuasive sound. 
Shall with ardour and contrition 
Come from earth's remotest bound. 

3 All shall haste and come believing 

To the refbge of the cross ; 
And the Saviour's grace receiving. 
Joyous count all else but loss. 

4 Great Immanuel ! send Thy Spirit ! 

Let Thy gospel trumpet sound ; 
May the heathen know Thy merit, 
Imike Thy glorious grace abound ! 

William Henry Havergal, 1826. 
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Ps. xlv. 4. " In Thy majesty ride 
prosperously ." 

ZoanI. 76,76. D. 



1 TfTTTH hearts in love abounding, 

' ' Prepare we now to sing 
A lofty theme, resounding 

Thy praise, Almighty King : 
Whose love, rich gifts bestowing. 

Redeemed the human race ; 
Whose lips, with zeal o'erflowing. 

Breathe words of truth and grace. 

2 In xnajesty transcendent. 

Gird on Thy conquering sword ; 
In righteousness resplendent. 

Ride on. Incarnate Word I 
Ride on, O King Messiah, 

To glory and renown ; 
Pierced by Thy darts of fire, 

Be every foe o'erthrown I 

3 So reign, O God, in heaven 

Eternally the same ; 
And endless praise be given 

To Thy eternal name t 
Clothed m Thy dazzling brightness, 

Thy church on eartii behold. 
In robe of purest whiteness, 

In raiment wrought of gold. 

4 And let each Grentile nation 

Come gladly in her train. 
To share Thy great salvation. 

And join her grateful strain : 
Then ne'er shall note of sadness 

Awake the trembling string ; 
One song of joy and ghidness 

The ransomed world shaJl sing I 

Harriet Avber, 1829 



TIMES AKD SEASONS. 
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AotB ziy. 26. "Bectmnunded to 
^is qracB of God for ilie toorlb 
lohtcH thtfy/ul/Uled." 

Iduxxa. 87.87,47. 

1 CJPEED Thy Bervants, Saviour, speed 
*^ them. 

Thou art Lord of winds and waves ; 
They were bound, but Thou hast freed 
them, 
Ny)W they go to free the slaves ; 

Be Thou with them : 
'T is Thine arm alone that saves. 

2 Friends, and home, and all forsaking. 

Lord, they go at Thy command ; 
As their stay Thy promise taking, 
While they traverse sea and hmd : 

O be with them I 
Lead them safely by the hand. 

3 When they reach the land of strangers, 

And the prospect dark appears. 
Nothing seen but toils and dangers, 
Nothmg felt but doubts and roars. 

Be Thou with them ; 
Hear their sighs, and count their tears. 



4 When they think of home, now dearer 

Than it ever seemed before. 
Bring the promised glory nearer ; 
Let them see that peaceful shore. 

Where Thy people 
Best from toil, and weep no more. 

5 Where no fruit appears to cheer l^em. 

And they seem to toil in vain ; 
Then in mercy. Lord, draw near them. 
Then their sinking hopes sustain : 

Thus supported. 
Let their aeal revive again. 

6 Li the midst of opposition. 

Let them trust, O Lord, in Thee ; 
When success attends their mission. 
Let Thy servants humbler be ; 

Never leave them. 
Till Thy face in heaven they see : 

7 There to reap in joy, for ever. 

Fruit tjiat grows from seed here sown ; 
There to be with Him who never 
Ceases to preserve His own ; 

And with gladness 
Give the praise to Him alone ! 

ThomoA felly, 1826. 



See Hymns 209 to 211, 330, 332, 383, 338, 342. 



THEME x.-8i;intts ani S^tmam. 



I. i$<asons jof i\t $ag. 



(1.) MORNING. 
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Lam. iii. 23. " They are new every 
mommg.** 

Mklooxbx or Hob. L. H. 



1 "VTEW every morning is the love 

•^^ Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely 

brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

2 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of 
heaven. 

3 If on our daily course our m' 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be. 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray ! 

JoJm Kehle, 1827. 
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Ps. Ivl. 8. " Awake wp, my glory." 
CB.AaBia,Trs or Taixib'b Casov. L. M. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
-^ Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyfU rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem. 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care. 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere. 

Thy conscience as the noonday clear ; 
Thmk how the all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part ; 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 

5 I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir. 
May your devotion me inspire ; 
That I, like you, my age may spend. 
Like you, may on my Grod attend ! 

Part ii. 

1 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shau wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 



EVENING. 



2 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew. 
Disperse xny sins as morning dew, 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

3 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or sav ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

Bishop Ken, 1687; revised, 1709. 
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John i. 4. "The Life vsas the 
Light of wwn.'* 

LuBBCK or Cbios. 77, 77. 

1 qON of God, Eternal Word. 

'^ Glorious Dayspring, Christ the Lord 1 
Shine upon us with Thy ra^. 
While we celebrate Thy praise. 

2 When Thou madest heaven and earth. 
Angels shouted at their birth ; 
Morning stars in chorus sang 

When the world from, darkness sprang. 

3 When in sin and death we lay, 
Thou didst wake us into day ; 
Thou, in human nature born, 
Wert to us a glorious mom. 

4 When Thou didst arise from death. 
We were quickened by Thy breath ; 
We arose with Thee our Head, 
First-begotten f^m the dead. 

6 Look on all with pitying eye 
Who in heathen darkness lie ; 
Scatter, Lord, their shades of night, 
Dawn upon them with Thy light. 

6 Send to us the Holy Ghost, 
Give the light of Pentecost ; 
That we may for ever bless 
Thee, the Sun of Righteousness. 

7 Keep us safe from harm and sin. 
Foes around us, and within ; 
Hay we see Thee ever nigh. 
Ever walk as in Thine eye. 

8 Lead us onward. Lord, we pray. 
To the pure and perfect day, 
Where we may the glory see 

Of the blessdd Trinity. 

9 Glory to the Father be. 
Glory, Light of Light, to Thee ; 
Wi^ the Father and the Son, 
Praise the Spirit, Three in One ! 

Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1867. 



2 The task Thv wisdom hath assigned 

O let me cheerftilly fulfil ; 
In all my works Thy presence find. 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand. 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
And labour on at Thy command. 
And oflTer all my works to Thee. 

4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke. 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 

5 For Thee delightfully employ [given ; 

Whate'er Thy bounteous ^xbcq hatli 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with Thee to heaven I 

Charles TFesl^y, 1749. (a.) 
See Hymns 105 and 206. 
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Ps. zvi. 8. "I have set the Lord 
always before me." 

Batasia or Hakait. L. M. 



1 pORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go, 
•^ My daily labour to pursue ; 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know, 
In alll think, or speak, or do. 



BATUSDAT XOBIHira. 

Prov. xvi. 1. " The preparations 
of the heart . » , xs horn the 
Lord." 

St. Amr. C. H. Or Hymit Chaht III., Bxykka. 

1 T^HIS is the day to tune with care 
■*- Each unseen chord within : 
Would we for Sabbaths well prepare. 

To-day we should begin. 

2 Before the majesty of Heaven 

To-morrow we appear ; 
No honour half so great is given. 
Throughout man^s sojourn here. 

3 Yet if his heart be not prepared. 

His soul not meetly dressed. 
In vain that honour will be sluured. 
No smile will greet the guest. 

4 We must beforehand lay aside 

Our own polluted dress. 
And wear the robe of Jesu's bride. 
His spotless righteousness. 

5 We must forsake this world below, 

. Forget all earthly things; 
Strive with a seraph's love to glow. 
And soar on angel wings. 

6 The altar must be cleansed to-day. 

Meet for the offered Lamb : 
The wood in order we must lay. 
And wait to-morrow's flame. 

7 Lord of the sacrifice we bring, 

To Thee our hopes aspire : 
Our Prophet, our High Priest and King, 
Send down the sacred fire I 

Charlotte Elliott, 1839. 



(2.) EVENING. 
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Ps. cxzxix. 3. " Thou compas' 

sest . . . my lying down." 
Cabiphia. 8 4, 8 4, 8 8 8 4. 

1 r^OD, who madest earth and heaven, 
^^ Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given. 
For rest the night : 

Q 



SEASONS OF TSE DAY. 



May Thine angel goanUs defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thv mercy send ns. 
Holy dreams and nopee attend na. 
This livelong night. 

2 Qnard ns waking, guard as sleeping : 

And when we die 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 

All peaceftil lie : 
When the last dread call shall wake as, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us. 
Bat to reign in glory take as. 

With Thee on high. 

Bp. Haber, 1827; 2rul wne, ArcKbp. WhaMy. 
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Lakezdv. 29. " AUde yoilh w.** 



OnuB, Sbboxah, or Hnor Chaut VI., Saadib. 
1010. 1010. 

1 A BIDE with me : fkst falls the eventide ; 
-^ The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me 

abide : 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee. 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass 

away! 
Change and decay in all aronnd I see ; 

Thoawho changest not, abide with me. 

3 Ck)me not in terrors, as the kin^ of kings ; 
Bat kind and good, with healmg in Tny 

wings : 
Tears for all woes, a heart for evezy plea ; 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with 

me. 

4 I need Thy presence every passing hoar : 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power ? [be ? 

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with 

me. 

■6 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless : 
nis have no weight, and tears no bitter- 
ness : [victory ? 
Where is death's sting ? where, grave, thy 

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing 

eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me 

to the sMes : 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's 

vain shadows nee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me ! 

Henry Francis Lyte, 1847. 



2 Weary, life's rough billows breaffting, 

Through the long lone dismal night. 
Grant that calmly, on Thee resting. 
We may wait for morning light : 

3 When the Sun shall shine forth, bringing 
Peace with healing on His wings ; 

And, all sadness changed to singing, 
Thirst be slaked in living springs. 

4 Lord 1 we pray, and know Thou hearest. 
For Thy promises are true : 

Grant the heart-wish that is deareat j 
He who Imows can also do ! 

5 What though night-black storms of sorrow. 

Chafing, blind our eyes with tears ? 
Joy, we know, corner with the morrow. 
For our Heavenly Father hears ; 

6 Hears, and shall not, more or longer. 

Try us, than our strength can bear- 
lift the cross, or make us stronger : — 
Trust all to His loving care I 

7 Change, O Lord I— wo prny in mcekuesa — 

Israel's wail to Miriam's song : 
Feeling Our own utter weakness. 
Let as in Thy strength be strong I 

Andrew J. Symington, 1869. 
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Pb. zxziz. 7. "And now. Lord, 
what wait I for ? My hope is in 
Thee." 



FaA.inEFOBT. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 nBACIOUS Saviour, thus before Thee 
^^ With our varied want and care j 
For a blessing we implore Thee, 

Listen to our evening prayer t 

2 By Thy fiivour safely living. 
With a grateful heart we raise 

Songs of jubilant thanksgiving ; 
Listen to our evening praise. 

3 Through the day, Lord, Thou hast g^ven 

Strength suflacient for our need ; 
Cheered us with sweet hopes of heaven. 
Helped and comforted indeed. 

4 Lord, we thank Thee, and adore Thee, 

For tho solace of Thy love ; 
And rejoicing thus before Thee, 
Wait Thy blessing from above I 

Henry JBatemon, 1862^ 
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Ps. 



6. 



(( 



But joy Cometh in the 
morning." 



Philemov. 67. 87. 



1 T OBD ! in love and mercy save as, 
-■-' For our trust is all in Thee ; 
^n that clean&ing fountain lave ne. 
Which alone can make us free ! 



Zech. xiv. 7. " At evening time it 
shall he light** 
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Hnur Chant VIIL, Laodicka. 10 10, 10 10, 10 10 



niHE day is gently sinking to a close, 
-'- Fainter and yet more faint the 8011^ 

light grows ; 
O Brightness of Thy Father's glory. Thou 
Eternal Light of Light, be with us now : 
Where Thou art present, darkness cannot 

be, [Thee. 

Midnight is glorious noon, O Loi-d, with 



EVENING. 



2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend; 
O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our 

Guide, [tide; 

Be Thou our Light in death's dark even- 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 

3 Thou, who in darkness walking didst ap- 

pear 
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when 

storms assail. 
And earthly hopes and human sneetyurd 

'ail* Caign* 

When all is dark, may we behold Thee 
And hear Thy voice, " Fear not, for it is L" 

4 The weary world is mooldering to decay. 
Its glories wane, its pageantsmde away : 
In that last sunset) when the stars shall 

fiEiIl, 
May we arise, awakened by Thy call. 
With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 
In that blest day which has no eventide I 

Bishop Chrittophsr Wordaworih, 1806. 
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Ps. cxxvii. 2. " So Be gmtk His 
"beloved sleep.*' 

SvcooTB ofr CMBOt. 87, 87, 77. 

1 rpHROUGH the day Thy love has spand 
■■■ us. 

Now we, lay us down to rest, 
Through the silent watches guard U8| 

Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be, 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earUi, and strangers* 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dimgers. 

In Thine arms thay we repose ! 
And when life's sad day is past, 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 

Thomas KeUy, 1806. 

Q Q £^ ^att. xiv. 23. " He went tip into a 
Oi7 V mountain apart to pray.** 

Rxiucov or Smwis II. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 aOPTLY now the light of day 
^ Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labour free, 

Lord, I would commune with Thee ! 

2 Thou whose all-pervading eye 

Nought escapes, without, within^ 
Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault and secret sin. 

3 Soon for me the light of day 

Shall for ever pass away : 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me. Lord, to dwell with Thee I 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 

All of man's inflnnity ; 
Then, from Thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ! 

Bishop George W. D(iiaMiD.D., 1826. 



ft Q 7 ^®"*- .^'^^^- ®- "^0 ^oiU not fail 
^^Cy f fhee, nor forsake thee.** 

MaJCKK 8 8. 8 8, 8 & OrHYMWCKAHTVUL.LAOWCKA. 

1 A S every day Thy mercy spares 

■^ Will bring its trials and its cares; 
O Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be Thou nay Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me Thy precepts, all Divine, 
And be Thy great example mine. 

2 When each day's scenes and labours close 
And wearied nature seeks repose ; ' 
With pardoning mercy richly blest. 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise 
Still lead me onward to the skies. * 

3 And at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done, 
Jesus, Thine heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and bless my dying bed : 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise. 
To see Thy face and sing Thy praise I 

WiUiam Shrubsole, jun., 1813. 
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Ps. cxli. 2. " The lifting up of my 
hands as the evening sacAfice.** 



AxPLiAS. 64,6 6. 



1 rpHE sun is sinking fast, 
■^ The dayUght dies; 
Let love awake, and pay 

Her evening sacrifice. 

2 As Christ upon the cross 

His head mclined, 
And to His Father's hands 
His parting soul resigned. 

3 So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge. 
In whom all spirits live. 

4 So now beneath His eye 

Would calmly rest. 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 

6 Save that His will be done, 
Whate'er betide; " 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live ; yet now 

Not I, but He, 
In all His power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One sacred Trinity, 

One Lord Divine ; 
. May I be ever His, 
And He for ever mine I 

Latin Hymn, Eighteenth Centwy, tr. 1868. 



899 



Ps. xci. 4.. "lender His wvms 

shalt thou trust." 
Talzjs'8 Casok. L. U. 

^ A ^P"»fle to Thee, my God, this night, 
-^ For all the blessings of the light f 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Beneath Thy own ahnigh^ wini^s. 



SEASONS OF THE DAY. 



2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee» 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ! 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Bise glorious at the awftil day. 

4 Oh ! may my soul on Thee repose. 
And may sweet sleep my eyehds close ; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

Praise God from, whom all blessings flow, 
etc. 

Bi»hop Km, 1697 ; revised, 1709. 
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Ps. Ixv. 8. " Thou makest the out- 
goings of^ the morning and even- 
iTig to rejoice.** 



Shicnik. 777,5. 



1 rpHREB in One, and One in Three, 
J- Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 

Holy chant and psalm. 

2 Light of lights! with morning shine; 
Lift on us Thy light Divine j 

And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

3 Light of lights ! when falls the even, 
Let it close on sins forgiven ; 

Fold us in the peace of heaven, 
Shed a holy calm. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm I 

QiXbert Borieon, LL.B., 1850. (a.) 



6 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

6 Come near and bless xus when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above ! 

John KebU, 1827. 
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Ps. budv. 16. " The night also is 
Thvne.'* 

QODtSBEBUB. 87,87. 
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Ps. iv. 8. " I will hoth lay me down 
in peace and sle^." 



1 QUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
^ It is not night if Thou be near : 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumed to-day the voice Divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin: 
Let >^iTn no more lie down in sin. 



1 CJAYIOTTB, breathe an evening blessing, 
^ Ere repose our spirits seal ; 

Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrow past us fly. 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us, 
we are safe if Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide f^om Thee; 
Thou art He, who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us. 

And our couch become our tomb. 
May the mom in heaven awake us. 
Glad in light and deathless bloom ! 

James Edmeston, 1820. 
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2 Cor. iv. 18. " The things which 
are not seen are eternal." 

BKTHAVEir. e. M. D. 



1 rpHE roseate hues of early dawn, 
■^ The brightness of the day. 
The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How fast they fade away. 
Oh for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

Oh for the golden floor ! 
Oh for the Sun of Righteousness, 

That setteth never more ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint. 
Oh for a heart that never sins ! 

Oh for a soul washed white I 
Oh for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day or night. 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead us higher ! 
But there are perfectness and peace 

Beyond our best desire : 
Oh by Thy love and anguish. Lord, 

Oh by Thy 1 if e laid down ; 
Oh that we fall not from Thy grace. 

Nor cast away our crown I 

CeeUFrcmces Alexamder, 1853. 



HIDinOHT. 
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BATinil>l.T BTBinva. 

Exod. ziz. 10, 11. " Sanctify tlum 
to-day and to-morrow . . . and he 
ready." 

BiHOR or BATitooir. 77, 77. 77. 

SAFELY throagh another week 
God has brought us on our way ; 
Let ns now a blessing seek 

On the approaching Sabbath-day : 
Day of all the week me best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

Mercies multiplied each hour. 

Through the week, our praise demand ; 
Guarded by Almightjrpower, 

Fed and guided by His hand : 
From our worldly care set free. 
May we rest this night with Thee. 

When the mom shall bid us rise, 
May we feel Thy presence near : 

3Cay Thy glory meet our eyes 
When we in Thy house appear ; 

Thus ma^ all our Sabbaths prove 

Till we join the church above I 

John Newton, 1779. 
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Ps. iv. 4 " Commune voith your 
own heart.** 
KxDuov. 886. D. 

1 A NOTHER portion of the span, 
-^^ Assigned to transitory man. 

Has now for ever flown ; 
And ere I taste the sweet repose 
My heavenly Guardian's care bestows, 

I kneel before His throne. 

2 God of my life I to Thee I pray ; 
The passing pilgrim of a day, 

. Soon, soon to sleep in death — 
Let me not spend unthinkingly 
These moments that so quicklv fly. 
Shortened by every oreath. 

3 Ere yet that hallowed mom appear, 
Given to recruit the soul and cheer — 

Pour down Thy light Divine j 
That while my progress I retrace. 
Since last I hailed the day of grace. 

Its beams within may shine. 

4 Oh, has that rapid ceaseless tide. 

Of which the waves so noiseless glide, 

Borne me towards heaven, my home ; 
As surely as each day, each hour. 
Has borne me with resistless power. 
On to the silent tomb ? 

6 Have m.y afibotions soared above ? 
And has my Saviour's wondrous love 

Constrainad me, d&y by day. 
For TTim to act, to think, to speak ; 
His glory as my end to seek, 

His Spirit to obey ? 

6 Have I His constant influence felt ? 
And has His holy word so " dwelt 

Richly " my heart within. 
That outward faults have been subdued. 
And inward hidden thoughts renewed. 

Cleansed from tiie taint of sin? 



Lord 1 if my only answer now 
Must be these silent tears that flow. 

For days not given to Thee ; 
Still let a holier life begin, 
A life not thus defaced by sin. 

If I to-mOrrow see. 

8 Then let Thy word its power exert. 

To Quicken, cleanse, transform my heart. 
Within Thy house of prayer ; 

Or^ if that boon be still denied. 

With me in solitude abide, 

And make my wants Thy care. 

9 Now let mo peacefully lie down, [pwn. 
Cleansed, pardoned, numbered with Thuie 

WhUe strengthening sleep is given ; 
Then let the auspicious Sabbath bring 
Peace, gladness, healing on its wing. 

And rest, like that of heaven ! 

Charlotte EUiott, 1839. 
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( 3.> MIDNIGHT. 

Ps. czxi. 3. " He that "keepetU 
thee will not slumber." 

Arutarchub. 8 8,88. 

TNSPTRER and Hearer of Prayer, 
■*• Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine ; 
My all to Thy covenant care 
I, sleeping and waking, resign. 

If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The night is no darkness to me ; 

And, fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 

Thy ministering spirits descend 
To watch while Thy saints are asleep ; 

By day and by night they attend 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 

Thy worship no interval knows, 
Their fervour is still on the wing ; 

And, while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 

I too, at the season ordained. 
Their chorus for ever shall join ; 

And love, and adore, without end. 
Their faithful Creator and mine ! 

Augustus M. Toplady, 1776. 
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Ps. cxix. 151. " Thou art near. 

' Lord." 

Pkilxmok. 88, 88. 

T ORD ! of life the Guard and Giver, 
■■-• Bless6d be Thy name for ever ! 
Thou who slumberest not nor sleepest. 
Safe are those Thou kindly keepest. 

Through night's curtains, round us closing. 
Seen of Thee is our reposing ; 
Let Thine angels, without number. 
Watch aroxmd our beds of slumber. 

Grant to those in pain that langfuish. 
Sleep to lull the sense of angpiish ; 
Give to those, in sorrow waking, 
Sleep to soothe the heart's sore achir 



THB lEAB. 



4 Thon that, ever wakeful, livest. 
Sleep to Thy beloved fflvest ; 
Night by night, O send to ease 04, 
Sleep— until we sleep in Jesus ! 

James Hogg, 1807. (a.) 



O /\Q Job zxxv. 10. ** Who gwt^ songs 
C7UO wihe night." 

Hrav Char Y. , Totatuu. 11 10. U 10. 11 10. 11 18. 

1 lUfY God, my God, I know that Thou dost 
•***• hear me, 
Though midnight darkness be around 
me spread ; 
I know Thy presence is for ever near me. 
Around my dwelling, and about my bed : 
My rock, my shield, the tower of my de- 
fence ; 
The songs of angels echo round Thy 
throne. 
And yet Thou lovest the trembling con- 
fidence 
Of the poor sinful heart that trusts in 
Thee alone. 



2 Creator: Father, Bon, and Holy Spirit! 

Hy soul would praise Thee m u\e ^lent 

night ; [merit, 

I dwell beneath Thy love, Thy power. Thy 

Thou my salvation, my eternal light : 
And when my feet shall tread the dreary 
vale [ful hour. 

Of death's dark shadow ; in that dread- 
When all is dark, and flesh and blood must 
faQ: 
Oh ! then my God, as now, uphol^ me 
with Thy power. 

3 Be with me then, now make my heart an 

altar [praise : 

Fragrant with incense of perpetual 
Let not xay weak soul shrink, nor spirit 
falter, 
N(»r my frail heart mistrust those dark- 
some ways : 
But Thou, Sun of Righteousness, arise. 
Bright as a morning from a gloomy 
night; 
Till my rapt soul springupwardto the skies. 
And Imow and own Thee there, her 
strength, her joy, her light ! 

From Bev. E. Qarhett, drca 1860. 



(1.) OPENING OF THB YBAB. 
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1 Cor. ix. 24. "80 rtwi, thai ys 
may (Atava.** 



Old Tbv Coxmavdvestb. L. H. 

1 A NOTHER year has now begun 

■^ With silent pace its course to run ; 
Our hearts and voices let us raise 
To God in prayer and songs of praise. 

2 Father, Thy bounteous love we bless, 
For gifts and mercies numberless ; 

For life and health, for grace and peace, 
For hope of joys that never cease. 

3 O Son of God, in faith and fear 
Teach us to walk as strangers here. 
With hearts in heaven, that we n\ay opme 
To where Thou art,, our Father's hqiqe. 

4 Grant us, O Comforter, Thy grace, 
And speed us on our earthly race, 
In body, spirit, and in soul. 
Right onward to the heavenly goal. 

6 Thou, Lord, who makest all things new, 
O give us hearts both pure and true ; 
That we, as jewels, ever Thine, 
In New Jerusalem may shine. 

6 Blest Three in One, to Thee we pray. 
Defend and guide us on our vray ; 
That we at last with joy may see 
The new year of eternity I 

Biibop Chrisiopher TTordaiMrih, )862. 



Ps. xxsri. 3. " For T?iy name** sake, 
lead me and guide me." 

ViraoTA. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 T>LEBB, O Lord, the opening year 
-^ To each soul assembled here ; 
Clothe Thy word with power Divine, 
Make us willing to be Thine. 

2 Shepherd of Thy blood-bought sheep. 
Teach the stony heart to weep ; 

Let the blind have eves to see. 
See themselves, and loolc to Thee. 

3 Where Thou hast Thy work begim, 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

4 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue; 
Let this whole assembly prove 

All Thy power and all Thy love I 

John yeicton, 1779. 

Ql 1 Ps. xlviil. 14. "ITiis God is cmr 
%J JLJL Qod for ever and ever,** 

B^FOKD. C. M. 

1 (\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
\J Thy people still are fed. 

Who through this we^ry pilgrimage 
Hast all Our fathei's led : 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thv throne of grace : 
God of our lathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding Yi^oe. 



CLOSE or THK YEAR. 



3 Throngh each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide j 
Give UB each day our dauy bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread Thy covering wings arotmd, 

Tm all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Out souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from Thy graoicuB hand 

Oar humble -pn.yen implore ; 
And Thou edialt be our chosen (3od, 
And portion evermore i 

Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1756; Logan, 1770. 

See Hymn 212. 
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Ps. xxxi. 15. **My tivMS are iv 
Thy hand." 

Pranoohia. 6. M. 

1 TiyrY times are in Thy hand : 
I'J- My God, I wish them there ; 
My life, my friends, my soul I leave 

Entirely to Thy care. 

2 My times are in Thy hand. 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 My times are in Thy hand. 

Why should I doubt or fear ? 
A Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 My times are in Thy hand, 

Jesus, the Crucified ; 
The Hand my cioiel sins had pierced 
Is now my guard and guide. 

5 My times are in Thy hand ; 

I *11 always trust m Thee ; 
And after death at Thy right hand 
I shall for ever be I 

William Freeman Lloyd, 1836. 



3 To Thee, O Holy Spirit, 

O gentle heavenly Dove, 
I raise my Ebenezer, 

And sing of all Thy love : 
Thy strength in perfect weakness. 

Thy strivings with my soul ; 
Till, m my Lord's completeness. 

Thy help hath made me whole. 

4 I bring my countless treasures, 

Thy new year's gifts to me; 
To hide in Thy pavilion, 

O Triune Deity I 
And o'er Thy feet, dear Master, 

While tears of gladness fall, 
I break my alabaster. 

For Thou hast purchased all. 

EUen Banyard, 1866. 



See Hymns 920, 921. 
(2.) CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 



914 



913 



Ps. xziii. 6. " Surely goodnese and 
mercy chaU follow me all the days 
ojf my lifey 



ZoAK L or MAHAVAiir. 76,76. D. 

1 rpO Thee, O gracious Father, 

-*- My New Year's hymn I raise ; 
A song of exultation, 

A psalm of soul-felt praise I 
For Thou hast been my Keeper, 

My every want supplied ; 
The Lord Jehovah- J ireh. 

He ever doth provide. 

2 To Thee, O blessM Saviour, 

Who died that I might Uve, 
A heart's best adoration 

Of gratitude I give : 
In Thy sweet grace confiding, 

I rest this bright new year ; 
Beneath Thy wings abiding. 

Oh what have I to fear. 



Ps. xliii. 3. " send out Thy light 
and Thy trvih." 

OiJ> 124TK. 10 10 10. 10 10. 

1 OUR year of grace is wearing to its close 
^ Its autumn storms are louring from 

the sky ; 
Shine on us with Thy light, O God Most 
High : 
Abide with us where'er our pathway goes. 
Our Guide in toil, our GuarcQan in repose. 

2 All through the months hath beamed Thy 

cheering light. 
From Bethlehem's day-star waxing 

ever on : 

Through every cloud Thy blessM Sun 

hath shone. 

Earth may be dark to them that walk by 

sight, [bright. 

But for Thy church the day is always 

3 Light us in life, that we may see Thy will. 

The track Thine hand hath ordered for 
our way : [day • 

Light us, when shadows gather o'er our 
Shine on us in that passage lone and chill. 
And then our darkness with Thy glory fill. 

4 Praise be to Grod from earth's remotest 
coast, [race : 

From lands and seas, and each created 
Praise from tiie worlds His hand hath 
launched in space : 
Praise from the church, and firom the 

heavenly host : 
Praise to the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Dean Alford, D.D., 1867. 
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1 Cor. vii. 29. "The time is 
shoH." 
CkaxKL. C. M. 



1 A ND now, my soul, another year 
■^^ Of thy short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my last. 



THE TEAB. 



3 Mach of rav dnbions life ia done, 
Xor will retam again ; 
And gwUt m J passings: momenta mn. 
The few that yet remain. 

3 Awake, mj soul : with atmoet care 

Thy true condition lenm : 
What are thy hopea, how sure, how Cair, 
And what thy chief oonoem. 

4 Now a new scene of time betnxis* 

Set oat therewith for heaven ; 
Seek pardon for thy former sins. 
In Christ so freely sriven. 

6 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And to His care commend ; 
And still pursue the heavenly road. 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

Simon Browns, 1720. 



(3.) YEAB OF JUBILKE. 
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Lev. XXV. 9. '* Cmue fk» trumpet 
of Ou JuhOM io «>imd.*' 
GoraAi. or MomuM. 66C€b 88. 
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Fib. xc. 0. " We apend our yeara as 
a tale that is told." 

BuoAX. 77, 77. 

1 TXTHILE with ceaseless course the sun 

' * Hasted through the passing year. 
Many souls their race have run. 
Never more to meet us here : 

2 Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below : 
We a little longer wait. 
But how little none can know. 

3 Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear ub down life's rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All below is but a dream. 

4 Bless Thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour^ love; 
And when life's short tale is told, 
Kay we dwell with Thee above ! 

John Newton, 1779. 
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FB. xc. 12. " 8o iecuih us to number 
our days." 

LTrxxMBUBo. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 rrniCE by moments steals away, 
-'- First the hour, and then the day ; 
Thus another year is flown. 
Now it is no more our own. 

2 But each vear, let none forget» 
Finds ana leaves us deep in debt ; 
Favours from the Lord received. 
Sins that hare the Spirit grieved. 

3 We have nothing, Lord, to pay: 
Take, oh take our guilt away : 
Self condemned, on Thee we call. 
Freely, Lord, forgive us all. 

4 If we see another year. 
May we spend it in Thy fear ; 
All its days devote to Thee, 
Living for eternity. 

JoTwi Newton, 1779. (a.) 
See Hymns 466 and 678. 



1 "DLOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
-^^ The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's ronotest bound. 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransomed sinnvs, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath fidl atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mournftil souls, be glad ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all atoning Lunb ; 
Bedemption by His blood 
Throughout the world proclaiin ; 
The year of JubQee is come ; 
Betorn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Beceive it back nnboaght^ 

The gift of Jesus' love ; 
The year of JubUee is come ; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

Charles Wesley, 1750. 
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Ps. IxxiL 17. " ilnd men shaU he 
blessed tn Him; oU nations shaU 
eaU Him blessed." 

Z*4¥4nf or Srooara. 87, 87, 77. 

1 OHOUT, O earth! from silence waking. 
^ Tune with joy thy varied tongue ; 
Shout! as when from chaos breaking 

Sweetly flowed thy natal song : 
Shout ! for tb.y Creator's love 
Sends redemption firom above. 

2 Downward from His star-paved dwelling 

Comes the incarnate Son of God ; 
Countless voices, thrilling, swelling. 

Tell the triumphs of His blood : 
Shout ! He comes thy tribes to bless 
With His spotless righteousness. 

3 See His glowing hand uplifted ! 

Clustering bounties drop around ; 
Bebels e'en are richly gifted. 

Pardon, x>eace, and joy abound I 
Shout, O earth ! and let thy song 
Bing the vaulted heavens along. 

4 Call Him blessM ! on thv mountains. 

In thy wilds and citiea plains ; 
Call Him blessM ! where thy fountains 

Si)eak in softly murmuring strains. 
Let thy captives, let thy kings 
Join thy lyre of thousand strings. 

6 Blessed Lord, and Lord of blessing ! 
Pour Thy quickening gifts abroad ; 
Baptured tongues. Thy love confessing. 

Shall extol the living God. 
Blessed, Blessed, BlessM Lord ! 
Heaven shall chant no other word. 

WiOiam Henry Havergal, 1841. 



BIBTHDAYS. 



in. S^tasons of ?fife. 



(1.) BIRTHDAYS. 
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Bom. xiii. 12. ** The night is far 
spent, the day is at hand." 

Bethaveh. c. M. D. 

1 "p B JOICE, my fellow pilgrim I for another 
-"' stage is o'er 

Of the weary homeward journey, to be 
travelled through no more ; 

No more these clouds and shadow-veils 
shall darken all our sky : 

No more these snares and stumbling- 
blocks across our path shall lie. 

2 Rejoice, my fellow soldier! for another 

long camx)aign 

Is ended, and its dangers have not all been 
met in vain ; 

Some enemies are driven back, some ram- 
parts overthrown ; 

Some earnests given that victory at length 
shall be our own ! 

3 Rejoice, my fellow servant ! for another 

year is past ; 
The heat and burden of the day will not 

for ever last ; 
And yet the work is pleasant now, and 

sweet the Master's smile ; 
And well may we be diligent through all 

our "little while." 

4 Rejoice, my Christian brother! for the 

race is nearer run. 
And home is drawing nearer still with each 

revolving sun ; 
And if some ties are breaking here, of 

earthly hope and love, 
More sweet the fair attractions of the 

better land above. 

5 The light that shone through all the past 

will still our steps attend, 
The Guide who led us hitherto will lead us 

to the end ; 
The distant view is brightening fast, with 

fewer clouds between, 
The golden s1a*eets are gleaming now, the 

pearly gates are seen. 

6 O for the joyous greetings there, to meet 

and part no more ! 
For ever with the Lord, and all His loved 

ones gone before I 
New mercies from our Father's hand with 

each new year may come ; 
But that will be the best of all, a blissfal 

welcome home. 

Jane Borthviick, 1859. 

QOl Bxod. iu. 12. *' Certainly I wiU 
v7iaX hevfiththee." 

Halzbttrg. 15 16. 15 15. 

1 " pERTAINLY I will be with thee ! " 
^ Father, I have found it true : 
To Thy faithfulness and mercy I would 
set my seal anew. 



All the year Thy grace hath kept me. 
Thou my help indeed hast been, 

Marvellous the lovingkindness every day 
and hour hath seen. 



2 " Certainly I wiU be with thee 1 *' Let me 

feel it. Saviour dear, 

Let me know that Thou art with me, very 
precious, very near. 

On this day of solemn causing, with Thy- 
self all longing still, 

Let Thy pardon, let Thy presence, let Thy 
peace my spirit fill. 

3 " Certainly I will be with thee! " Blessed 

Spirit, come to me. 
Rest upon me, dwell within me, let my 

heiuii Thy temple be ; 
Through the trackless year before me. 

Holy One, with me abide ! 
Teach me, comfort me, and calm me, bo 

my ever-present Guide. 

4 •' Certainly I wiU be with thee I " Starry 

promise in the night ! 
AU uncertainties, like shadows, flee away 

before its light. 
" Certainly I wUl be with thee ! " He hath 

spoken : I have heard I 
True of old, and true this moment, I will 

trust Jehovah's word. 

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1871. 
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Num. xxviii. 11. "In the leatn- 
flings of your months ye mall 
offer a hurnt-offering.** 



JoRDAir. 886. D. 



IAS the new moons of old were given 
-^ A sacred offering to Heaven, 

Enjoined by laws Divine, 
So, Lord, as each new month is lent. 
Its primal day would I present, 

Time's flrstfruits, at Thy shrine. 

2 And chiefly, while I dwell on earth, 
Should tms, the month which gave me 

Be given to Thee, my God ; [birth, 
Oh deign to bless each hour's employ. 
And flll with peace, and hope, and joy, 

This heart. Thy mean abode. 

3 Let me pursue my heavenly way 
With growing strength, from day to day. 

Advancing more and more ; 
And on the day my life commenced 
May showers of blessing be dispensed, 

"Where drops were given before I 

4t Let me be Thine, and Thine alone j 
Make every faculty Thine own. 

My Saviour and my Bang ! 
Each bounteous gifb by Thee bestowed, 
Laid on Thine altar, O my God, 

To Thee shall glory bring. 

Charlotte Elliott, 1863. 
See Hymns 104, 106, 586, 726. 



8EAflONR OF LITE. 



(2.) CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH. 
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Matt, xviii. 2. "Jwu» caUed a 
littU chUd unio Him." 

Jouuv or Kkdkov. 886. D. 

1 A ND is it trae what I am told, 

-^ That there are lambs within the fold 

Of God's belovM Son ? 
That Jesns Christ, with tender oare, 
Will in His arms most gently bear 

The helpless little one ? 

2 And I, a little straying lamb. 
Hay come to Jesus as I am, 

Though goodness I have none : 
May now be folded on His breast, 
As birds within the parent nest, 

And be His little one. 

3 And He can do all this for me. 
Because, in sorrow, on the tree. 

He once for sinners hung ; 
And, having washed their sin awaj*, 
He now rejoices, day by day. 

To cleanse the httle one. 

4 Others there are who love me too ; 
But who, with all their love, can do, 

What Jesus Christ has done ? 
Then, if He teaches me to pray, 
I '11 surely go to Him, and say, 

Lord, keep Thy little one. 

5 Thus, by this gracious Shepherd fed, 
And by His mercy gently led 

Where Eving waters run, 
My greatest pleasure will be this. 
That I 'm a httle lamb of His, 

Who loves the little one. 

Amelia Matilda Hull, 18C0. 
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6 And is that fountain flowing yet? 
Blest Saviour, lead us there : 
That we those happy ones may meet. 
And in their pnuses share. 

Singing, Glory, glory, g\orj. 

AnM Hmdditch, 1847. 
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Ps. li. 7. •' Whiter than stick." 
^VAw I. C. M., with refrain iKOxa Abiij;kk. 

1 A ROUND the throne of God in heaven 
-^^ Thousands of children stand ; 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 

A holy, happy band, 

Smging, Glory, glory, glory. 

2 In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one arrayed : 
Dwelling in everlasting light. 
And joys that never fade. 

Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

3 What brought them to t^at world above. 

That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love : 
How came those children there, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory ? 

4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 

To wash away their sin. 
Bathed in that precious, pturple flood. 
Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 

6 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 
On earth they loved His name ; 
So now they see His blessM face. 
And stand before the Lamb : 
Singing, Glory, gloay, glory. 



Bev. zxi 18. " The ciiy voaa pure 
gold, like unto clear glass.** 

OLDBrvma or Patmos. 77,77. Bepeat first note. 

1 X>EAUTIFULZion, built above 1 
-^ Beautiful city that I love I 
Beautiful gates of pearly white ! 
Beautiful temple, God its light ! 

2 Beautiful trees, for ever th^re ! 
Beautiful fruits they always bear I 
Beautiftil rivers gliding by 1 
Beautiful fountains, never dry 1 

3 Beautifdl light, without the sun ! 
Beautiful day revolving on ! 
Beautiftil worlds on worlds untold ! 
Beautiful streets of shining gold ! 

4 Beautiful heaven where all is light ! 
Beautiful angels clothed in white ! 
i^cautiftil songs that never tire ! 
Beautifnl harps through all the choir ! 

5 Beautiful crowns on every brow J 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show ! 
Beautifol robes the ransomed wear ! 
Beautifiil all )ivho enter there 1 

Qewrge GxU, 1863. 

O O A Ps. xdv. 9. " He ihat planUd the 
C7 ^ \/ ear, shall He not hear ? " 

Abrav or EvAK I. C. 9f . 

1 riOD is in heaven. Can He hear 
^^ A little prayer like mine P 
Yes, that He can ; I need not fear ; 

He '11 listen unto mine. 

2 God is in heaven. Can He see 

When I am doing wrong ? 
Yes, thp,t He can ; He looks at me 
All day and all night long. 

3 God is in heaven. Would He know 
If I should tell a lie? 

Yes ; though I said it very low 
He 'd hear it in the sky. 

4 God is in heaven. Does He care, 
Or is He good to nae ? 

Yes ; all I have to eat or vrear, 
*T is God that gives it me. 

6 Grod is in heaven. May I go 
To thank Him for His care ? 
Not yet ; but love Him here below*. 
And He will see it there. 

6 Grod is in heaven. May I pray 
To go therp when I die ? 
Yes ; love Him, seek Him, and one iby 
He '11 call me to the sky. 

Ann Taylor, 1827. (a.) 



CHILDHOOD ASD YOUTH. 



927 ^***- ^^' ^^' " "^y Icingdom come." 
Btvtxoakd. 87.87. 

1 rj-OD of heaven, hear our singing ! 
^ Only little ones are we, 

Tet a great petition bringing, 
Father, now we come to Thee. 

2 Let Thy kingdom come, we pray Thee, 

Let the world in Thee find rest ; 
Let all know Thee and obety Thee, 
Loving, praising, blessing, blessed I 

3 Let the sweet and joyftil story 

Of the Sayionr's wondrous love 
Wake on earth a song of glory. 
Like the angels* song above. 

4 Father, sen^ the ^rious hour } 

Every heart be Thine alone ; 

For the kingdom and the power 

And the glory are Thine own. 

prances Sidley S^awrgal, 1868. 
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Rev. vii. 17. " €hd shall wipe 
away aU tear$.'* 

Old Tunk. 776. 

1 TTERE we suffer grief and pain, 
•*-*■ Here we meet to part again j 

In heaven we part no more. 

Oh ! that will be joyftil 
When we meet to part no more ! 

2 All who love the Lord below 
When they die to heaven will go, 

And sing with saints above. 
Oh ! that. etc. 

3 Little children will be there, 

Who have sought the Lord by prayer, 
From every Sunday school. 
Oh ! that, etc. 

'4 Teachers, too, shall meet above, 
Pastors, parents, whom we love, 
ShaJl meet to part no more. 
Oh.! that, etc. 

6 Oh, how happy we shall be. 
For our Saviour we shall see. 
Exalted on His throne. 
Oh ! that, etc. 

6 There we all shall sing with joy. 
And eternity employ. 
In praising Christ the Lord. 
Ob ! that, etc. 

Thomaa B%a>y, 1832. 



2 From Olivet they followeci, 

'Mid that exultant crowd, 
The victor palm>branch waving. 

And shouting clear and loud : 
Bright angels joined the chorus. 

Beyond the cloudless sky — 
" Hosanna in the highest : 

Glory to God on high 1 " 

3 Fair leaves of silvery olive 

They strewed upon the ground, 
Whilst Salem's circling mountains 

Echoed the joyful sound : 
The Lord of men and angels 

Rode on in lowly state, 
Kor scorned that httle children 

Should on His bidding wait. 

4 " Hosanna in the highest ! " 

That ancient song we sing; 
For Christ is our Redeemer, 

The Lord of heaven our King. 
Oh I may we ever praise Him, 

With heart, and life, and voice, 
And in His blissful presence 

Eternally rejoice ! 

Jennette Th/relfaU, 1868. 
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Matt. 3pq. IS. *'The children 
crying . . . Hosanna." 

D. 



Zous I. 7 6, 7 6. 

1 TTOSANNA! loud hosanna I 
J-L The little children saug : 
Through pillared court and temple 

The lovely anthem rang : 
To Jesus, who had blessed them. 

Close folded to His breast. 
The children sang their praises. 

The simplest an^ t^e best. 



John xiii. 15. ** I have given yon 
an example." 
GoLDBACH or ZoASf I. 7 6, 7 6. D. 

1 T LOVE to hear the story, 
■*■ Which angel voices tell. 
How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. 
I am both weak and sinful, 

But this I surely know. 
The Lord came down to save mo. 

Because He loved me so. 

2 I'm glad my blessM Saviour 

Was once a child like me. 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones might be. 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below. 
He never wiU forget me, 

Because He loves me so. 

3 To sing His love and meroy. 

My sweetest songs t '11 raise. 
And though I cannot see Him 

I know He hears my praise : 
For He has kindly promised. 

That even I may go 
To slug among His angels. 

Because He loves me so. 

E. H. Miller. 

QQ1 Ps. Ixxxiv. 11. "The lord mU 
v/OX give grace and glory." 

ZoAK II. , adapted. 8 7, 8 7- D. 

1 T *M glad I ever saw the day, 

•*■ Sing glory, glory, glory, 

When first I learned to sing and pray 

Of glory, glory, glory. 
'T is glory's foretaste makes me sing 

Of glory, gloTj, glory, 
And praise my Saviour and my King, 

Like those wl^o dweU in glory. 
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2 I hope to praise him when I die, 

In glory, glory, glory. 
And shont salvation as I fly 

To gloiy, glory, glory. ^ ^, . 

I '11 sing while mounting through the air 

To glory, glory, glory. 
Then meet my Father s children there 

In glory, glory, glory. 

3 A few more rising suns at most, 

(Sing glory, glory, glory,) ^ ^ ^ 
And we shall join the ransomed host 

In glory, glory, glory. 
Upon Mount Zion we shall meet 

In glory, glory, gloiy; ^^ „. . ^ 
Then cast our crowns beneath His feet 

In glory, glory, glory. 

4 Come, sinners, come, and seek the grace 

That leads to glory, plory. 
There 's room enough m that blest place 

Where Jesus dwells in glory. 
Believe, repent, seek holiness, 

And glory, glory, glory. 
For God doth freely give His grace. 

And glory, glory, glory. 

Anon., 1821. 



5 I want to be like Jesus : 

I never, never find 
That He, though persecuted, was 
To any one unWnd. 

4 I want to be like Jesus, 
Engaged in doing good. 
So thftt of me it may be said, — 
She hath done what she could. 

6 I want to be like Jesus, 

Who sweetly said to all,— 
Let little children come to Me : 
I would obey the call. 

6 But oh, I 'm not like Jesus, 
As any one may see ; 
Then, gentle Saviour, send Thy grace. 

And make me like to Thee. 
TftUtam Meyrwll Whittemore, D.D., 1844. 
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Luke it. 22. " They hrougU Him 
to Jerusalem, to present Him to 
the Lard." 

Tkm AK or Mkdia. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 

1 TN His temple now behold Him ; 
-^ See the long expected Lord : 
Ancient prophets had foretold Him ; 

God hath now fulfilled His word. 
Now to pr^se Him His redeemed 
Shall break forth with one accord. 

2 In the arms of her who bore Him, 

Virgin pure, behold Him lie ; 
While His aged saints adore Him, 

Ere in perfect faith they die. 
HaUelujaht Hallelujah! 

Lo, the incarnate God most high. 

3 Jesu, by Thy presentation. 

Thou who didst for us endure. 
Make us see Thy great salvation, 

Seal us with Thy promise sure ; 
And present us in Thy glory 

To Thy Father, cleansed and pure. 

John Schejffler, 1657 ; tr. 1853. 



933 



1 Pet. ii. 21. "Leaving us an 
example.** 



KntiATHAUf or Gouibach I. 7 6, 8 6. D. 

1 T WANT to be like Jesus, 
-*- So lowly and so meek, 

For no one marked an angry word 
That ever heard Him speak. 

2 I want to be like Jesus, 

So frequently in prayer ; 
lone upon the mountain top, 
^e met His Father there. 



John X. 11. "I am the good 
Shepherd.*' 

CUiVDiA. 66,66. OrHiKKAS. 65, 66. D. 

1 TESTIS is our Shepherd, 
«^ Wiping every tear. 
Folded in His bosom 

What have we to fear ? 
Only let us follow 

Whither He doth lead. 
To the thirsty desert, . 

Or the dewy mead. 

2 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

Well we know His voice. 
How its gentlest whisper 

Makes our heart rejoice ; 
Even when He chideth. 

Tender is its tone : 
None but He shall guide us ; 

We are His alone. 

3 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

For the sheep He bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 

With the blood He shed ; 
Then on each He setteth 

His own secret sign, — 
" They that have My Spirit, 

These," saith He, " are Mine.'* 

4 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

Guarded by His arm, 
Though the wolves may ravm. 

None can do us harm; 
When we tread death's valley. 

Dark with fearful gloom. 
We wiU fear no evil, 

Victors o'er the tomb. 

5 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

With His goodness now. 
And His tender mercy. 

He doth us endow : 
Let us sing His praises 

With a gladsome heart. 
Till in heaven we meet Him, 

Never more to part. 

Canon H. Stowett, D.D., 1831. 
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Matt. XLX. 14. " Jesus said. Suffer 
little children to come unto lie." 

ViBSKA or FATMoe. 7 7, 7 7. 

1 TESUS loves me I this I know, 
" For the Bible tells me so ; 
Little ones to Him belong:, 
They are weak, but He is strong. 

2 Jesns loves me I He who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide ; 
He will wash away my sin, 
Let His little child come in. 

3 Jesns loves me ! loves me still, 
Though I 'm very weak and ill ; 
From TTia shining throne on high. 
Comes to watch me when I lie. 

4 Jesus loves me I He will stay 
Close beside me all the way : 
If I love Him, when I die 

He will take me home on high. 

American Sacred Songster^ 1809. 
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Luke X3dv. 29. " AliAe with us, 
for it is toward evening." 

Shvhik U . , ot Pathos. 77.77. 

1 "VrOW the daylight goes away, 
■^^ Saviour, listen while I pray, 
Asking Thee to watch and keep. 
And to send me quiet sleep. 

2 Jesus, Saviour, wash away 

All that has been wrong to-day ; 

Help me every day to be 

Good and gentle, more like Thee. 

3 Let my near and dear ones be 
Always near and dear to Thee ; 
Oh ! bring me and all I love 
To Thy happy home above. 

4 Now my evening praise I give ; 
Thou didst die that I might live, 
All my blessings come from Thee ; 
Oh, how good Thou art to me I 

6 Thou, my best and kindest Friend, 
Thou wilt love me to the end ; 
Let me love Thee more and more, 
Always better than before. 

Frances Bidley Havergal, 1869. 



Thy fiace is ever smiling, 

Thou fairest of the seven ; 
They^ only speak of toiling, 

But thou of rest and heaven. 

3 O happy, happy Sunday I 

Thy holy hours I prize, 
Thou art mdeed heaven's own day, 

The emblem of the skies. 
May I, O Lord, inherit 

That rest when life is o'er. 
And with each perfect spirit 

Adore Thee evermore. 

Leeds Sunday School Hymn-hoolCf 1866. 
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Rev. V. 9. 



«( 



They sung a new 
song.'* 

Stekhbero. 11 10, 11 10. 

1 qiNGING for Jesus, O singing for Jesus, 
^ Trying to serve Him wherever I go ; 
Pointing the lost to the way of salvation — 

This be my mission, a pilgrim below. 

2 Singing for Jesus glad hymns of devotion, 
Lifting the soul on her pinions of love ; 

Dropping a word or a thought by the way- 
side. 
Telling of rest in the mansions above. 

3 Sing^g for Jesus, my blessM Redeemer, 

God of the pilgrims, for Thee I will sing. 

When o'er the billows of time I am wafted. 

Still with Thy praise shall eternity ring. 

4 Glory to God for the prospect before me, 
Soon shall my spirit transported ascend ; 

Singing for Jesus, O blissful employment. 
Loud Hs^elujalis that never ^dll end. 

Fanny Crosby, 1866. 
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Isa. Iviii. 13. " CaU the Sabbath 
a delight.** 

D. 



ZoAVl. 76,76. 

1 n HAPPY, happy Sunday! 

^ Thou day of peace and heaven, 
'T is fit we should give one day 

To Grod who gives us seven. 
Though other miys bring sadness. 

Thou bidd'st us cease to mourn j 
Then hail, thou day of gladness, 

I welcome thy return. 

2 O happy, happy Sunday! 

We will not toil to-day. 
But leave to busy Monday 
Our work, and toys, and play. 



Ps. d. 6. "Let everything that 
hath breath praise the Lord.'* 

Stkbkbeso. 11 10, 11 10. 

1 q WEET Hallelujahs I the birds and the 
•^ blossoms 

Chant forth in harmony, Praise to the 
Lord. 
Sweet Hallelujahs from penitent bosoms: 
Angels in rapture re-echo the word. 

2 Sweet Hallelujahs! the works of creation 

I^raise Him who only may e'er be adored ; 
Sweeter the thriU of a new animation. 
When sinners, new pardoned, sing, 
Praise to the Lord. 

3 Sweet Hallelujahs to Jesus their Saviour : 

All the bright seraphim join in the song : 
Nations shaU start from their evU beha- 
viour. 
And sweet Hallelujahs to Jesus prolong. 

4 Sweet Hallelujahs I the great congregation 

Round the white throne shall re-echo the 
word. 
Pass with their palms through the gates 
of salvation. 
With sweet Hallelujahs in praise to the 
Lord. 

Pazton Hood, 1862. 
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^Ar^ Ps. XX. 5. " We v>ai rejoice in TJty 
<7^0 salvation." 

Kadesu. 77,77. D. 

1 TirrELCOME Christmas ! welcome here ! 

^^ Happiest season of the year I 
Fires are blazing, thee to greet, 
Families together meet. 
Brothers, sisters circle round. 
Loud the joyous, happy sound; 
For Old England loves to see 
All her children welcome thee. 

2 Welcome Christmas I for thy voice 
Calls upon us to rejoice ; 

Not with foolish, idle mirth, 
Bom and perishing on earth. 
Far be such ungrateful thought. 
Ours are blessings dearly bought; 
Dearly bought, but freenr given. 
By the Lord of earth and heaven. 

3 Fix we then on Christ our eye ; 
May we feel the Saviour nigh ; 
May we meet around the board. 
All rejoicing in the Lord. 

Be the Babe of Bethlehem near I 
May His love the season cheer. 
And each gladdened heart and tongue 
Join the angels' Christmas song. 

Mary Ann Stodart, 1840. 



2 Jesus comes again in mercy, when our 

hearts are bowed with care ; 
Jesus comes again in answer to an earnest 

heartfelt prayer. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! Comes to save us 

from despair. 

3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, bringing 
news of sin forgiven ; 

Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, leading 

souls redeemed to heaven. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! Now the gate of 

death is riven. 

4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow, shares 
alike our hopes and fears ; 

Jesus comes, whate'er befalls us, glads our 

hearts, and dries our tears. 
Halleluiah, Hallelujah I Cheering e'en our 

faihng years. 

5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant, when 
the heavens shall pass away ; 

Jesus comes again in glory,— let us then 

our homage pay ; 
Hallelujah ! ever singing, till the dawning 

of the day. 

Godfrey TTiring, 1866. 



CkAn Ps. cxlviii. 12, 13. "CWWren... 
Urt i praise the name of the Lord." 
Hkbuas. 6 8, 6 6. D. andCJhorufc 

1 Tin-AKEN, Christian children ! 

VY up ! and let us sing 
With glad voice the praises 

Of our new-bom King, 
trpj *t is meet to welcome 

With a joyous lay 
Christ the King of Glory, 

Bom for us to-day. Waken, etc. 

2 Up 1 nor fear to seek Him, 

Children though we bel 
Once He said of children, 

" Let them come to Me. 
Fear not then to enter. 

Though we cannot bring 
Gk)ld, or myrrh, or perfiime. 

Fitting for a King. Waken, etc. 

3 Gifts He asketh richer, 

Oflferings costlier still. 
Yet may Christian children 

Bring them if they wiU. 
Brighter than all jewels 

Shines the modest eye ; 
Best of gifts. He loveth 

Infant purity. Waken, etc, 

Harland'a CoUection, 1867. 
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(3.) CONFIEMAI*ION. 

Mark i. 17. ** Jesus said wito 
tTiem, Come ye after Me." 

Gk)DK8BXRO. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 TESTIS calls us— o'er the tumult 
^ Of our life's wild, restless sea ; 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth. 
Saying, " Christian, follow Me." 

3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store. 
From each idol that would keep us : 
Saying, " Christian, love Me more." 

3 In our joys, and in our sorrows. 

Days of toU and hours of ease. 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
'* Christian, love Me more than these." 

4 Jesus calls us ! by Thy mercies. 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call. 

Give our hearts to Thy obedience. 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 

Cecil Frances Alexand&Ty 18o3. 
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Jer. 1. 5. ** Come and let us join 
ourselves to the Lord in a perpe- 
tual covenant." 



Q A Q John xiv. 3. " Iioill come again." 
Jt>rHEA or Zaahaim. 15, 15, 16. 

1 TESUS came (the heavens adoring), came 
^ with peace from realms on high : 
Jesus came for man's redemption, lowly 
came on earth to die. [humiUty. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah! Came iu deep I 



LoKDOK Nbw or Bedford. C. H. 

1 pOME, let US seek the grace of God, 
^ And all with one accord 

In a perpetual covenant joiu 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord. 

2 Come, let us join ourselves to Him 

Who died our souls to save. 
Who died that sinners, such as we, 
Eternal life might have. 



CONTlBilAXlON. 



3 And may we ever, through His grace. 

This covenant bear in mind ; 
No more forsake the Lord our Grod, 
Nor cast His word behind. 

4 Oh ! let the days already past 

Suffice to have spent m vain ; 
Let Satan's power no more prevail. 
Nor in our members reign. 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

May we by faith receive ; 
And henceforth die to all below. 
And to Thee only live. 

C. Wesley, 1762 ; E. Bickerateth, 1833. 
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6 In wisdom let us grow, 

As years and strength are given, 
That we may serve Thy church below. 
And join Thy saints m heaven. 

John Hampden Qwmey, 1851. 
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Ps. cxix. 94. " I am Thine." 
PATXOfi or Vixirif A. 7 7,77. 



Ps. X. 17. " Thou wilt prepare 
their heart." 

G11.BOA or Cyprvh. L. H. 

1 T OOK down, O Lord! and on our youth 
■^ Bestow Thy gifts of heavenly grace. 
And let the seed of sacred trut^ 

Find in each mind a fruitful place. 

2 Soon to appear before Thy sight. 

Their vow and promise to renew. 
Prepare them for the solemn rite. 
Bid each his heart and Ufe review. 

3 The cross that marked their infant brow, 

May it a faithful emblem prove 
That they shall keep that sacred vow. 
And walk as children of Thy love. 

■i Now in the strength of power Divine, 
Oh ! may they all, with glad accord. 
In holy covenant combine, 
And join themselves to Christ the Lord. 

5 Thy sons and daughters may they be. 
Confirmed and strengthened by Thy 
grace; 
And, safe through life preserved by Thee, 
In heaven behold Thee face to face. 

Thomas CoUeriUf 1821. 

Lev. jodii. 17. *'The firstfruite 
unto the Lord." 

MOKAVIA or AVBK. 8. M. 



1 rpHINE for ever :— Gk>d of love, 

-*• Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be. 
Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine for ever :— Lord of life. 
Shield us through our earthly strife; 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way 
Guide us to the realms of day 

3 Thine for ever : — Oh how blessed 
They who find in Thee their rest I 
Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
Oh defend us to the end. 

4 Thine for ever : — Saviour, keep 
These Thy ftuil and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 

Let us aJl Thy goodness share. 

6 Thine for ever : — Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied. 
All our sins by Thee forgiven. 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven. 
Mary Fawler Maude, 1848. 
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1 "O AIR waved the golden com 
-*- In Canaan's pleasant land, 
When full of joy, some shining mom, 

Went forth the reaper-band. 

2 To God, so good and great. 

Their cheerful thanks they pour. 
Then carry to His temple gate 
The choicest of their store. 

3 For thus the holy word. 

Spoken by Moses, ran : 
" The fbrst ripe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest He gives to man.'* 

4 Like Israel, Lord, we give 

Our earliest fruits to Thee, 
And pray that long as we shiall live 
We may Thy children be. 

5 Thine is our youthful prime. 

And life and. all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning time. 
And bless our evening' hours. 



Ps. cviii. 1. '* Qod, my heart is 
fixed, I will sing and give praise." 

MxjjoousE, L. M. 

1 /^H happy day, that fixed my choice 
^^ On Thee, my Saviour and my God; 
Well may this glowing heart rejjoice. 

And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 'T is done, the great transaction 's done ; 

I am my Lord's, and He is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice Divine. 

3 Now rest, my long divided heart ; 

Fixed on this blissful centre rest : 
With ashes who would grudge to part, 
When called on angels' bread to feast? 

4 Our Grod, who heard the solemn vow. 

That vow renewed sh^ daily hear. 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

Philip Doddridge, D.D., 1766. 

C C Phil. iii. 14. "I press t<mard the 
^ysJsJ marie." 

'H^BMkB. 6S, 65. D.* 

1 r)NWARD, holy champion I Run the 
^^ Christian race ; 

Leave the world behind thee, heavenward 

set thy face ; 
Fresh from cleansing water, bright with 

oil Divine, 

Trained with wholesome nurture, heaver' 
bread and wine. 

R 



SEASONS OF LIFE. 



2 Onward, holy champion I Throw all 

weight aside, [pride ; 

All diatraoting' pleasure, aU oicnmbering 
Shun the eubtle pitfalls laid by Satan's 

spite } [afEHght. 

Let not smiles betray Thee, let not frowns 

3 Onward, holy champion I Angels, bending 

down, 
Watch thy brave endeavour, gnard thy 

fntore crown ; 
Christ, thy gracious Saviour, cheers thy 

striving soul, [goal. 

And thy pnse awaits thee at the heavenly 
Benjamin H. JCamnedy, D.D., 1867. 
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2 Tim. iv. 8. "Henceforth there 
is laid ijp for me a crown of 
righteomuieee." 

Wf Tf*" 6 5. 6 6. D. »Qd Cborua. 

1 ** riSrWXRD, upward, homeward!" 

^ ' hastily I flee. 
From this world of sorrow, with my Lord 

to be; 
Onward to the glory, upward to the prize, 
Homeward to we mansions far above the 
Onward to the glory, etc. [skies. 

2 " Onward, upward, homeward ! " Here I 

find no rcBt ; [pressed ; 

Treading o'er the desert which my Saviour 
"Onward, upward, homeward 1" I shall 

soon be tnere, 
Soon its joys and pleasures, I, through 

grace, snail share. 
Onward to the glory, etc. 

3 "Onward, upward, homeward 1" Come 

along with me : [pony j 

Ye who love the Saviour, bear me oom- 
" Onward, upward, homeward I" press 

with vigour on, 
Xet a little moment and the race is won I 
Onward to the glory, etc. 

Albert Hidlan«, 1864. 
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Luke ix. 57. "I mtt follow Thee 
whithersoffoer Thou goest.'* 



Mahavaix or GouoAOH. 7 6, 7 6. D. 

1 O JESUS, I have promised 
*^ To serve Thee to the end j 
Be Thou for ever near me. 

My Master and my Friend I 
I shall not fear the battle 

If Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 

if Thou wilt be my Guide. 

2 Oh let me feel Thee near me, 

Tae world is ever near ; 

B3e the sights that dazzle. 

The tempting sounds I hear : 
My foes are ever near me. 

Around me and within ; 
But Jesus, draw Thou nearer. 

And shield my poul from sin. 



3 Oh let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents dear and stiU, 
Above the storms of passion, 

The murmurs of self will. 
Oh speak I to reassure me. 

To hasten or control ; 
Oh speak 1 to make me listen. 

Thou Guardian of my soul. 

4 Oh ! let me see Thy features, 

The look that once could znaJ^e 
So many a true disciple 

Leave all things for Thy sake. 
The look that beamed on Peter, 

When he Thy name denied ; 
The look that draws Thy lovers 

Close to Thy pierced side. 

6 Oh, Jesus 1 Thou hast promised 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 

There shall Thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 

To serve Thee to the end ; 
Oh give me grace to follow 

My Master and my Friend 1 

6 Oh ! let me see Thy footmarks. 

And in them plant mine own ; 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in Thy strength alone. 
Oh I guide me, call me, draw me. 

Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in heaven receive me. 

My Saviour and my Friend ! 

John Ernest Bode, 1860. 



(4.) HOLY MATRIMONY. 
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Gen. i. 28. 



**And €hd blessed 
thimi.*' 



GOLDBAUH I. 7 6, 7 6. 

1 rpHE voice that breathed o'er Eden, 
-^ That earliest wedding day. 
The primal marriage blessing. 

It hath not passc^d away. 

2 Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid. 
The Holy Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said. 

3 For dower of blessed children, 

For love and faith's sweet sake. 
For high, mysterious union 
Which naught on earth may break. 

4 Bepresent, heavenly Father, 

1*0 give away this bride, 
As Eve Thou gavest to Adam, 
Out of his own pierced side. 

5 Be present, gracious Saviour, 

To join their loving hEMids, 
As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine eternal bands. 

6 Be present, Holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel ; 
As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 



THAI^SOIVIKa AFTER CHILDBIBTH. 



7 Oh Spread Thy pnre wing o'er them, 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to Thy presence 
The hallowed path tney trace, 

8 To cast their crowns before Thee, 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ's own bride they rise, 

John KeblCy 1856. 

QP^O ^V^' ^' 32. "This is a great 
C7 O 5^ mystery." 

Maodaxxvk Colubob or KxDBoir. 8 8 6. D. 

1 TTOW blest are hearts which Christ the 
■"^ Lord 

Couples, as with a silver cord. 

In nuptial unity : 
That animated are with love 
And aspirations firom above, 

O Holy Ghost, by Thee I i 

2 Anthems angelical were heard. 
When Christ, the everlasting Word, 

To wed His bride did come. 
And take that consecrated bride, 
Cleansed by the life blood tcom His side, 

Unto her heavenly home. 

3 Mirrored in nuptial purity, 

The marriage of the church we see 

And Christ the Bridegn^om's Love. 
Angels look down, and anthems sing, 
The Holy Dove, with golden wing, 
Sheds blessings from above. 

4 Bless these Thy servants, gracious Lord, 
Whom Thou dost join in sweet accord. 

The bridegroom and the bride ; 
In sorrow, sickness, and in health. 
In tribulation and in wealth, 

Be Thou their Help and Guide. 

6 Be with them. Lord, as day by day 
They with one heart togetner pray. 

Thy word together read j 
Together at Thy table kneel. 
And with Thy blood their union seal. 

On Thee together feed. 

Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862. 

O^^ 1 "Pet- iii- 7. "Heirs together of 
v7 Q V the grace of life." 

Maxre. 9 8, 9 8, 8 8. 

1 T) AISE high the note of exultation 

•*-*' To God's bright throne with voices 
The mighty Lord of all creation [clear j 
Lends to our songs a Father's ear. 
Eternal Lord of heaven above, 
Look down and bless their plighted 
love. 

2 O'er each event of life presiding. 

May God ricli gifts on both bestow ; 
With neavenly light your footsteps guiding. 
As ^ough the world's dark wild ye go. 
Eternal Lorji of heavw above, etc. 



3 By God's own word each action measure. 

Let Christ your great Exemplar be ; 
Still fix your nearts on heavenly treasure. 
We hasten towards eternity. 

Eternal Lord of heaven above, etc. 

4 With cheerful foith in Gk>d confide ye, 

The pilgrim's staff with courage take ; 
And, tiU the silent grave divide ye, 
God and each other ne'er forsake. 
Eternal Lord of heaven above, etc. 

5 May peace and love, your lives adorning. 

Attend you all your course along ; 
Your Christian walk, each night and morn- 
ing. 
Oh strengthen still with prayer and song. 
Eternal Lord of heaven above, etc. 

6 Together now your voices raising. 

Vow truth to God, hand joined in hand : 
Till, on His glories ever gtuing. 
Ye meet in heaven's own happy land. 
Eternal Lord of heaven above, etc. 

From the Germans F. E. Cox {tr.)^ 1864. 

(6.) THANKSGIVING AFTER CHILD- 
BIBTH. 
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Ps. cxvi. 1. "I love the Lord, be- 
cause He hath heard my voice." 

aiiOUCERTBR or KSITT. C. M. 

1 r\N every new-bom babe of earth 
^^ A heavenly light is shed. 
Incarnate Saviour, by Thy birth, 

And from Thy lowly bed. 

2 And in Thy resurrection's mom 

Another birth we have ; 
Since Thou our nature, Lord, hast borne 
In triumph through the grave. 

3 And Thou hast made us heirs of heaven. 

And sons of God to be ; 
And glorious Ufe to us is given 
Regenerate in Thee. 

4 Bright angels of the King of kings 

His countenance behold, 
And sheltering with their silver wings 
Christ's little ones enfold. 

5 Therefore in childbirth throes, which Eve 

In sorrow bore and pain. 
Are gleams to all who Thee receive. 
Of joy and endless gain. 

6 Then praise the Giver of our breath. 

Who helps us in distress. 
And guides us through the pangs of death 
To life and joyfulness. 

7 O praise be to the loving Lord, 

Who heard His handmaid's prayer. 
And has her to His house restored. 
To bless His goodness there. 

8 Preserve her. Lord, and with her bring 

Us to Thy courts above, 
That we together there may sing 
Praise to Thy boundless love. 

Bishop ChristoTpher Wordsworth, 1865. 



SEASONS OF UFE. 



(6.) SICKNESS. 

A O Luke X. 5. " Say, Peace he to thi« 
C7Q2a hou««." 

JjczKKKU 8 8 8, 4 Or Uvjur CuAWt V.. Thyatixa. 

1 IDEACE to this house 1 O Thou whose 
-'• way- 
Was oil the waves, whose voice did stay 
The wild wind's rage, Come, Lord, and say 

Peace to this house ! 

3 Thou who in pity for the weak 
Didst leave Thy heavenly throne to seek 
And save the lost. Come, Lord, and speak 
Peace to this house ! 

3 Thou, who dost all our sorrows know, 
And when our tears of anguish flow, 
Dost feel compassion, Come, bestow 

Peace on this house : 

4 Thou, who in agony didst pray 
" Take, Father, take this cup away," 
And then wast strengthened. Come and say 

Peace to this house. 

6 Thou, by whose precious death we live. 
From which we all our hope derive. 
Thou Lord and Saviour ! Come and give 
Peace to this house ! 

6 Thou who didst hang upon the tree. 
Uniting God and man in Thee, 

And wert our peace. Come, Lord, and be 
Peace to this house ! 

7 O Conqueror by suffering ! 

O mighty Victor, glorious King ! 
From oat of pain and sorrow bring 
Peace to this house ! 

8 Thou who triumphant from the dead 
Thine hands didst o'er the apostles spread, 
And say, " Peace to you," Come, and shed 

Peace on this house. 



Part ii. 

Thou who didst on the clouds ascend. 
And then the Holy Spirit send. 
Send Him to comfort and defend 
All in this house. 

3ave, save us sinking in the deep, 
Give ease from pain, and quiet sleep, 
And under Thy wing's shelter keep 
All in this house. 

O make our doubts and terrors cease. 
And from the bands of sin release, 
Li soul and body give us peace. 
Peace to this house f 



6 To Thine own house in paradise. 
To Thine own house above the ^es. 
To live the life that never dies. 
Lord, in Thine house. 

Bialwp Chridopher TTordstoortb, 1865. 
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jfs. civ. 34. "My meditation 
Kim »haU he vweet.** 

Gou>BACH I. 76, 78. 



1 T ThINK of Thee, O Saviour I 
-^ And count affliction gain. 
If aught of suffering aid me 

To realise Thy pain. 

2 I think of Thee, O Saviour ! 

And bless the chastening rod. 
Conforming to Thine image, 
Thou chastened Son of God. 

3 My sufferings no atonement 

For sin could make to God : 
Alone, of all the people, 
Thou hast the winepress trod. 

4 So there is naught of anger 

In this, my Father's stroke; 
He is but gently teaching 
My neck to bear Thy yoke. 

6 Oh ! 't is weU-ni^h presumption. 
In sufferings h^ht as mine. 
To speak, my stricken Saviour, 
Of fellowship with Thine ! 

6 I would press closer to Thee, 

A heavier cross would bear. 
So I might better know Thee 
And more Thy spirit share. 

7 It was Thy cloud which led me 

All through the joyous day ; 
But now the fiery pillar 
Is shining on my way. 



8 



9 



And I shall better praise Thee, 
Seeing Thee thus by night. 

Than if the desert pathway 
Had all been tracked in Ught. 

I had been lost for ever, 

Hadst Thou not thought on me : 
Cold is my heart and selfish, 

Yet, Lord, I think of Thee. 

Jennette ThrelfaU, 1853. 



" Peace to this house," come, Lord, and 

say; 
Come to us. Lord, and with us stay ; 
O give, and never take away 
Peace from this house. 

And when at last our fainting breath 
On trembling lips scarce quivereth, 
n bring us through the ga4>e of Death, 
Lord, to Thine house ; 
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Luke xxii. 32. "I have vrayed 
for thee." 

St. Bautaius. 66,66. D. 

1 TN the hour of trial, Jesu, pray for me; 
-^ Lest by base denial I depart from Hiec : 
"When Thou seest me waver, with a look 

recall, 
Nor for fear or favour suffer me to fall. 

2 With its witching pleasures would this 

vain world charm, [harm ? 

Or its sordid treasures spread to work me 
Bring to my remembrance sad Grethse- 

mane, [Calvary. 

Or, in darker semblance, cross-crowned 



SICKNESS. 



3 If witli sore afiBiction Thon in love chastdse, 
Pour Thy benediction on the sacrifice : 
Then, upon Thine altar freely offered np, 
Though the flesh may falter, faith shall 

drink the cup. 

4 Wlien in dust and ashes to the grave I sink, 
Wh.lle heaven's glory flashes o'er the 

shelving brink, [strife, 

On Thy truth relying through that mortal 
Iiord, receive me dymg to eternal life. 
James Montgomery, 1825. 

O^SC 1 Pet- »• 21. "Ch/riat also euf- 
C700 f&redforus." 

Marab. 77.7 7. 

1 OEE the destined day arise, 
1^ See a willing Sacrifice ; 
Jesus, to redeem our loss, 
Uangs upon the shameful cross. 

2 Jesu, who but Thou had borne, 
lifted on that tree of scorn, 
Every pang and bitter throe, 
Finishing Thy life of woe ? 

3 Who but Thou had dared to drain. 
Steeped in gall, the cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 

Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ? 

4 Thence the cleansing water flowed, 
HLngled firom Thy side with blood ; 
Sign to all attestmg eyes 

Of the finished Sacrifice. 

5 Holy Jesu, grant us grace 
In that Sacrifice to place 

All our trust for Ufe renewed. 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 

Bishop Mant {tr.), 1837. 

r\^^ John xii. 26. **Let him foU-oxo 
i^OO Me." 

Fbaoxts. 85,83. 

1 A B,T thou weary, art thou languid, 
-^ Art thou sore distressed Y 

" Oome to Me," saith One, " and coming, 
Be at rest." 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide ? 
**In His feet and hands are wound prints, 
And His side." 

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 

That His brow adorns ? 

" Yea, a crown, in very surety. 

But of thorns." 

4 If I find Him, if I follow. 

What His guerdon here ? 
•* Many a sorrow, many a labour. 
Many a tear." 

6 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last ? 
«« gorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed." 

6 If I aak TT^"' to receive me. 
Will He say me nay ? 
" Not till earth and not tiU heaven 
Faaa away." 



7 Finding, following, keeping, straggling. 
Is He sure to bless f 
** Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes. 

Greek Hymn, Eighth Century ; 
J. M. Neale, V.D. {tr.), 1863. 

Q O rr 1 Cor. iii. 22. " Life or death . . . 
%y\J i all are yours.'* 

STKBinno. 11 11. 11 11. 

1 A LL things are ours ; how abundant the 
■^^ treasure. 

All riches which heaven or earth can 
afibrdi 
Oh, may our thanks, like His grace, with- 
out measure. 

Abound to the glory and praise of our 
Lord! 

2 All things are ours ; be it sickness or 

healing, 

'T is ordered alike for our infinite good ; 
Determined by grace, and for ever reveal- 
ing 

This truth, that we love and are loved of 
our God. 

3 All things are ours ; though the body may 

perish. 
We faint not to feel it fast wasting away ; 
The soul its bright visions of glory will 

cherish, 
And strengthen in holiness day after 

day. 

4 All things are ours; yea, the present 

affliction. 

Though now through the gloom of 
mortality viewed ; 
For soon shall we join in the blissful con- 
viction. 

That thus it was good to be tried and 
subdued. 

6 All things are ours ; through the Saviour's 
merit. 

The shame of His cross, which must 
needs be our own, 
Will brighten the glory that circles the 
spirit 

And sparkles like gems in our heavenlv 
crown. •' 

James Holme, 1861. 

Q ft ft ^ ^°^- ^^- 3' ^' " C^^"-*«* died. . , 
^>^^^^^ and V}a8 buried." 

Bkkmkk or OoDjfiSBERQ. 8 7, 8 7. 

1 a HALL I fear, O earth, thy bosom, 
*^ Shrink and faint to lay me there 
Whence the fragrant, lovely blossom' 

Springs to gladden earth and air? 

2 Whence the tree, the brook, the river. 
Soft clouds floating in the sky. 

All fair things, come whispering ever 
Of the love Divine on high ? 



6EAS0KS OF LIFE. 



3 Yea, whence One arose victorious 

O'er the darkness of the grave ; 
His strong arm revealing, glorious 
In its might Divine to save. 

4 No, fair earth ! a tender mother 

Thou hast been, and yet canst be ; 
And through Him, my Lord and Brother, 
Sweet shall be my rest in thee. 

Thomas DaviSf 1S60. 

See Hymn 682. 

(7.) MORE FRXHT. 

John XV. 8. "Berein is My 
Father glori&td, that ye hear 
imLch fruit. 
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HvftM^ or Bt. Ba&naba*. 6 6, 66. D. 

1 QAVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 
^ Listen whilst we sing. 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King. 
All we have we offer ; 

All we hope to be. 
Body, soul, and spirit, 

AU we yield to Thee. 

2 Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee : 
Thou for our redemption 

Camest on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow. 

Hast gone up on high. 

3 Great and ever ^eater 

Are Thy mercies here. 
True and everlasting 

Are the glories there, 
"Where no pain or sorrow. 

Toil or care is known, 
Where the angel legions 

Circle round Thy throne. 

4 Dark and ever darker 

Was the wintry past. 
Now a ray of gladness 

O'er our path is cast ; 
Every day that passeth. 

Every hour that flies. 
Tells of love unf eign6d. 

Love that never dies. 

6 Clearer still and clearer 

Dawns the light from heaven. 
In our sadness bringing 

News of sin forgiven ; 
Life has lost its shadows. 

Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 

On a world of sin. 
6 Brighter still and brighter 

Glows the western sun. 
Shedding all its gladness 

O'er our work that's done j 
Time will soon be over. 

Toil and sorrow past ; 
3Ifty we, blessed Saviour, 

I'ind a i^ft at last. 



7 Onward, ever onward. 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
. Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us. 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 

8 Bliss, all bliss excelling, 

When the ransomed soul 
Earthly toils foi*^etting 

Finds its promised goal; 
Where in joys unheard of 

Saints with angels sing. 
Never weary raising 

Praises to their King. Amen. 

Gifdfrey Thring, 1866. 
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Heb. xiii. 16. " The fruit of our 
lips.** 



Bu>KABLOir or SAX.zBVKa. 18 IB, 19 18. 

1 TT AYE you not a word for Jesus ? not a 
-"--^ word to sav for Him ? 

Ho is listening through the chorus of tiie 

burning seraphim. 
He is listening : does He heaf ydu speaking 

of the things of earth. 
Only of its passing pleasure, selfish sorrow, 

empty mirth P 
He has spoken words of blessing, pardon, 

peace, and love to you, 
Glorious hopes and graoious comfort, 

strong and tender, sweet and true ; 
Does He hear you telling others something 

of His love untold, 
Overflowings of thanksgiving for His mer- 
cies manifold P 

2 Have you not a word for Jesus ? Will the 

world His praise proclaim ? 
Who shall speak if ye are silent, yo who 

know and love BCis name ? 
You, whom He hath called and chosen His 

own witnesses to be, 
Will you tell your gracious Master, "Lord, 

we cannot speak for Thee I '* 
*' Cannot ! " though He sufftered for you, 

died because He loved you so ! 
"Cannot!" though He has forgiven, 

making scarlet whits as snow ] 
" Cannot ! " though His grace abounding 

is your freely promised aid ! 
" Cannot ! " though He stands beside you, 

though He says, " Be not afraid ! " 

3 What shall be our word for Jesus? Master, 

give it day by day, 
Ever as the need arises, teach Thy children 

what to say. 
Give us holy love and patience, giant us 

deep humility. 
That of self we may be emptied, and cur 

hearts be full of Thee. 
Give us zeal and faith and fervour, make 

us winninff , make us wise, 
Single hearted, strong and fearless : Thou 

hast called us, we will rise ! 



OLD AGE. 



Let the miiirht of Thy good Spirit go Wifch 

every loving word, 
And by hearts prepared and opened be om- 

measage always heard. 

4 Yes, we have a word for Jesus I Living 

echoes we wiU be 
Of Thine own sweet words of blessing, oi 

Thy gracious " Oome to Me ! ** 
Jesus, Master ! yes, we love Thee I and to 

prove our love would lay 
Fruit of lips which Thou wilt open, at Thy 

blessed feet to-day. 
Give us grace to follow fully, vanquishing 

our ralthless shame, 
Feebly it may be, but truly, witnessing 

for Thy dear name. 
Ours shall be the joy and honour Thy re- 
deemed ones to bring. 
Jewels for the coronation of our coming 

Lord and King. 

5 Yes, we hare a word for Jesus I We will 

bravely speak for Thee : 
And Thy bold and faithftil soldiers, 

Saviour, we would henceforth be ; 
In Th^ name set up our banners, while 

Thine own shall wave above, 
With Thy crimson Name of Mercy, and 

Thy golden Name of Love. 
Help us lovingly to labour, looking for 

Thy present smile. 
Looking for Thy promised blessing, 

through the brightening ' ' little while." 
Words for Thee in weakness spoken Thou 

wilt here accept and own, 
And confess them in Thy glory, when we 

see Thee on Thy throne. 

Frances Ridley SanergaH^ 1871. 
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(d.) OLD AGE. 

John xii. 21. "We wndd see 
Jeevs," 

EiRRKB. 11 10. 11 10. 



1 TyB would see Jesus— for the shadows 

' ' lengthen 

Across the little landscape of our life ; 
We would see Jesus, oui* weak faith to 
strengthen 

For the last weariness, the final strife. 

2 We would see Jesus— for life's hand hath 

rested. 
With its dark touch, upon both hcdrt 
and brow ; 
And though our souls have many a billow 
breasted. 
Others are rising in the distance now. 

3 We would see Jesus— the great rock found- 

ation [gracp; 

Whereon our feet wore set by sovereign 

Not life, nor death, witJi all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us if we see His face. 



1 We would sec Jesus— though the spirit 
lingers 
Bound the dear objects it has loved iO 
long. 
And earth from earth can scaroe unclose 
its fingers, 
Our love to Thee makes not thia 16ve 
less strong. 

5 We would see Jesus— this is all we're 
needing. 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with 
the sight J [iiig^ 

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 
Then welcome day, and &rewell mortal 
night. 

Leaflets Taylor, Edinburgh, 1864. 
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Isa. xlvi. 4. *'To hoar Kavra will 
I carry i/oi»»" 



Gou>BAus. 76,7ft D. 

1 T 'M kneeling at the threshold, aweary, 
J- feint and sore ; 

I 'm waiting for the dawning, for the open- 
ing of the door ; 

I'm waiting till the Master shall bidiht 
rise and come 

To the glory of Hifl presence, the gladnenp 
of His home. 

2 A weary path I 've travelled, 'mid dark- 

ness, storm, and strife. 
Bearing many a burden, contending for 

my life ; 
But now the mom is breaking, my toil 

will soon be o'er, 
I 'm kneeling at the threshold, my hand is 

at the door. 

3 Methinks I hear the voices of the blessed, 

as they stand. 

Sweet singing in the sunshine of the un- 
clouded land: 

Oh ! would that I were with them, amid 
the shining throng. 

Uniting in their worship, rejoicing in their 
song! 

1 The friends that started with me have 

entered long ago ; 
Ah ! one by one they left me to struggle 

with the foe; 
Their pilgrimage was shorter, their 

triumph sooner won } 
How lovingl^r they'll hail me, when my 

work too is done I 

5 With them the blessed angels that know 

no grief or sin, 
I see them at the portals, prepared to let 

me in: 
O Lord, I wait Thy pleasure, Thy time and 

way are best. 
But I'm wasted, worn* and weary; my 

Fatheri bid me rest ! 

W. L. Alexander, D.I)., iser 



SEASONS OF LIFE. 



(9.) DEATH. 

Q FT Q 1 Thess. iv. 14. " Them which sleep 
<# f O in Jesua.*' 

Kbltoicbx or Hnuioir. L. K. 

1 A SLEEP in Jesus I blessdd sleep, 

-"■ From which none ever wakes to weep, 
A cakn and nndistorbed repose. 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesns ! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet 1 
With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost his venomed sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus I peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no foe, shall dim tnat hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus I oh, for me 
May such a blissAil refuge be ; 
Securely shall my ashes lie. 
Waiting the summons from on high I 

Margaret Mackayf 1832. 
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Fs. xziii. 4. 



(( 



Thou art viiih 



me. 



OOLDBAOH. 76,76. D. 



1 "DB with me in the valley, 

•^ When heart and flesh shall fail. 
And softly, safely lead me on 

Until within the veil ; 
Then faith shall turn to gladness. 

To find myself with Thee, 
And tremblmg hope shall realise 

Her foil feUcity. 

2 Angels shall gather round me. 

And joyous greeting give, 
A sinner brought from sinftil earth, 

With them in bliss to live. 
But angels shall be silent. 

While dearer spirits press. 
To mingle with my gushing joy 

Their calmer happiness. 

3 And gently shall they bear me, 

Through that bright company. 
Towards the brighter throne of Him 

Who died to ransom me ; 
No farther guidance needing. 

Together shall we bend. 
And bless the grace that loving once 

Hath loved me to the end. 

4 Be with me in the valley. 

When heart and flesh shall fail. 
And softly, safely lead me on 

Until within the veil. 
And, Saviour, deal as gently 

Wit^ those I leave behind. 
Till each shall in our l^eavenly home 

As sweet a welcome find. 

Anon,, 1861. 



1 Cor. XV. 57. " Tharika he to God, 
which giveth us the victory." 

Shr. 77,77. D. 

1 "nEATHLBSS principle, arise ; 
■*-' Soar, thou native of the skies 
Pearl of price, by Jesus brought. 
To His glorious likeness wrought, 
Gro, to shine before His throne; 
Deck His mediatorial crown ; 
Gro, His triumphs to adorn, 
Made for God, to God return. 

2 Lo, He beckons from on high ! 
Fearless to His presence fly ; 
Thine the merit of His blood. 
Thine the righteousness of God. 
Angels, joyful to attend, 
Hovering round thy pillow bend ; 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
And escort thee quick to heaven. 

3 Is thy earthly house distressed. 
Willing to retain her guest ? 

*T is not thou, but she must die ; 
Fly, celestial tenant, fly. 
Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyselfaway. 
Singing to thy crown remove ; 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 

Part ii. 

1 Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on Him ; 
Him, whose dying love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 
Safe is the expanded wave. 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 

Not one object of His care 
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 

2 See the haven full in view ! 

Love Divine shall bear thee through. 
Trust to that propitious gale. 
Weigh thy anchor, spread thy sail. 
Saints, in glory perfect made. 
Wait thy passage through the shade ; 
Ardent for thy coming o'er. 
See they throng the blissful shore. 

3 Mount, their transports to improve ; 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given ; 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. 

Such the prospects tiiat arise 
To the dying (Christian's eyes ! 
Such the glorious vista faith 
Opens through the shades of death ! 

Augusttut M. Toplady, 1778. 

QITO 1 Thess. iv. 18. "Comfort one 
%y a \J another with these words." 

Pakait. 1010,1111. 

1 QH I call it not death— it is life begun, 
^ For the waters are passed, the home 
IS won; 

The ransomed spirit hath reached the 
shore 

Where they weep, and suflbr, and sin no 
more. 



BURIAL. 



She is safe in her Father's house above. 
In the place prepared by her Saviour's 

love; 
To depart from a world of sin and strife, 
And to be with Jesus— yea, this is life. 

2 Oh! call it not death— 'tis a holy sleep, 
And the precious dust the Lord doth keep ; 
She shall wake again, and how satisfied ! 
With the likeness of Him for her who died. 
As He rose again she shall also rise, 
From the quiet bed where now safe she 

lies ; [weep, 

Then cheer ye, fond mourners, who sadly 
For happy are they who in Jesus sleep. 

3 Oh I call it not death— 't is a glorious rest, 
" Yea, salth the Spirit/' for all such are 

blest ; 
" They rest from their labours/' their work 

is done, 
The goal is attained, the weary race run, 
The battle is fought, the struggle is o'er, 
The crown now replaces the cross they 

bore. 
The pilgrimage path shall no more be trod, 
" A rest remains to the people of Grod." 

IS. E. H., 18M. 
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Titus ii. 13. " Looking for that 
hlessed hope." 

Kmsrr or Fa&kast. C. M. 

1 *TI IS sweet to think of those at rest, 

-*■ Who sleep in Christ the Lord ; 
Whose spirits now with Him are blest. 
According to His word. 

2 They once were pilgrims here with us. 

In Jesus now they sleep ; 
And we for them, while resting thus. 
As hopeless cannot weep. 

3 The Lord who died in triumph rose 

Victorious o'er the tomb ; 
E'en so we know that, with Him, those 
Who sleep in Him will come. 

4 How bright the resurrection mom 

On all the saints will break ! 
The Lord Himself will then return 
His ransomed church, to take. 

6 The raised and living saints will meet. 
All grief and care removed ; 
What joy 't will be to us to greet 
Each, saint whom here we loved ! 

6 Our Lord Himself we then shall see. 
Whose blood for us was shed ; 
With Fim for ever we shall be. 
Made Uke our glorious Head. 

Samuel F. TregeUes, LL.D., ISm. 



2 Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once I 'm gone, 
And plunged into a world unknown. 

3 Then, leaving all I love below. 
To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate 
And fix my everlasting state. 

4 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee. 
And seek my hope alone in Thee ; 
Apply Thy blood. Thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sin, and let me live. 

5 Then when the solemn bell I hear. 
If saved from guilt I need not fear ; 
Nor would the tliought distressing be,— 
" Perhaps it next may toll for me ! " 

6 My spirit rather would rejoice, 

And long, and wish, to hear Thy voice 
Glad when it bids me earth resign. 
Secure of heaven, if Thou art mine. 

John Newton, 1774. 
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( 10.) BURIAL. 

Rev. xiv. 13. *' Blessed are the 
dead which die in the Lord." 

Caxvkl. c. M. 



1 TTEAB what the 
■*-■■ proclaims. 



voice from heaven 
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2 Cor. V. 10. *' We must all ap- 
pear before the judgment seat of 
Christ." 



SaXOVT or HiDDEKJEU L. X. 

OFT as the bell with solemn toll 
SpeiUcB the departure of a soul ; 
Let each one a«k himself,—" Am I 
Prepared, should I be oaued to die?" 



For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savour of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are blessed ; 

How kind their slumbers are I 
From sufferings and from sins released 
And freed from every snare. * 

3 Far ftom tins world of toil and strife 

They 're present with the Lord ; * 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

Isaac WatU, D.D., 1709. 

Pa. cxvi. 16. *'Precitnis in tlis 
s%ght of the Lord is the death of 
His saints." 

8t. Barsakah. 65,66, D. 
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1 J^AY the precious body 
■■-* In the quiet grave j 

T is the Lord hath taken 
'T was the Lord that gave ; 

Till the resurrection. 
Lay the treasure by ; 

It will then awaken. 
And go up on high ! 

2 Farewell, bless^ body. 

Till the mom arise : 
Welcome, happy spirit. 

Into paradise! 
No more work or weeping, 

Gone fot ever home : 
In Christ's holy keepimr 

Bert nziidl^ come. 



SEASONS OF LIFE. 



3 Here the casket lieth 
Waiting for repair ; 
There doth Christ the jewel 

In His bosom wear : 
Wait a little season. 

And in Him shall be 
Both again united 
Through eternity I 

J. S. B. MoMcU, LL.D., 1868. 
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4 Thou art gone to the grave ! bat we will 
not deplore thee, 
Whose God was thy Bansom, thy Guard' 
ian and Guide ; 
He gave thee, He took thee, and He will 
restore thee, 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour 
has died ! 

Bishop Heber, 1827. 



1 Cor. xiv. 4a. " Sown in corru^- 
turn . . . raised in incorrvkption." 
AuaaBVBO or Haxbubo. 8 7, 8 7. D. 

1 QONS of God by blest adoption I 

>^ View the dead with Mthful eyes t 
What is sown thus in corruption 

Shall in incorruption rise. 
What is sown in death's dishonour 

Shall revive to gloiy's light ; 
What is sown in this weak manner 

Shall be raised in matchless might. 

2 Earthly cavern, to thy keeping 

We commit our brother's dust : 
Keep it safely, softiy sleeping, 

Till our Lord demand thy trust. 
Sweetly sleep, dear saint, m Jesus ; 

Thou, with us, shalt wake from death ) 
Hold he cannot, though he seize us, 

We his power defy by feith. 

3 Jesus, Thy rich consolations 

To Thy mourning people send ; 
May we all, with fietith and patience, 

Wait for our approaching end ; 
Keep from courage vain or vaunted j 

For our change our hearts prepare; 
Give us confidence undaunted. 

Cheerful hope and godly fear! 

Joseph Bartt 1^62. 

QQO IThess. iv. 13* "Fe torrovo not 
v70^ 6v»n as others vohich havs no 
liope." 
PsoB, adapted. 1311. IS 11 

1 rpHOtr art gone to the grave! but we will 
-L not deplore thee, 

Though sorrows and darkness encoiii- 

pass the tomb : 
Thy Saviour has passed through its portal 

before thee. 
And the lamp of His love Is thy guide 

through the gloom 1 

2 Thou art gone to the grave ! we no longer 

behold thee. 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 

by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee, 
And sinners may die, for the Sinless has 

died! 

3 Thou art gone to the grave ! and, its man- 

sion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lin- 
gered long; 
But the mild rays of paradise beamed on 
"hy waking, 

the sound which thou heardst was 
seraphim's song ! 
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John xl. 25. ** JeauB said, I am 
tlieBesurreciion, and fh6 Life" 

XAiiAVo or St. Bbidic. B. M. 

1 TirB hear the tolling bell, 

* ' We see the bier and pall ; 
Bearers and mourners clothed in black ; 
The solemn fUneral. 

2 We see the open grave, 

We hear the sobbing moan, 
When earth to earth and dust to dust 
Falls on the coffin throwh. 

3 We hear the holy prayers, 

We see the closM ground, 
Where naught appears to human eye, 
Except a heaving mound. 

4 But bearers robed in. white 

Appear not to our eyes ; 
The angels, wafting on their wings 
The soul to paradise. 

5 We do not see the souls 

Which there enjoy repose, 
Ahd taste such bliss as here on earth 
No heart of mortal knows. 

C We see not yet the joys, 
Joys that the just await, 
When they will stand with bodies raised, 
Lord, at Thy palace gate. 

7 Lift from our hearts the veil. 

And help us by Thy light 
To see the world unseen, and walk 
By faith, and not by sight. 

8 O gracious Lord, to Thee 

We praise and glory give I 
For Thou didst die and rise again. 
That we might ever live. 

9 O Death, where is thjr sting? 

Grave, where thy victory ? 
Death and the grave are now the path 
To life that cannot die. 

10 The Way, the Truth, the Life, 

O mighty Lord, art Thou, 
The Resurrection from the dead. 
To Thee shall all things bow. 

11 Then wherefore mourn for those 

Who fall asleep in Thee ? 
They have begun to live the life 
OfimmortaUty. 

12 Then praise we, praise the Lord, 

The Father, and the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, whose breath is Life, 
Eternal Three in One. 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1882. 



THE FIBST BEBtJBRECTION. 



IV. €^t lilt to Comt. 



(1.) THE FIRST RESURRECTION, 
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1 John iii. 2. " We «holl be Kite Htm ; 
for we chall see Him as He is." 
UAVtLAa. 87,87,47. 

1 '"IVTID the splendours of the glory 

-"^ Which we hope ere long: to fthard | 
ChriBt our Head, and we His members, 
Shall appear, divinelv fair. 

Oh how glorious l 
When we meet Him in the air. 

2 From the dateless, timeless periods, 

He has loved us without cause $ 
And for aU His blood-bought myriads 
His is love that knows no pause. 

MatchleBS Lover I 
Changeless as the eternal laws. 

3 Oh what gifts shall yet be granted^ 

Palms, and crowns, and robes of white. 
When the hope for which we panted 
Bursts upon our gladdened sight. 

And our Saviour 
Makes us glorious through His might. 

4 Bright the prospect, soon that greets us. 

Of that longed for nuptial day, 
When our heavenly Bridegroom meets us 
On His kingly conquering way ) 

In the glory, 
Bride and Bridegroom reign for aye I 

William E«{d, D.D., 1863. 

r\ O C 1 Cor. XV. 32. " The trumpet shciU 
aOO sound." 

B>80& or B&iBTOL. C. M. 

1 TTARK to the trump I behold it breaks 
-■-^ The sleep of ages now : 

And lo ! the light of glory shines 
On many an aching brow. 

2 Changed in a moment, raised to life, 

The quick, the dead arise, 
Responsive to the angel's voice. 
That calls us to the skies. 

3 Ascending through the crowded air. 

On eagles' wings we soar, 
To dwell ini the full joy of love, 
And sorrow there no more. 

4 Undazzled by the glorious light 

Of that beloved brow. 
We see, without a single cloud, 
We see the Saviour now. 

5 O Lord I the bright and blessed hope 

That cheered us through the past» 
Of full eternal rest in Thee, 
Is all fulfilled at last. 

6 The cry of sorrow here is hushed. 

The voice of prayer is o'er j 
'T is needless now ; for, Lord, we crave 
Thy gracious help no more. 

7 Praise, endless praise, alone be,comes 

This bright and bless6d place. 
Where every eye beholds unveiled 
The mysteries of grace. 



8 Past conflict here, O Lord, 'tis own, 
Through everlasting days. 
To sing our song of victory now. 
And only live to praise. 

Sir Edward Denny, 18M. 
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Rom. viii. 18. " T?ie glory which 
shall be revealed in us." 

ZoAV IL 76,88. D. 

1 rnEN thousand times ten thousand, 
■*- In sparkling raiment bright^ 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of Ught : 
'Tis finished— all is finished, 

Their fight with death and Bin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 

And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of HallelitjahB 

Fills all the earth and sky I 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks tiie triumph nigh 1 
O day 1 for which creation 

And all its tribes were made : 
O joy ! for all its former wpes 

A thousandfold repaid. 

3 Oh then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan* s happy shore ! 
What knitting severed friendships up 

Where partmgs are no more 
Then eyes with loy shall sparkle, 

That brinmied with tears of late : 
No longer orphans fetherless. 

Nor widows desolate. 

Dean Alford, D.D., 1867. 

1 Cor. XV. 64. " DeotTi ta swaXUnceA 
up in victory." 

MamrB. 88.88,88. 

1 "TXTE sing His love, who once was slain, 

^^ Who soon o'er death revived again. 
That all His saints through Him might 
Eternal conquest o'er the grave. piave 

Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 

Shall rise to inunortality. 

2 The saints who now in Jesus sleep 
His own almighty power shall keep. 
Till dawns the bright illustrious day, 
When death itself shall die away. 

Soon shall, etc. 

3 How loud shall our glad voices sing. 
When Christ His risen saints shall bring 
Prom beds of dust and silent clay, 

To realms of everliuitmg day I 

Soon shall, etc. 

4 When Jesus we in glory meet. 
Our utmost joys shall be complete ; 
When landed on that heavenly shore. 
Death and the curse will be no more I 

Soon shall, etc. 

Bowlaml Hill, 179*^ 
See fiyrnuB 363, 25i, t59. 
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THE LIFE TO COHE. 



(2.) THE GENERAL RESURRECTION. 
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Rev. xi. 18. ** The time of the dead 
is come that they shovld he 
judged." 

AutoKT. 8 7, 87, 8 87. 



^REAT God, what do I see and hear, 
^-^ The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet soundB, the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before : 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

The dead in Christ shall first arise. 
At the last trumpet's sounding. 

Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding. 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of g^race is past and gone, 
Trembling, they stand before the throne. 

All unprepared to meet Him. 

4 Great God, what do I see and hear. 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated. 
Beneath His cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away. 

And thus prepare to meet Him. 

B. Ringwaldt, 1560 j W. B. Collyer, D.D., 1812. 
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2 Thess. i. 8. " In Jiamvng fire 
taking vengeance." 

Tbkoju 87,87,47. 

1 T^ AY of vengeance I loud resounding, 
•^ Hark ! the thrilling trumpet's swell. 
Peal on peal o'er earth rebounding. 

Nature's universal knell. 

Deeply echoing, 
Bursts the bands of death and hell. 

2 O'er the ruins of creation 

See on high the Crucified, 
'Mid the widening devastation. 
On the wings of whirlwinds ride. 

Han before Him 
Bows the spirit of his pride. 

3 Lo ! the dead in thronging numbers, 

Awe struck at His stem command, 
Springing from their iron slumbers. 
Round the dread tribunal stand. 

View with trembling 
Judgment in His red right hand. 

4 O Immanuel 1 spirit broken. 

At Thy piercfed feet I lie : 
What my hope P Behold that token I 
See tmtt blood stained cross on high ! 

Glorious symbol, 
"Wghtly beaming on my eye. 



6 By Thy griefs on wild or mountain. 
By Thine agonizing groan, 
By Thy lifespring's purple fountain, 
By Thy dark sepulchral stone, 

O Immanuel, 
Save me, prostrate at Thy throne ! 

John A. Lairobet 1825. 
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John V. 28, 29. " All that ore in 
the graves shall hear His voice, 
and shall come forth." 



Hosoow (minor) or Stobkl. 6 6 4, 6 6 6 4. 

1 TTARK ! 'tis the trump of Qod 

■*-^ Sounds through the realms abroad, 

Time is no more. 
Horrors invest the skies ; 
Graves burst, and myriads rise ; 
Nature, in agonies, 

Yields up her store. 

2 Changed in a moment's space, 
Lo the aSVighted race 

Shriek and despair ; 
Now they attempt to fiee. 
Curse immortality. 
And eye their misery 

Dreadfully near. 

3 Quick reels the bursting earth, 
Rocked by a storm of wrath, 

Hurled from her sphere. 
Heartrending thunders roll. 
Demons tormented howl : 
Great God, support my soul. 

Yielding to fear. 

4 O my Redeemer, come ! 

And through the fearful gloom 

Brighten Thy way ; 
How would our souls arise, 
Soar through the flaming skies. 
Join the solemnities 

Of this great day I 

•5 See ! see ! the incarnate Grod 
Swiftly emits abroad 

Glories benign ; 
Lo ! lo ! He comes. He 's here ; 
Angels and saints appear, 
Pled is my every fear, 
Jesus is mine. 

6 High on a flaming throne 
Rides the eternal Son, 

Sovereign august ! 
Worlds from His presence fly. 
Shrink at His majesty : 
Stars, dashed along the sky, 

Awftdly burst. 

7 Thousands of thousands wait 
Round the judicial seat. 

Glorified there ; 
Prostrate the elders fUl, 
Winged is my raptured soul, 
High to the Judge of all, 

Lo ! I draw near. 



THE OitEAT DAY OP JUDGMENT. 
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8 O my approving God ! 
Washed in Thy precious blood, 

Bold I advance ; 
Fearless we ranfj^e along. 
Join the triumphant throng. 
Shout an ecstatic song 

Throngh the expanse. 

Admiral Kempenfelt, 1777. 

Dan. xii. 13. "Thou shall rest, 
a/nd stand in thy lot at th$ end 
of the days," 

SiHOB. 7 7,77,77. 

1 TXTHEN this passing world is done, 

'' When has sunk yon glaring sun, 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o'er life's finished story, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, — 
Not till then, — how much I owe. 

2 When I hear the wicked call 
On the rocks and hills to fall ; 
When I see them start and shrink, 
On the fiery deluge brink ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,— 
Not till then, — ^how much I owe. 

3 When I stand before the throne. 
Dressed in beauty not my own ; 
When I see Thee as Thou art, 
Love Thee with unsinning heart ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, — 
Not till then, — ^how much I owe. 

'k When the praise of heaven I hear. 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Lond as many waters' noise, 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,— 
Not till then, — how much I owe. 

5 Even on earth, as through a glass. 
Darkly, let Thy glory pass ; 
Make forgiveness feel so sweet, 
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet ; 
Even on earth, Lord, make me know 
Something of how much I owe. 

6 Cliosen not for good in me. 
Wakened up from wrath to flee. 
Hidden in uie Saviour's side. 
By the Spirit sanctified 1 

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show. 
By m.y love, how much I owe. 

Bohert Murray McCheyne, 1837. 
See Hymns 301, 314. 

(3.J THE GREAT DAY OF JUDGMENT. 

QQO Luke xzi. 27. "Then shaU they 
v/ w iu see the Son of man coming in a 

cloud with power and great 

glory.'* 
PABAir or Pkob. 11 11. 11 11. 

1 rpHE chariot! the chariot! its wheels 
-^ roll on fire, 
As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of 

His ire ; [cloud, 

Self-moving, it drives on its pathway of 
And the heavens with the burden of Gk>d- 

head are bowed. 



3 The glory ! the glory ! By myriads are 

poured [Lord ; 

The hosts of the angels to wait on their 

And the glorified saints, and the martyrs 

are there, [wear. 

And all who the palm wreath of victory 

3 The trumpet! the trumpet! The dead 

have all heard ; 
Lo ! the depths of the stone covered char- 

nels are stirred ; 
From the sea, from the land, from the 

south and the north, [forth 

The vast generations of man are come 

4 The judgment I the judgment ! the thrones 

are all set, 
Where the Lamb and the white-vested 

elders are met ; [Lord , 

All flesh is at once in the sight of the 
And the doom of , eternity hangs on His 

word. 

5 O Saviour, Redeemer, look down from 

above, [love ; 

O Father ! on us, Thy own children, with 
When beneath to their darkness the wicked 

are driven, [heaven. 

May our purified souls find a mansion in 

Dean Milman, D.D.f 1827. 

QQO Matt. XXV. 31. *' Th»n shaU He 
^ ^ w sit upon the throne of His glory." 

Pabav or Pbor. 1111,1111. 

1 rpHB throne of His glory! As snow it is 
-*- white, 

Upborne in the air by the legions of light ; 

And, startled to life by the trumpet's last 

sound, [around. 

The hosts of the nations stand waitii:g 

2 The throne of His glory ! There lieth un • 
sealed [revealed, 

The life roll, the death roll, of names ne'er 
Now secret no longer ; the miUions divide. 
To the right and the left, on the thrones 
either side. 

3 The throne of His glory! And glorious 

there stand 
The elect of His love, and the sheep of 

His hand ; 
While dark on His left, shrunk away from 

His face. 
The lost ones that sought not the throne 

of His grace. 

4 The throne of His glory ! My poor trem- 

bling soul, 
Oh what, when arraigned there, thy 

dread shall control, [depart ! " 

Of that doom of the exiled, "Ye cursed 
For ever and ever to toll on the heart. 

5 From thy Father an exile ? Thy home 

never see ? [free. 

No, child of His mercy, unchanging and 
Ere creation begun, in the councils of love 
He wrote thee an heir of His kingdom 

above. 

W. A. Muhlenberg, D.D., 183** 



THE LITE TO COME. 
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2 Tim. i. 18. " The Lord grant 
unto him tKat he mav find mercy 
of the Lord in tTuit day." 

OiiBi Ijup. 888. 

1 "HAY of wrath. O day of mourning I 
-L' See the Omoifled returning, 
Seayen and earth in ashes haming 1 
O what fear man's bosom rendeth, 
When from heaven the Judge desoendeth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth ! 

2 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth ; 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth j 
All before the throne it bringeth. 
Peath is struck, and nature quaking : 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

3 Lo, the book exactly worded. 
Wherein all hath been recorded : 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 
When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth. 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

4 What shall I, frail man, be pleading ; 
Who for me be interceding ; 
When tiie just are mercy needing ? 
King of Majesty tremendous, 
Who dost firee salvation send us. 
Fount of pity, then befriend us. 

Partil. 

1 Think, kind Jesu, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous incarnation : 
Leave me not to desolation : 

Faint and weary. Thou hast sought me, 
On the cross of suflTering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ? 

2 Bighteous Judge, for sin's pollutiop 
Grant Thy gift of absolution. 

Ere that day of retribution. 
Guilty, now J pour my moaning, 
AU my shame with anguish owning : 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning. 

3 Thou the sinflil woman savedst j 
Thou the dying thief forgavest j 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 
Worthless are my prayers and sighing ; 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Kescue me from fires undying. 

4 With Thy favoured sheep O place me ; 
Nor among the goats abase me ; 

But to Thy right hand upraise me. 
Low I kneel with heart submission j 
See, like ashes, my contrition : 
Save, O save me from perdition. 

6 Ah, that 4p,y of tears and mourning I 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him ; 
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him. 
Lord, all pitying, Jesu blest. 
Grant us Thine eternal rest. Amen. 

Thomas of Celano, 1230 ; 
TFittiam J, Irone^ D.D. (fr.), 1848. 



995 Johnxiv. 3. " I ViHl come again.** 

ZOHKLETQ. 87. 87, 8 87. 

1 rpHE Lord of might from Sinai's brow, 
•*■ Grave forth His voice of thunder ; 
And Israel lay on earth below. 

Outstretched in fear and wonder. 
3eneath His feet was pitchy night, 
And, at His left hand and His right. 

The rooks were rent asunder ! 

2 The Lord of love, on Calvary, 
A meek and suffering Stranger, 

Upraised to heaven His languid eye, 

Jxx. nature's hour of danger. 
For us He bore the weight of woe. 
For us He gave His blood to flow. 

And met His Father's anger. 

3 The Lord of love and Lord of might. 
The King of all created, 

Shall back return to claim His right. 

On clouds of glory seated : 
With trumpet sound and angel song. 
And Hallelujahs loud and long. 

O'er death and hell defeated. 

Biehop Ha>er, 1827. 
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Jude 6. " The judgment (^ 
greai day.'* 

Tabor or Tkeoa. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7. 



the 



1 T^AY of judgment, day of wonders ! 
■^ Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound. 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 

Shakes the vast creation round : 

How the summons 
Will tiie sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty Divine ! 
Ye who long for His appearing 
Then shall say, " This God is mine ! " 

Gracious Savioiir, 
Own me in that day for Thine. 

3 At His call the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By His looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner I 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 But to those who have confessed. 

Loved and served the Lord below. 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessM ! 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You for ever 
Shall My love and glory know." 

John Newtont 177©. 



Q Q 17 Mai. iii. 2. " Who may abide Vie 
v7 57 f day of His coming ? " 

Baxosy. L. H. 

1 rpHAT day of wrath, that dreadfiil day, 
■*- When heaven and earth shall pass 

awayj 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shfQl he meet that dreadftil day ? 



THE NEW JEIIUSALEM. 



2 When, Bhrivelliog like a parchM scroll, 
Ttie flaming hearens together roll ; 
When loader yet, and jet more dread, 
Swells the lugh trump that wakee the 

dead I 

3 Oh, on that day, that wrathftJ day. 
When man to jodgment wakes from clay, 
Be Thon the trembling sinner's stay. 
Though heaven ana earth shall pass 

away. 

j9tr Waiter Scott, 1806. 



QQQ I'^e xxi. 26. "There ehaU he 

BojoAU. 77,77. 



1 TN the Btm, and moon, and stars, 

•^ Signs and wonders there shaJi be : 
Earth shall quake with inward wars. 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Sodn shall ocean's hoary deep. 

Tossed with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Darker storms the mountains sweep, 
Fiercer lightnings rend the sides. 

3 Evil thoughts shall shake the proud, 

Racking doubt, and restless fear ; 
And amid the thunder cloud 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 

4 But, though from that awful ftuse 

Heaven shall fade and earth shall fly. 
Fear not ye, His chosen race. 
Your redemption draweth nigh. 

Biehop Heber, 1811. 
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Joel ii. 1. "The day of the Lord 
Cometh." 

Masaito or St. Bride. 8. H. 



1 A ND will the Judge descend ? 
-^ And must the dead arise P 
And not a single soul escape 

His all-disceming eyes ? 

2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day 
When earth and heaven before His face 
Astonished shrink away P 

3 But ere the trumpet shake 

The mansions of the dead ; 
Hark ! from the gospeVs cheering sound, 
What joyful tidings spread, 

4 Ye sinners, seek His grace. 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of His cross. 
And find salvation there. 

PkOip Doddridge, D.D., 1755. 
See Hymns 206, 801, 314, 316, 818. 



(4.) THE STATE OF THE LOST— HELL. 

VHB BBCOini SXAXH. 

SouTSWBix at Lvoiiow. & X. 

1 f\R where shall rest be found ; 
^^ Rest for the weary soul ? 

'T were vain the ocean's depths to sound. 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 B^ond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years. 
And am that life is love. 

3 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath j 

what eternal horrors hang 
Around " the second deaUi I " 

4 Lord God of truth and grace. 

Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

5 Here would we end our quest j 

Alone are found in Thee, 
The life of perfect love,— the rest 
Of immortality. 

James Montgomery, 1819. 
See Hymns 1020, 1021. 

(6.) THE NEW JERUSALEM. 

T /\/\T Rev. xzi. 10. "He shewed me that 
dmXJXJJL great city, the holy Jerusalem" 

Part i. (Introductory.) 
Gau>SACH J. 76.76. 

1 rpHB world is very evil i 

-*- The times are waxing late : 
Be sober and keep vigil ; 

The Judge is at the gate : 
The Judge that comes in mercy. 

The Judge that comes with might. 
To terminate the evil. 

To diadem the right. 

2 Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let ri^ht to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead ; 
To light that ha^ no evening. 

That knows nor moon nor sun. 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 

3 And when the Sole-Begotten 

Shall render up once more 
The kingdom to the Father 

Whose own it was before, — 
Then glory yet unheard of 

Shall shea abroad its ray, 
Resolving all enigmas, 

An en^ess Samtoth-day. 



THE LIFE TO COME. 



Part ii. 

GOLDBACH. 7 6, 7 6. D. 

1 Brief life is here our portion ; 

Brief Bcrrow, short-lived care ; 
The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life, is there. 
O happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with l^e blest ! 

2 And now we fight the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown : 
And now we watch and struggle. 

And now we live in hope, 
And Zion, in her anguish. 

With Babylon must cope : 

3 For He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known, 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 
With light that hath no evening. 

And health that hath no sore. 
And life that hath no ending. 

But laateth evermore. 

4 The morning shall awaken. 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day : 
Yes ! God our King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace. 
We then shall see for ever. 

And worship face to face. 

Part iii. 
Mahanaim. 76,76. D. 

1 For thee, O dear dear country 

Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep : 
The mention of thy glory 

Is imction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness. 

And love, and life, and rest. 

2 O one, O only mansion ! 

O paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy. 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower : 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

3 Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced : 
Thy saints build up its fabric, 

And the corner-stone is Christ. 
The cross is all thy splendour. 

The Crucified thy praise : 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise : 

4 Jesus, the Gem of Beauty, 

True God and man, they sing : 
The never-failing Gurden, 
The over-golden Ring : 



The Door, the Pledge, the Husband, 
The Guardian of His court : 

The Day-star of Salvation, 
The Porter and the Port. 



Part iv. 
ZoAHl. 76,76. D. 

1 Jenisalem the golden, 

With milk and honey blest. 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed: 
I know not, oh I know not. 

What joys await us there ; 
What radiancy of glory. 

What light beyond compare ! 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr throng : 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white ! 

3 Jerusalem the glorious ! 

The home of God's elect ! 

dear and future vision 
That eager hearts expect : 

Even now by faith I see thee : 
Even here thy walls discern ; 

To thee my thoughts are kindled. 
And strive and pant and yearn. 

4 Jerusalem exulting 

On that securest shore, — 

1 hope thee, wish thee, sing thee. 
And love thee evermore I 

Exult, O dust and ashes I 
The Lord shall be thy part : 

His only, His for ever. 
Thou Shalt be, and t^ou art ! 

Bernard de Morlaix, 1140; 
J. M. Nedle, D.D. (tr.), 1851. 
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xii. 22. *• The heavenly 
Jerusalem.** 



Katlakd. C. H. 

1 JERUSALEM I my happy home! 
" Name ever dear to me ; 

When shall my labours have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee P 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 Oh when, thou city of my Grod, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And sabbaths have no end ? 

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And 8oon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 



THx SKW BBAnon An> tarn xxw kabxh. 



6 Jesnfl, m^ SaTionr, dwdls tbeniii 
In glarioQB majealy; 
And mm, t]iroiig;h erery Bfeonny 
I onward pnas to see. 

6 Jeroflalem, mv happjr home I 
My soul stiu pants tor thee; 
Then shall my Ubonrs have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. 

F. B. P., 1676; D. Pidbon, 1060: 
W. BwrhUt, 1803. 

Ce.) THE KBW HEAVENS Am) KEW 
EARTH. 

inriQ ^^^ ^ 13* "^'' aeevrdmg 
^\J\J^ to Hi$ promiM, look for nno 
heavtnt and a new sank," 

Tmjx 



77.77. D. 

1 rpHEN it bnrst, the_glorioai yiew, 
■^ In the Spirit as flay ; 
Heavens and earth created neir. 

For the fibrst were passed away : 
Sea was none, with oillowy roar 
SevOTingr shore from kindred shore; 
Bnt, refulgent as a bride 
For her husband beautified, 

2 Forth from heaven and God deeoending, 

Lo I the Holy Gify came. 
Glories past expression blending. 

New Jerusalem her name ; 
Hark I a voice from heaven,—" Onr God 
Plants with men His blest abode ; 
They His hallowed people ; He, 
He tiieir present God snail be. 

3 " Ood's own hand from all their eyes 

Wipes for ever every tear ; 
Death is dead— no more to rise; 

Pain and sorrow disappear." 
Hark I He speaks— the first, the Last 1 
See ! the whole creation past I 
A new universe begun I 
Write the changeless tnuh— *t is done. 

TTiomas Grimfield, 1836. 

(7.) HEAVEN. 

1 f\f\A Bev. xii. 11. "They overcame 
XUU^ . . .hythe blood of the Lamb." 

WnrcHWTKR or Bkbok. C. M. 

1 riJVB me the wings of fiuth to rise 
vX^ Within the veil, and see 

The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
mth sins and doubts and fears. 

3 I ask them whence their victory cameP 

They, with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that Heti^, 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 



6 Onr s^oiioaa Leader daims our pmiae 
For His own pattern given. 
While the long cloud of witneoset 
Show the same path to heaven. 

Xmoc Watte, DJ>., 1909. 
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Ber. V. 11. "IheardOu voice 
of many angeU." 

TmiLMMtm. 888.7. 



1 A NGEL voioee sweetly singing, [ing, 
-^^ Echoes through the blue dome ring- 
News of wondrous gUwhaess bringing ; 

Ah, 't is heaven I 'tis heaven i^Uuit ! 

2 Sin for ever left behind us. 
Earthly visions cease to blind us. 
Fleshly fetters cease to bind us; 

Ah, 'tis heaven at last I 

5 On the jasper threshold standing. 
Like a pilgrim safelv landing. 

See the strange bright scene expanding I 
Ah, 't is heaven at last I 

4 What a iAty I what a glory ! 
Far beyond the brightest story 
Of the ages old and hoary ; 
Ah, ^t is heaven at last I 

6 Softest voices, silver pealing. 
Freshest fragrance, spirit healing, 
Happv hymns around us stealing ; 

Ah, 't is heaven at last I 

6 Not a broken blossom yonder. 
Not a link can snap asunder, 
Stayedthe tempest, sheathed the thunder ; 

Ah, 't is heaven at last I 

7 Not a teardrop ever fUleth, 
Not a pleasure ever palleth. 
Song to song for ever caUeth j 

Ah, 't is heaven at last I 

8 Christ Himself the liviag Splendour, 
Christ the Sunlight mild and tender ; 
Praises to the Lamb we render. 

Ah, 't is heaven at last 1 

9 Now at length the veil is rended. 
Now the pilgrimage is ended. 

And the saints their thrones ascended ; 
Ah, 't is heaven at last 1 

10 Broken death's dread bands that bound 

us, 
Life and victory around us ; [us ; 

Christ, the King, Himself hath OMwned 

Ah, 't is heaven, 't is heaven at last I 

Horatiue BonoTt B.D., 1861. 

1 ^ ^ A John xiv. 1,2. " Let not your 
±\J\J\J heart he troubled . . . in My 
Father' e houee ar«mai»y man- 



swne. 



ft 



Ksmr. O. X. 

1 WHEN I can read my title clear 
V V To mansions in* the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weepmg' eyes. 



THE LIFX TO COME. 



2 Should earth againat my Bonl engage. 

And hellish darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And £Bkoe a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge oome, 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My Grod, my heaven, my aU I 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

Itaae Waits, P.D., 1709. 
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6 " For ever with the Lord " 1 
Father, if 'tis Thy will. 
The promise of that faithful word. 
Even here to me fulfil. 

6 Be Thou at my right hand. 

Then can I never fail ; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand. 
Fight, and I must prevail. 

7 That resurrection word. 

That shout of victory ; 
Once more, " For ever with the Lord" ! 
Amen, so let it be ! 

James Montgomery, 1835. 



Heb. xiii. 14. " Here have \JDe no 
continuing city." 

C&AMKUXTB or CYPKVa. li. M. 

1 " TX7TS 'VE no abiding city here," 

' ' This may distress the worldlmg's 
mind; 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 " We've no abiding city here," 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. 

3 " We 've no abiding city here," 

We seek a city out of sight, 
Zion its name, the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 

4 O sweet abode of peace and love. 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest 1 
Had I the pinions of the dove, 
I 'd fly to thee and be at rest. 

5 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ; 

The time my God appoints is best : 
While here, to do His wiU be mine ; 
And His to fix my time of rest. 

Thomas KeUy, 1804. 



T AAO 1 Thess. iv. 17. " 8o shaU we ever 
X U U O he with the Lord." 

ARMAGBDDOir OT SWAKUL B. M. 

1 " ■EiQH ever with the Lord," 

J^ Amen, so let it be ! 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 
'T is immortality I 

2 Here in the body pent. 

Absent from Him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high. 

Home of my soul ! how near. 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye. 
Thy golden gates appear I 

4 Ah I then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love. 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above 1 
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Heb. 



ad. 16. "They desire 
better covmtry.** 



SwABiJL B. M. With Hallelujah from Lvxbck, re- 
peated. 

1 TjiROM Egypt lately come, 

■^ Where death and darkness reign. 
We seek our new, our better home, 
-■ Where we our rest shall gain. 

Hallelujah ! 
We are on our way to Gk)d. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound 

Wjb haste with songs of joy ; 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
- And sweets that never cloy. 
Hallelujah, etc. 

3 Our toils and conflicts cease 

On Canaan's happy shore ; 
.We .there shall dwell in endless i)eace. 
And never hunger more. 
; ' Hallelujah, etc. 

4 But .hark ! those distant sounds 

That strike our listening ears ; 
They come from Canaan's happy bounds, 
WTiere God our King appears. 
. / Hallelujah, etc. 

6 There, in celestial strains. 
Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There, love" in every bosom reigns. 
For Qod Himself is King. 
> Hallelujah, etc. - 

6 We soon shall join the throng ; 
Their pleasures we shall share. 
And sing' the everlasting song. 
With all the ransomea there. 
- Hallelujah, etc. 

Thorns Z6%, 1812. 



Ps. xvi. 11. " In Thy preaence w 
fulness of joy. 

BVOOOTH. 
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SxxoooTH. 87,87,77. 

1 WHAT is life ? . 't is but a vapour, 
^ " Soon it vanishes away ; 
Life is like a dying taper: 

O my soul, why wish to stay ? 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy ? 



HXAYEV. 



2 See that glory j how resplendent ! 

Brighter far than fancy paints : 
There, in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns, the King of saints ; 
Spread thy wings, my son], and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

3 Joyfnl crowds His throne snrroanding 

Sing with rapture of His love ; [ing, 

Through the heavens His praises soond- 

FiUing aHl the courts above : 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

4 Go, and share His people's glory, 

'Midst the ransomed crowd appear ; 
Thine a Joyful, wondrous story. 

One that angels love to hear : 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

ThomoM KeUy, 1800. 
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Isa. viii. 8. " Thy land, 
ImmanueV* 

BnoR. c. M. 

1 TfHERB is a land of pure delight, 
''- Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never withering flowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

That heavenly land and ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But tlniorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger shivering on the brink. 
And. fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes I 

6 Could we but cUmb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

Isaac Watts, D.D., 1709. 

IQTO Ps. xvii. 16. "iBhaXlhesatU- 

Old QOth. S. M . D. Or AmitAoxDDOV. B. H 

1 T HAVE a home above, 
-^ From sin and sorrow free ; 
A mansion which eternal love 

Designed and formed for me : 
My Father's gracious hand 

Has built tlus sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was planned 

My dwelling place with God. 



2 My Saviour's precious blood 

Has made my title sure ; 
He passed through death's dark raging 
flood, 

To make my rest secure. 
The Comforter is come. 

The earnest has been given ; 
He leads me onward to the home 

Reserved for me in heaven. 

3 Bright angels guard my way ; 

His ministers of power. 
Encamping roimd mo night and day. 

Preserve in danger's hour. 
Loved ones are gone before. 

Whose pilgrim days are done ; 
I soon shall greet them on that shore. 

Where partings are unknown. 

4 But more than all, I long 

His glories to behold, 
Whose smile fills all that radiant throng 

With ecstasy untold : 
That bright, yet tender smile. 

My sweetest welcome there. 
Shall cheer me through the '* little while " 

I tarry for Him here. 

6 Thy love, Thou precious Lord, 

Mv joy and strength shall be : 
Till Thou Shalt speak the gladdening word 

That bids me rise to Thee ; 
And then, through endless days, 

Where all Thy glories shine, 
In happier, holier strains I '11 praise 

The grace that made me Thine. 

Henry Bsnnettf 1861. 

1 /%1 Q Isa. xxxiii. 17. " ThvM eyes shaU 
^ v/ X O see the King in His beauty ; they 

sludl hehold the land that is 

very far off.'* 

Gou>BACH or Haravaxil 7 6, 7 8. D. 

1 rpHE sands of time are sinking, 
-'■ The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer mom I 've sighed for, 

The fair sweet mom awakes. 
Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 

But dayspring is at hand. 
And glory, glory dwelleth 

In Imznanuel's land. 

2 There the red Rose of Sharon 

Unfolds its heartsome bloom, 
And fills the air of heaven 

With ravishing perfume. 
Oh to behold it blossom. 

While by its fragrance fanned. 
Where glory, glory dwelleth 

In Immanuers land. 

3 The King there in His beauty 

Without a veil is seen ; 
It were a well-spent journey 

Though seven deaths lay between. 
The Lamb, with His fair army. 

Doth on mount Zion stand, 
And glory, glorv dwelleth 

In Immanuel 8 land. 



THX PBAI8ES 07 ETEBNITT. 



4 The abyss is moved; even wrath cries 
" Flee ! " 
The height expands, and Love cries '* See, 
What God hath here prepared for thee ; 
Choose thou thine own eternity I" 

1 nOl Isa. Ivii. 16. "The high and 
Xl/^± lofty One that inhabiteth etvr- 
nky:* 

Altokf. 88,88,888. 

1 TjITBRNITY, eternity I 

^ How vast, how near eternity ! 
The haven where the soul hath rest. 
In Gk>d Himself for ever blest, 
Unbroken rest, nnfading dav ; 
O wondrous world without decay ! 
Now ponder well eternity. 

2 Eternity, eternity I 

O drear and dark eternity 
To all who Grod's great mercy scorn I 
Ah, "better had they ne'er been bom. 
Who live to spurn the saving Name 
By which our great redemption came, 
Nor ponder well eternity. 

3 Eternity, eternity I 

O bright, O blest eternity. 
Which Jesus has obtained for those 
Who seek in Him their sure repose I 
A little while they suffer here. 
But rest, eternal rest, is near. 
O ponder well eternity. 

4 Eternity, eternity ! 
Strange glories of eternity ! 
liord, let us now the world despise. 
And upward raise our thankfm eyes 
To joy that ever shall abide. 

From sin and sorrow purified, 
And ponder well eternity. 

6 Eternity, eternity ! 
Prepare us for eternity. 
Grant ns, great Lord, the humble mind. 
To all the Father's wiU resigned : 
Give faith and hope to look above. 
And fill us with Thy perfect love 
In time and through eternity. 

Dr. Kennedy*8 Collection, 1862. 



(3.) THE PRAISES OF ETERNITY. 

1 fl Q O ^^' ^^^* ^- " ^ "^^ praise Thy 
X\j J^^ name for ever and ever.'* 

Obdob. 10 10, 7. 

1 QJING Alleluia forth in duteous praise, 
^ O citizens of heaven, and sweetly raise 

An endless Alleluia 1 

2 Te next, who stand before the Eternal 

Light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 

An endless Alleluia I 



3 The Holy City shall take up your strain. 
And wiui glad songs resounding wak« 

again 

An endless Alleluia ! 

4 Ye who have gained your palms at length 

in bliss, [this. 

Victorious ones, your chant shall still be 

An endless Allelwa ! 

6 There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honour of your 
King, 

An endless Alleluia ! 

6 This is the rest for weary ones brought 

back, [lack. 

This is the food and drink which none shall 

An endless Alleluia 1 

7 While Thee, by whom were all things 

made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

An endless Alleluia ! 

8 To Thee, Almighty Christ, our voices sing 
Glory for evermore ; to Thee we bring 

An endless Alleluia. 

John JSllerton, 1867. 



lf\QQ Rev. V. 13. "BUssmg, and 

J- V/ ^ O honour, and glory y and power, 

he unto Him that aitteth upon 

the throne, and unto the Lamb 

for ever and ever." 

Ckassbltub. L. M. 

1 rpHE countless multitude on high, 

•*- Who tune their songs to Jesus' name, 
All merit of their own deny. 
And Jesus' worth alone proclaim. 

2 Firm on the gfround of sovereign grace 

They stand before Jehovah's throne ; 
The new song in that blessed place 
Is, " Thou art worthy. Thou alone !" 

3 Wil^ spotless robes of purest white, 

And branches of triumphal palm. 
They shout, with transports of delight, 
Heaven's ceaseless, universal pss^; 

4 " Salvation's glory aU be paid 

To Him who sits upon the throne. 
And to the Lamb whose blood was shed ; 
Thou, Thou art worthy. Thou alone ; 

6 For Thou wast slain, and in Thy blood 
These robes were washed so spotless 
pure! 
Thou mad'st us kings and priests to God: 
For ever let Thy praise endure V* 

6 While thus the ransomed myriads shout, 
•'Amen ! " the holy angels cry— 
Amen! Amen I resounds throughout 
ThQ boundless regions of the sky. 

JB. Sandeman, 1775. 
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Tim. L 17. 
and ever. 



fl( 



Glory for ntr 



ZAWim 87.87,47. 

1 rLU>BY be to God the Father I 
^^ Glory be to God the Bon 1 
Glory be to God the Spirit 1 

Great Jehovah, Three in One 

Glory, glory. 
While etOTUkl ages mn I 

2 Glory be to Him who loved ne. 

Washed ns firom each spot and etain 1 
Glory be to Him who bought ob. 
Hade qb kings with Him to redign ! 

Glory, glory. 
To the Lamb that once was slain ! 



8 Glory to the King of angels I 
Glory to the church's King f 
Glory to the King of nations t 
Heaven and earth, your praises bring 

Glory, glory. 
To the King of glory bring 1 

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal I 
Thus the choir of angols itingg ; 
Honour, riches, power, dominion ! 
Thus its praise creation brings ; 

Glory, glory. 
Glory to the King of kings I 

floratiue Bonar, D.D,, 186b. 

See Hymn 600. 



Aonchtftra of Songs of §xntt nxib tflorg. 

GBACB C0N8U1I1IATED IN GLORY. 



1025 



1 Pet V. 10, 11. **Tfce Go* 0/ 
all tfrace, who hath colled you 
iimio His eternal 6l0ti| by Chritt 
Jeavu ... to Htm be glory.** 

9t. Paul 87.887.77.77. 

1 OOVEBEIGN Lord and gracious Master, 
^ Thou didst freely choose Thine own. 
Thou hast called with mighty calling, 
Then wilt save, and keep from falling ; — 

Thine the glory, Thme alonel 

Tet Thy hand shall crown in heaven 
AU the grace Thv love hath given ; 
Just, though xmdeservediTeward 
From our glorious, gracious Lord. 

2 From the martyr and apostle 

To tixe sainted baby boy. 
Every consecrated chalice 
In the King of glorv's palace 
Overflows with holy joy. 
Sovereign choice of gift and dower, 
DifHaring honour, dinering power, — 



Yet are all alike in this, 
Perfect love and perfect bliss. 

3 In those heavenly constellations 

Lo I what differing glories meet ; 
Stars of radiance soft and tender. 
Stars of full and dazzling splendour. 
All in God's own light complete ; 
Brightest thev whoBe hofy feet, 
Faithftd to His service sweet. 
Nearest to their Master trod, 
Winning wandering sonls to God. 

4 O the rapture of that vision 1 

(Every earthly passion o'er,) 
Our Bedeemer's coronation, 
And the blissfhl exaltation 

Of the dear ones gone before. 
Grace that shone for Christ below. 
Changed to glory we shall know; 
And before His unveiled face 
Sing the glory of His grace. 

Fremcet Bidley HavergaZ, Oct. 22, 1871. 



DOZOLOOERB. 



Xn. ^oiralogtts. 



I. 

OLDlOOim. UK. 

PBAISE God from whom all l>leBsizigB 
flow: 
Praise Him, all creattcrefl here below ; 
Praise Him above, je heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Bon, and Holy Qhost. 

Aiwe n, 

BUKop Km, 1097. 

n. 

Taxxv. 0. X. 

TO Father, Son, and HoIt Ghost, 
The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
A]ad shall be evermore. Amen. 

Tate and Brady, 1096. 

ni. 

Atbt. aiL 

/TIVB to the Father praise, 
^^ Give glory to the Son, • 
And to the Spirit of His grace 
Be equal honour done. Amen. 

Isaac Watts, 1709. 
IV. 

ZoAvL 76, 7 & D. 

FATHER, ever glorious, 
O everlasting Bon, 
O Spirit all victorious. 

Thrice holv Three in One : 
Great God of our salvation. 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
Praise, ^lory, adoration. 
Be Thme for evermore. Amen. 

E. K. Bidkevststh, 1809. 

V. 

LvBBOK. 77, 77. 

CjING we to our Gk)d above 
^ Praise eternal as His love : 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 

VI. 

Namau. 77,77,77. 

CLOD of everlasting love, 
^^ One in co-eternal Three, 
All the shining hosts above 

Give unceasing praise to Thee. 
So we worship Thee and cry- 
Glory be to God most high I Amen. 

vn. 

KAPmH. 77,77. D. 
TTOLY Father, Fount of light, 
■*-*• God of wisdom, goodness, might ; 
Holy Son, who cam'st to dwell, 
God with us, Emmanuel ; 



Holy Spirit, heavfflaly Dove, 
God of comfort, peace, and love ; 
Evermore be Thou adored. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. Amen. 

B. H. Bickersteth, 1809. 

N.B.— For 10 lines Tb, hegm this doxology 
by prefixing the last two lines. 



vin. 

Eaaxaix. 8 7, 8 7, 87. 

"W'OTV' to Him Who loved us, gave us 
-^^ Every pledge that love could give. 
Freely shed His blood to save us. 

Gave His life that we might live : 
Be tiie kingdom and dominion. 

And the glory, evermore I Amen. 

SqmwH M. Waring, 1827. (a.) 

IX. 
Zaavahl 87,87.47. 

FATHER, God, we bow before Thee j 
Thee we worship, God the Son; 
Gtod the Spirit, we adore Thee ; 
Praise the glorious Three in One. 

Hallelujah 1 
Praise Jehovah, God Triune. Atwati. 

X. 

Sanr or Salzbu&q. 87. 87. D. 

pBAISS the God of all creation ! 

-'• Praise the Father's boundless love ! 

Praise the Lamb, our Expiation, 

Priest and King, enthroned above I 
Praise the Fountain of salvation. 

Him by whom our spirits live ! 
Undivided adoration 

To the One Jehovah give. Amen. 

Josiah Conder, 1837. 

XI. 
Baj^bubo. 87.87. D. 

"C^OR Thy free electing favour, 
-■- Thee, O Father, we adore j 
Jesns, our redeeming Saviour, 

Thee we worship evermore : 
Holy Ghost, from both proceeding. 

Let Thy praise the church emplo^ : 
Earnest of our ftiture heaven. 

Source of holiness and joy. Amen. 

Augustvs Jd. Toplody, 1776. 

xn. 

Havotkb. 10 10, 11 11. 

ID Y angels in heaven of every degree, 
-'-' And saints upon earth, all praise be 
addressed [blessedt 

To God in Three Persons, one God ever 
As it has been, now is, and always shall be. 

Amen. 
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A debtor to zneroj alone 724 

A Friend there is, voor yoioee join ... 166 

A little flock, BO calls He thee 484 

A little while— onr Lord shall oome ... 291 

A mind at perfect peace with Ood ... 647 

A pilgrim through this lonehr world ... 220 

Abba, Father I Lord, we call Thee ' ... 20 

Abba, Father 1 we approach Thee 21 

''Abba I "gentle Jesus prayed 10 

"Abide in Me,"— most loving counsel... 673 

Abide with me, fast teUs the eyentide. . . 881 

Accepted, Perfect, and Complete 726 

According to Thy grackms word 780 

Age after age has called thee bleat ... 746 

AJasl and did my Saviour bleed 24S 

Alas J by nature how depraved 460 

All hail, adored Trinity 9 

All hail the power of Jean's name ... 824 

All bail. Thou great Bedeemer, hail !... 412 

All hail, Tbon Resnrreetion 263 

AH people that on earth do dwell 624 

All pnuBB to Thee, my God, this 809 

All that I was, mv. sin, my guilt 487 

All the night, and nothing taken 771 

All things are ours 967 

All unseen the Master walketh 689 

Ahnighty Father, God of grace 461 

Almighty God, before Thy throne ... 860 

Ahnighty 3iaker of my frame 467 

Amazing love, transcendent grace ... 678 

And art Thou, gradons Master, gone... 273 

And is it true what I am told 92S 

And is my soul with Jesus one ? 688 

And is the gospel peace and love P ... 666 

And now, tdj^ soul, another year 816 

And shall I sit alone 612 

And will the Jndgre descend 998 

Angel voices ever singing ... 828 

Angel voices sweetly singing 1006 

Angels from the realms of ^ory 208 

Angels from your blissful station 286 

Angels holy, nigh and lowly 88 

Another portion of the span 906 

Another year has now begun 909 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat ... 616 

Are the saints predestinated 86 

Are we the soldiers of the cross 634 

Arise, my soul, arise 276 

Arise, my soul, in songs to own 66 

Around the throne of God in heaven ... 924 

Art thou acquainted, O my soul 657 

Art Thou, Lord, rebuking nations P ... 857 

Art thon weary, art thou languid 966 

As everv day Thy mercy spares 897 

As much have I of worldly good 740 

As pants the hart for cooling streams. . . 613 

As the dew tram heaven distilling ... 813 

As the new moons of old 922 

As with gladness men of old 207 

Asleep in Jesus! Blessed sleep 978 



HTXir 

Aspire, my soul, to yonder throne . . . 113 

Awake, and sing the song 627 

Awake I awakel ye saints of God ... 418 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun ... 886 

Awake, m^ soul, in joyftd lays 194 

Awake, my soul, stretoh every nerve . . . 637 

Awake my warmest powers 139 

Awake, O heavenly wind 868 

Awake, sweet gratitude, and sing ... 140 

Awake, sweet harp of Judah, wake ... 168 

Be not weary, toiling Christian 620 

Be still, my heart, weee anxious cares 614 

Be still, my soul ; Jehovah loveth thee 649 

Be with me in the valley 974 

Beautifhl Zion, built above 925 

Before Jehovah' s awAil throne 91 

Before the Almighty power began ... 119 

Begin, my soul, the exalted lay 604 

Begin, my ton^e, some heavenly ... 66 

Begone, unbehef, my Saviour is near. . . 610 

Behold a Stranger at the door 476 

Behold the Lamb of God 166 

Behold the mountain of the Lord 334 

Behold the potter and the day ... ... 83 

Behold the saints of Gk>d 430 

Behold the throne of grace 639 

Behold what wondrous grace 676 

BoieaUi our feet and o'er our head ... 466 

Beset with snares on every hand 37 

Betrothed in love ere time began 445 

Beyond the glittering, starry skies ... 223 

Bless, O Lord, the opening year 910 

Blessed are the sons of G^od 676 

Blessed Jesus, Lord and Brother 865 

Blest are the souls that hear and know 464 

Blest day of God, most calm 794 

Blest truth, the church and Christ ... 419 

Blow, ye the trumpet, blow 918 

Bound upon the accursed tree 231 

Bread of the world 789 

Break forth, O earth, in praises 885 

Breast the wave, Christian 644 

Brethren called b^ one vocation 746 

Brethren, let us join to bless 290 

Bride of the Lamb, awake I awake ... 300 

Bride of .the Lamb, rejoice, rejoice ... 298 

Brief life is here our portion ... Part ii 1001 

Bright and joyful is the mom 200 

Bright from tiie mysteries of Grod ... 74 

Bright the vision that delighted 1 

Bright with all His crowns of glory ..^ 322 

Brighter than meridian splendour ... 211 

Brightest and best of the sons 208 

Bring to Christ your best oblation ... 197 



Captain of Thine enlisted host ... 
Cause of all causes, and the Source 

Certainly I will be with thee 

Childof My love, ere from 
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KYMX 

Ohildren of light, arise and shine 635 

Children of light, awake 297 

Children of the heavenly King 664 

Christ exalted is our song 184 

Christ has a chosen church 899 

Christ is cooping 1 let creation 295 

Christ is made the sure foundation ... 810 

Christ is our Corner-stone 827 

Christ the Lord is risen again 266 

Christ the Lord is risen to-dav 240 

Christ, whose glory fills the skiee 206 

Christian brethren, ere we part 816 

Christian ! seek not yet repose 640 

Christians, awake I salute the happy ... 196 

Christians, in your sereral stations ... 742 

Chng to the Mighty One 696 

Come, and welcome, to the Saviour ... 469 

Come, gracious Lord, descend and ... 876 

Come, gracious Spirit, Heavenly 870 

Come, Holy Qhost, our souls inspire ... 766 

Come, Holy Spirit, calm my mind ... 873 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 872 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ... 371 

Come, labour on 766 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs ... 601 

Come, let us join our friends above ... 448 

Come, let us seek the grace 960 

Come, let us stand as Balaam stood ... 408 

Come, Lord, and tarry not 294 

Come, Lord Jesus, O come quicldy ... 336 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 637 

Come, O come, in pious lays 92 

Come, O Thou all-victorious Lord ... 409 

Come, saints, and sing in sweet accord 66 

Come, see the place where Jesus lay ... 269 

Come, see the place where Jesus lies ... 246 

Come, shepherds, come 946 

Come, sinner, to the gospel feast 467 

Come, Thou all-inspiring Spirit 376 

Come, Thou Almightv King 30 

Come, Thou Fount of eveiy blessing ... 608 

Come, Thou long expected Jesus 160 

Come, Thou soul-transforming Spirit ... 809 

Come to Thy temple. Lord 799 

Come, ye saints, look here and wonder 256 

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched ... 470 

Come, ye souls by sin afflicted 468 

Come, ye thankful people, come 850 

Come, ye that love the Lord 665 

Come, ye that love the Saviour's name 166 

Command Thy blessing from above ... 832 

Compared with Christ, in all beside ... 146 

Conquering kings their titles take ... 213 

Content and glad I '11 ever be 492 

Creator Spirit I by whose aid 348 

Crowns of glory ever bright 826 

Day bv day the manna fell 105 

Day of judgment, day of wonders ... 996 

Day of vengeance, loud resounding ... 989 

Day of wrath, O dav of mourning ... 994 

Dear is to me the sabbath mom 796 

Dear refuge of my weary soul 627 

Deathless principle, arise 975 

Deep are the wounds which sin ... * ... 170 

Descend from heaven, celestial Dove ... 374 

Do not I love Thee, O my Lord 690 

'^s the Lord of glory speak 381 



BYHK 

Draw, Holy Spirit, nearer 366 

Draw me, O draw me, gracions Lord... 486 

Draw near, ye saints, with sweetest 133 

Dread Jehovah, God of nations 861 

Earth below is teeming 851 

Enquire, my soul, enquire 312 

Ere another Sabbath's dose 819 

Ere God had built the mountains 116 

Ere the world, with Ught invested ... 342 

Eternal election preserves me secure ... 81 

Eternal Father, strong to save 864 

Eternal God, Almighty Cause 46 

Eternal Hallelujahs 11 

Eternal Spirit, by whose power 347 

Eternal Spirit, 'twas Thy breath 380 

Eternal Sun of Righteousness 661 

Eternity! eternity 1 1021 

Eternity I eternity 1 That boundlees ... 1Q20 

Faint not. Christian I though the road 621 

Fair waved the golden com 962 

Faith is the gift of God 407 

Faithful pilgrim, homeward wending. . . 660 

Far, far beyond these lower skies 162 

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee ... 661 

Father, abide with us, the storm-clouds 706 

Father and Friend, Thy light, Thy love 67 

Father, for Thy promised blessing ... 838 

father,- 1 know tnat all my life 667 

Father in whom we live > 26 

Father of eternal grace 217 

Father of heaven, whose love profound 28 

Father of mercies, in Thy word 389 

Father of mercies, send Thy grace ... 867 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 32 

Father! we glory in Thy choice 26 

Father! we humbly pray 263 

Father 1 whate'er of earthly bliss ... 664 

Father, whose hand hath led me 29 

Fear not, O little flock, the foe 486 

Fierce, raged the tempest o'er the deep 579 

Five pebbles from the brook 386 

Fly, ye seasons, fly still faster 304 

For all the saints who from 740 

For all Thy saints in heaven and earth 748 

For ever and for ever. Lord 881 

For ever ! O delightful word 426 

For ever with the Lord 1008 

For mercies countless as the sands ... 603 

For thee, O de»r, dear country Port iiL 1001 

Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go 888 

Forward let the people go 626 

Fountain of good, to own Thy love ... 698 

Free grace 1 melodioiis sound 1 78 

Friend of sinners. Lord of glory 182 

From all that dwell below the ddee ... 602 

From aU Thy saints in warfiure 747 

From Egypt lately come 1O09 

From every stormy wind that blows ... 884 

From Greenland's icy mountains 876 

From pole to pole let others roam ... 40 

From Salem's gates advancing slow ... 288 

From the cross uplifted high 474 

From whence this fear and unbelief ... 1S3 

Give me the wings of faith to rise ... 1004 
Give peace in these our days 8^8 
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GiyetliAnkBtoGod; He reigns above 61 
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Thou, who on that wondrous journey... 

Thou, whose almighty word 

Though troubles assail, and dangers 
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Three in One, an^'t)ne in Three ... 
Through all the changing scenes of life 
Through thelcLay Thy love has spared 
Through the love of God our Saviour... 

Thus nr my Gtod hath led me on 

Thus far on life's perplexing path 

Thy children, Lord, lack nothing 

Thy mercy, my Gk)d, is the theme 

Thy names, how infinite they he 

Thy wfiy, not mine, O Lord 

Time by moments steals away 

Time's sun is ftuit setting 

'T is a point I long to know 

'T is He, the mighty Saviour 

*T is mine, the covenant of His grace... 

'T is my happiness below 

'T is night, but O the joyful mom 

'T is not by works of righteousness . . . 

'T is not that I did choose Thee 

'T is sweet to think of those at rest . . . 

'T is sweet to work for Jesus 

*T is the church triumphant singing ... 

To bless Thy chosen race 

To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord 

To comprehend the great Three-One ... 

To God the Holy Ghost 

To G^od the only wise 

To Him who for our sins was slain ... 

To the name of our salvation 

To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour 

To Thee, O gracious Father 

To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 

'T was God that made the ocean 

'T was with an everlasting love 

Unfold, O Lord, to us unfold 

Upon the sijdih day of the week 

Upward and onward 

Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will ... 

Wake, harp of Zion, wake again 

Waken, Christian children 

Walk with thy God, a sinner walk 

Watchman, tell us of the night 

We bless Thee, O Thou great Amen ... 

We cannot always trace the way 

We give immortal praise 

We hear the tolling bell 

We sing His love who once was slain... 

We sing the Father's love 

We sing the praise of Him who died ... 
We speak of the realms of tilie blest . . . 

" We 've no abiding city here " 

We were lost, but we are found 

We won't give up the Bible 

We would see Jesus 

Weep, pilg^rim, weep ! yet 't is not for the 
Welcome, Christmas 1 welcome here ... 
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Welcome, happy morning I 

Welcome sight fthe Lord descending... 

Welc<»ne, sweet day of rest 

What are those som-reviving strains ... 
What boundless and unchanging love 

What cheering words are these 

What is life pTt is but a vapour 

What is that grand, that awful name... 

What our Fattier does is well 

What shall I render to my Gk>d 

What various hindrances we meet 
Whate'er my God ordains is right 
When all Thy mercies, O my (5od 

When first o erwhelmed with sin 

When gathering clouds u'ound I view 

When His sedvation bringing 

When I can read my title clear 

When I survey the wondrous cross . . . 
When languor and disease invade 

When quiet in my house I sit 

When the Lord of Hosts ascended 

When this passing world is done 

When Thou, my nghteous Judge 

When waves of trouble round me swell 
Where high the heavenly temple stands 
While in sweet communion feeding . . . 
While with ceaseless course the sun ... 

Who are these arrayed in white 

Who can e'er flathom GKmI's rich love ... 

Who can the distant period trace 

" Who is this that comes from Edom?*' 
Who shall the Lord's elect condemn ... 
Why should tiie children of a Eling ... 
Why those fears? behold 'tis Jesus ... 
Widely midst the slumbering nations 

With David's Lord and ours 

With hearts in Idve abounding 

With joy we meditate the grace 

With my substance I will honour 

With one -consent let all the earth 
With quivering heart and trembling ... 
Worthy of all- adoration 

Ye bright immortal throng 

Ye servants of God, your Master ... ... 

Ye servants of the Lord 

Ye sons of earth, prepare the plough . . . 

Ye who hear the blessed call 

Yes, for me, for me He careth 

Yes, God is good, in earth and sky ... 
Yes ! He knows the way is dreaiy ••• 

"You have not chosen Me" 

Your harps, ye trembling saints 

Zion, beloved of God 

Zion is Jehovah's dwelling 

Zion stands by hills surrounded ... 
Zion's King uiall reign victorious 
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SONGS OF GRACE AND GLORY. 

HYMNAL TREASURES OF THE CHURCH OF CHRIST, 

FROM THE SIXTH TO THE NINETEENTH 

CENTURY. 

«. d. 

A. Extra size, and beantifnlly bound 10 



B. Large type, leather gilt 5 

C. Large type, cloth gilt 4 

D. Large type, cloth limp 3 6 

K. Small type, leather gilt 2 6 

F. Small type, cloth gilt 1 6 

G. Small type, cloth limp 1 



Apply to Bev. GHABXiES B. SNEPP, Perry Villa, 
Perry Barr, on and after Nov. 15, 1871. 

M.USIC For The Wymns. 

COMPANION VOLUME TO " SONGS OF GRACE 

AND GLORY." 

8. d, 

A. Havergars Psahnody and Century of 

Chants, gilt lettered, with full Prefaces, 

Indices, and Photographic Portrait 5 

B. Ditto, ditto, without Chants 3 6 

C. Chants and Preface alone 1 6 



D. Havergal's Psalmody and Chants, plain 

binding, without Prefaces or Portrait ... 1 6 

K. Ditto, ditto, without Chants 1 

F. Chants alone 9 
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